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M  DCCLXXIV. 


JULIET  GRENVILLE. 


ON  the  following  day  after  dinner,  Miv 
Thomafon,  faid  my  father,  I  happened  yedei- 
day  into  the  company  of  a  fpecies  of  people 
who  are  called  philofophers  by  fome,  and  oy 
fome  (tiled  virtuofi.  As  foon  as  I  was  ap- 
prifed  of  the  quality  of  my  companions,  I 
took  joy  to  myfelf  in  expectation  of  hearing 
much  toward  the  enlightening  of  man  s  under- 
handing,  and  the  refinement  of  his  manners; 
but  never  was  hungry  wight  fent  emptier 

away. 

After  fome  wanton  play,  like  ducks  in  a 
lake,  on  the  furface  and  externity  of  terms 
and  ideas,  they  chopped  upon  the  fubjea  of 
Virtue  ;  and  then  I  trufted  to  fee  them  dive, 
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and  bring  up  fome  pearls  of  price  from  the 
bottom.  But,  alas  for  poor  virtue  !  they  fo 
fubtilifed  and  divided  it  between  nature  and 
education,  adtion  and  motive,  habit  and  opini¬ 
on;  making  it  one  thing  among  men,  and  an¬ 
other  thing  among  women ;  this  thing  with 
the  vulgar,  and  the  other  thing  with  the  great ; 
that  it  finally  vanifhed  from  among  us  in  the  lad 
words  of  Brutus,  “  Virtue  and  Truth,  what 
“  are  ye  but  a  name 

Now,  Mr.  Thomafon,  though  T  truft  that 
my  heart  has  received  little  damage,  yet  I  own 
that  my  underdanding  has  been  greatly  bewil¬ 
dered,  and  that,  in  a  matter  of  the  mod  infi¬ 
nite  importance  to  mankind.  Ah,  how  lingu¬ 
lar]  y  would  you  oblige  me,  could  you  lend  me 
a  clue  to  guide  me  through  this  labyrinth  !  It 
is  not  in  me,  fir,  modeftly  anfwered  Mr.  Tho¬ 
mafon  ;  you  remember  what  Jofeph  faid  t» 
Pharaoh,  God  fhall  give  Mr.  Grenville  an 
anfwer  of  peace. 

Tell  me  then,  my  dear  young  friend,  is  vir¬ 
tue  variable,  is  it  precarious  ?  does  it  depend 
on  education  or  habit,  cudom,  climate,  or 

conditution  ? 
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condition  ?  is  it  a  different  thing  in  different 
perfons,  and  different  fexes  ?— No,  fir;  at  all 
times,  in  all  places,  and  in  all  perfons,  virtu* 
is  ever  the  fame,  unalterable,  invariable. 

Say  then,  I  pray  you,  if  it  be  true,  that 
felf-interefl,  as  is  allowed  and  affirmed  on  all 
hands,  is  the  motive  in  all  perfons  to  all  kind 
of  affions  ;  at  what  precife  period  of  time  or  of 
circumftance,  does  it  happen  to  become  a  mat¬ 
ter  of  reproach  to  one  perfon,  and  of  approba¬ 
tion  to  another  ?  Or,  if  the  virtue  lies  in  the 
aaion,  and  not  in  the  motive,  when  and 
wherein  does  this  effea  begin  to  differ  from  its 
caufe ;  and  where  will  you  fix  the  nice  and  al- 
moft  imperceptible  boundaries  between  vice 
and  virtue,  between  that  which  is  amiable  and 
that  which  is  detedable  ? 

Self-intereft,  my  honoured  fir,  may  indiffe¬ 
rently  happen  to  be  a  motive  to  an  aaion,  that, 
in  itfelf,  is  either  good  or  evil,  either  hurtful 
or  beneficent.  But,  as  far  as  felf- inteiefl, 
merely,  is  a  motive  to  any  adion,  it  never  had 
nor  can  have  any  relation  to  virtue.  We  muft 
fearch  fomewhat  deeper  for  the  root  of  that 
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tree,  which  is  produdive  of  this  divine  and 
paradidacal  fruit. 

I  will  tell  you  a  dory,  fir  ;  I  learned  it  in 
my  travels  through  part  of  Sweden. 

Gudavus  Adolphus  came  young  to  the 
throne.  One  night,  while  he  danced  dif- 
guifed  at  a  ball  that  was  given  by  his  chief  mi- 
nider,  the  mafque  of  the  faired  of  his  fubjeds 
fell  off,  and  die  broke  with  a  fudden  and  unex- 
peded  glory  on  the  eyes  of  the  alfembly  ;  for, 
though  Adelaide  was  noble,  her  prudent  mo¬ 
ther  had  fecreted  her  far  from  court,  and  had 
tenderly  brought  her  up,  like  the  liiy  in  the 
vale,  unfeen  and  unfuilied. 

The  king  felt  himfelf  inffantly  druck  with  a 
refpedful  and  humbling  fenfe  of  inferiority  be¬ 
fore  her  :  for  it  is  the  peculiar  prerogative  of 
beauty,  that  the  mighty,  and  the  bold,  and 
the  haughty,  and  even  the  favage,  grow  tame 
and  deprelfed,  as  in  the  prefence  of  the  imme¬ 
diate  reprefentative  of  Divinity. 

Adelaide,  in  a  hurry,  caught  up  her  mafque, 
and  haded  to  cover  the  perils  of  her  counte¬ 
nance  ; 


Hi 
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nance  ;  but  the  deed  was  already  done  ;  and 
her  image  was  impreffed  on  the  heart  ot  the 
monarch  as  indelibly,  as  though  it  had  been 

fixed  by  the  machinery  of  fome  engine. 

§ 

He  indantly  drew  his  favourite,  Valvaife, 
afide,  and  whifperingly  gave  a  precipitate  order, 
that  he  fhould  difeover  and  bring  intelligence 
who  the  lady  was. 

Valvaife  zealoufly  obeyed  the  injun<ftion  of 
his  royal  patron  :  he  brought  him  word,  that 
hie  was  a  maid  of  llluftrious  birth,  but  little 
known  \  and,  where  known,  admired  as  a 
phenomenon  or  new  appearance  in  nature. 

Valvaife  had  been  preferred  to  favour  by  a 
peculiar  appointment  of  Providence.  Adol¬ 
phus,  in  the  chafe  of  a  dag,  had  out  ridden 
his  attendants.  Being  thirfty  and  fatigued, 
he  turned  toward  a  neat  hamlet,  that  was  plea- 
fantly  dtuated  at  the  entrance  of  a  foreft.  He 
tied  his  deed  to  a  tree  ;  and,  drawing  near, 
beheld  a  young  fwain  at  the  foot  of  an  oak,  in¬ 
tent  on  a  little  book  that  he  held  in  his  hand. 

The  youth  rofe  at  his  approach  ;  and,  having 

gracefully 
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gracefully  faluted  him,  led  him  into  the  houfe, 
where  he  hofpitably  regaled  him  with  the  home¬ 
brewed  juice  of  the  berry. 

Pray,  what  were  you  reading  ?  demanded 
the  prince. — A  late  treatife,  fir,  on  friendfhip, 
anfwered  the  ftudent.- — And  what  think  you  of 
it  ? — As  cold,  as  if  it  had  been  written  by  an 
inhabitant  of  Zembla. — I  prefume,  then,  that 
your  own  fentiments  on  the  fubjeCt  are  warm¬ 
er. - As  the  difference,  replied  the  youth, 

between  the  torrid  and  the  frigid  zones.-  — 
You  love  your  friends  well,  then? — I  fhould 
fir,  had  I  any  :  but  I  dare  not  trull  myfelf 
with  fuch  a  connection  ;  all  the  men  I  ever 
knew  would  certainly  over-reach  me  ;  I  fhould 
go  twice  the  lengths  for  them,  that  they  would 
go  for  me. — Such  a  one  as  you  would  make  a 
friend  for  a  king.— But  then  I  fhould  never 
make  a  friend  of  a  king.  I  am  told  that  all, 
who  would  pleafe  the  great,  mud  be  flatterers ; 
but  the  true  province  of  friendfhip  is,  to  mind 

us  of  our  faults. - -For  that  very  purpofe  I 

engage  you,  faid  Adolphus ;  I  am  your  king! 


The 
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The  youth,  all  abafhed,  fell  precipitately  at  ^ 
his  feet ;  but  the  monarch  as  haftily  railed  and 
took  him  to  his  embrace. 

From  that  day  Valvaife  became  the  favour- 
ite  and  bofom  confident  of  his  royal  mafler. 
He  had  not,  indeed,  the  burden  of  the  hate 
laid  upon  him,  neither  the  emoluments  of  high 
and  envied  trufls  ;  all  thofe  he  declined,  whol¬ 
ly  fatisfied  and  happy  in  being  the  companion 
of  the  private  hours,  and  the  intimate  of  the 
bofom  of  his  beloved  lord. 

The  moment  that  Valvaife  had  given  to 
Adolphus  the  defired  intelligence  concerning 
Adelaide,  You  mufl  go  then,  my  friend,  you 
rnuft  go,  faid  the  king,  and  wooe  this  fair 
creature  in  my  name.  You  are  a  youth  of 
gentle  manners,  and  winning  addrefs  ;  you 
cannot  fail  of  prevailing  in  a  caufe,  where  your 
heart  will  be  fo  warmly  interefted  in  behalf  of 
the  man  you  love.  Say,  I  will  marry  her  di¬ 
rectly,  in  the  prefence  of  her  mother  and  a  few 
other  witnefles  in  whom  we  may  confide  ;  but 
that  this  mufl  be  kept  private,  at  leafl  for  a 
time,  for  fear  of  provoking  the  difcontents  of 

uaj 
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my  people,  as  they  exped  I  fhould  ftrengthen 
my  kingdom  by  feme  foreign  alliance.  Go, 
my  Valvaife  !  my  opinion  of  your  truth  is  fix¬ 
ed  as  a  rock  within  my  foul;  I  know  your 
worth  to  be  impregnable,  impailible,  unavail¬ 
able. 

Valvaife,  all  tranfport,  all  ardour,  by  his 
emotions  and  glowing  countenance,  pathetical¬ 
ly  though  filently  allured  his  mailer  of  a  zeal¬ 
ous  and  faithful  execution  of  his  commiffion  ; 
and  iaftantly  retired  without  farther  promife. 

On  the  following  day,  he  applied  himfelf 
to  Adelmale,  the  naother  of  Adelaide,  and 
flufhed  her  with  the  ambition  and  eager  defire 
of  feeing  her  darling  offspring  exalted  to  roy¬ 
alty,  to  happinefs  confummate.  But  Adelaide, 
during  a  number  of  vifits  that  he  paid  her, 
continued  to  veil  the  reality  of  her  fentiments 
under  the  femblance  of  bafhful  maidenhood 
and  modeft  referve. 

At  length  Valvaife  grew  importunate,  and 
fet  forth  the  advantages  of  his  propofal  in  the 

mod  linking  lights.  He  held  up  to  her  imagi¬ 
nation 
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nation  the  perfonal  attractions  of  his  royal  pi' 
tron,  accompanied  by  all  the  virtues  and  grace* 
of  mind  and  difpofition  that  ever  informed  hu¬ 
manity.  And,  finally,  obferving  to  her,  that 
Adolphus  was  more  fuperior  to  mankind  in 
private  excellencies  and  attractions  than  in  pub¬ 
lic  ftation,  he  urged  her  alfent  to  an  immedi¬ 
ate  union. 

The  maid  repeated  a  long  and  deep  fetched 
figh  ;  then  raifing  her  head,  and  giving  a  fide 
glance  that  entered  the  heart  of  the  orator, 
Tell  me,  Valvaife,  faid  ftie,  lives  there  a  man 
upon  earth,  in  whofe  fuit  you  would  plead  fo 
warmly  as  in  that  of  Adolphus  ? — No,  madam, 
not  in  the  univerfe. — And  yet,  fhe  blufliingly 
and  hefitatingly  returned,  there  lives  a  certain 
perfon  in  whofe  fuit  you  might  plead  with  much 
better  fuccefs. 

Alas,  fiie  continued,  what  is  Adolphus  to 
me  ?  My  heart  was  never  formed  for  pomp  or 
royalty  ;  it  loves  the  littlenefs  and  lownefs,  the 
fweet  vales  and  defcents  of  life  ;  it  is  as  a  gen¬ 
tle  turtle  in  the  meadows  and  groves,  and  feeks 
jict  neither  can  find  any  kind  of  joy,  fave  in 

the 
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the  affections  of  its  fpecies,  and  the  eooings  of 
its  mate.  You,  Valvaife,  as  I  am  told,  are 
not  of  haughty  defcent ;  your  manners  are 
fweetly  mild,  your  perfon  is  conformable,  and 
it  is  the  moft  ardent  prayer  of  Adelaide,  that 
you  may  be  mated  to  a  companion  wholly  fuit- 
sible  to  yourfelf. 

Ah  !  exclaimed  Valvaife,  whither,  whither 
would  ft  thou  lead  me,  thou  perilous  beauty  ? 
Alas,  I  was  already  but  too  prone  to  follow  the 
fight  of  the  Syren  ;  and  wanted  not  the  addi¬ 
tional  enchantment  of  her  voice,  to  feduce  and 
to  fink  me  into  a  deeper  perdition.  But  ho¬ 
nour,  virtue,  gratitude,  fliall  (land  at  my  nde-j 
they  fliall  bind  me  as  with  chains  of  aaamant, 
that  Adelaide  herfeif  fhall  not  be  able  to  loofe. 
No  !  though  heaven  were  opened  this  inftant 
before  me,  and  all  the  powers  and  glories  and 
bleffednefs  thereof  conditionally  offered  to  me, 
I  would  not  accept  them  at  the  coft  of  my 
friend’s  happinels,  or  of  my  own  treafon.  It 
could  not  be  a  heaven  to  me  upon  fuch  condi¬ 
tions  *,  through  eternity  I  fhould  be  wretched, 
in  the  condemnation  of  myfelf. 


Unhappy 
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Unhappy  Adelaide,  cried  the  fair  one  l 
what  a  peculiar  feverity  there  is  in  thy  fate — - 
to  be  excluded  from  all  pofiibili'ty  of  hope,  by 
the  -very  virtues  that  ferve  to  encreafe  thy  paf- 
fion  !  Be  it  fo,  then,  my  friend  ;  let  us  be 
'greatly,  let  us  be  nobly,  let  us  be  willingly 
miferable  ;  and  let  virtue  be,  to  us,  in  the 
place  of  all  other  enjoyment  !  Perifh,  perifh 
Adelaide,  fo  the  faith  of  my  Valvaife  live  re¬ 
nowned  through  ages ! 

O  Adolphus,  cried  the  youth,  yon  know  not 
what  a  facrifice  I  make  you  at  this  inftant  ! 
Yes,  thou  bright  perfection,  I  muft  bid  a  lad¬ 
ing  adieu,  while  there  is  will,  while  ftrength. 
is  left  to  tear  myfelf  away  !  Adieu,  fair  en¬ 
chantment,  O,  adieu,  for — For  ever,  O,  for 
ever !  is  it  not  fo,  cried  Adelaide  ?  and  her 
eyes  began  to  fill.  Yet,  a  moment,  Valvaife  ; 
you  muft  net  debar  me  of  one  fhort  farewell, 
the  memory  of  which  may  ferve,  through  life 
and  in  death,  to  be  my  confolation.  It  is  an. 
expreftion  of  the  efteem  which  I  owe  to  your 
honour. 
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So  faying,  (lie  broke  into  tears,  and  threw 
lier  arms  about  him.  The  touch  inflantly 
thrilled  his  frame,  and  flew  through  his  brain 
like  a  flafh  of  afcending  lightning.  But,  he¬ 
roically  declining  any  return  to  the  dear  em¬ 
brace,  he  kneeled  down,  feized  her  hand,  pref- 
fed  it  filently  to  his  bofom,  haftily  rofe,  and 
retired. 


Adelaide  had  an  only  brother,  an  officer  in 
the  king’s  guards,  whofe  name  was  Alleran. 
He  came  on  a  viflt  of  affection  to  his  fifler, 
when,  approaching,  he  beheld  Valvaife  in  her 
arms.  Ho  inftantly  laid  his  hand  on  his  fword, 
to  wafh  away  the  imagined  difhonour  of  his  fa¬ 
mily.  But,  being  (truck  with  the  referved  de¬ 
meanour  of  Valvaife,  he  deemed  it  prudent  to 
make  no  buftle  in  the  bufinefs,  till  he  had  call¬ 
ed  the  fuppofed  aggreflor  to  a  (tridt  but  private 
account. 


During  three  days,  he  was  in  diligent  fearch 
of  the  difturber  of  his  repofe  ;  but,  unable  to 
procure  any  intelligence  concerning  him,  he 
went  in  his  impatience  and  earneftly  befought 
a  priyate  audience  of  his  majefty.  He  him- 

fclf 
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fe]f  with  emotion  at  the  feet  of  the  monarch, 
and  afked,  with  a  refpedtful  ardour,  if  he  had 
authorifed  Valvaife  in  any  addrefs  to  his  lifter 

Adelaide  ? 

Are  you  then  the  brother  of  the  fail  Ade 
laide,  faid  the  king  ?  if  fo,  I  think  I  may  fafe- 

\y  pat  my  confidence  in  you. - Yes,  Alleran, 

I  did  authorife  Valvaife  to  addrefs  your  Intel  ; 
yet,  not  in  his  own  name,  but  in  the  name  of 
his  mafter,  in  order  to  exalt  and  make  her  the 
beloved  of  my  boiom,  and  tne  partnei  of  my 

throne. 

Then  you  are  betrayed,  rnofi  bafely  betray¬ 
ed,  rejoined  Al-leran  :  by  all  that  is  lacred  to 
the  foul  of  truth  and  honour,  thefe  eyes  be¬ 
held  that  Valvaife  fondly  circled  and  carelfed 
within  the  arms  of  my  fitter. 

There  wanted  no  more.  A  cloud  of  forrow, 
black  and  pregnant  with  thunders,  inftantly 
involved  the  fpirit  and  aipect  of  the  monarch 
in  darknefs.  His  Valvaife  had  been  too  deep¬ 
ly  rooted  in  his  affe&ions,  to  be  torn  thence 
without  many  rueful  pangs  at  the  parting. 

B  2  Kut* 
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But,  jealoufy,  difdain,  and  the  uprifings  or 
rage,  at  finding  himfelf  fo  ungratefully  fo  cm- 
«ny  deceived,  turned  jus  bowels  into  bitternefs  j 
and  he  confoled  himfelf  with  the  idea  of  feeing 
ilia  late  favourite  expiring  in  flow  agonies  and 
vengeful  tortures  before  him. 

He  lent  preffing  orders  to  have  him  inftantly 
ffeized.  But,  being  informed  that  Valvaifa 
had  abfconded,  he  iffued  hot  and  hafly  man¬ 
dates,  throughout  his  dominions,  to  have  him 
proclaimed,  purfued,  and  brought  alive  to  his- 
prefence  ;  for  he  deemed  a  fimple  death  to  be 
infinitely  beneath  the  fatisfaftion  that  was  due 
to  his  injured  friendship  ;  and  he  wifhed  for 
the  power  of  prolonging  his  life,  that  he  might 
thereby  prolong  and  perpetuate  his  torments. 

Thus  Adolphus  continued  in  a  (late  that 
might  envy  the  mod  wretched  of  his  vafials, 
his  bofom  torn  with  a  variety  of  di drafting 
and  conflifting  paflions  ;  when,  on  the  fourth 
day,  he  received  the  following  letter  from  his 
detefled>  though  late*  his  fo  dearly  beloved. 


S  I  II  E* 
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“  SIRE, 

“I  am  now  fifty  leagues  removed  from1 
your  preience,  and  truft  foon  to  be  pad  the 
ii  juftice  of  your  refentment. — But  no,  I  can- 
**  not  fly  it. — Would  to  heaven  I  had  rather 
“  flayed,  and  atoned  my  crime  in  part,  by 
<<  fufFering  the  punifhment  that  was  due  to  my 
“  perfidy. — Death  would  furely,  atlaft,  have 
“  delivered  me  from  you,  frommyfelf,  from  the 
‘ *  gnawing  of  the  worm  that  dieth  not  within 
“  me,  that  no  abfence  can  mitigate,  no  diflance 
e‘  evade! — Yes,  Adolphus,  your  image,  your 
<*  friendfhip,  cling  faft  to  my  memory;  they 
continue  to  load  me  with  infupportable  fa-  - 
(C  vours,  and  my  foul  groans  and  ftruggles 
“  under  the  unremitting  oppreflion. — And  is 
“  it  then  poflible  that  I  fhould  have  betrayed 
“•  you?  I  can  fcarce  think  it  poflible. — Did  I 
“  not  love  you  with  a  love  palling  that  of  felf 
prefervation  ?  would  I  not  have  bled,  have 
“  died  for  you,  have  differed  all  extremities 
“  to  bring  you  any  acceflion  of  happinefs  i 
(i  Yes,  mod  alfuredly. — Alas,  how  is  it  then, 

“  that  my  will,  againft  my  will,  has  injured  • 
you,  my  mailer  ;  has  mortally  wounded 
you  in  the  mofl  vital  part,  in. your  love  for 
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et  the  too  adorable  the  too  fascinating*  Ade* 
54  laide  ! — Ah,  why  did  I  enterprife  the  pe- 
c(  rilous  talk  enjoined  me  ?  while  I  wifhed, 
44  while  I  endeavoured  and  ftruggled  to  ferve 
€t  you,  1  fell  in  my  own  weaknefs;  I  fell,  my- 
<e  felf,  a  prey  to  her  all-fubduing  beauties.— 
44  Thus,  while  I  conftrained  my  tongue  to 
44  plead  the  caufe  of  my  king,  my  eyes  mu  ft 
44  have  pleaded  the  caufe  of  the  traitor  Val- 
44  vaife.  There,  there  lies  the  heart  and  pith 
£t  of  my  tranfgrefllon  againft  you.  I  will  not 
44  deceive  you ;  I  will  not  conceal  from  you, 
44  that  I  have  robbed  you  of  a  portion  of  the 

44  affe&ions  of  your  Adelaide. - But,  I  will 

*4  avenge  you,  my  mailer ;  I  will  do  you  ample 
*4  jullice  upon  my  own  head.  I  tear  my  felf 
44  away  for  ever.  No  more  {hall  mine  eye  be- 
44  hold  the  heart-cheating  face  of  friendlhip, 
64  or  the  feducing  face  of  Jove.  I  tear  myfelf 
64  for  ever  from  Adolphus,  from  Adelaide, 
44  from  the  two,  the  only  objects  within  the 
44  circling  moon,  that  could  call  a  ray  of 
44  comfort  upon  my  benighted  fpirit.  Ail 
44  elfe  is  a  vacant  wild,  a  vale  of  horrors  and 
44  defolation. — O  mifery  !  But  I  embrace  it  ; 
my  foul  fkall  brood  and  dwell  upon  it ; 

44  it 


— 
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*<  it  is  the  portion  that  I  chufe  on  this  fide  of 
“  eternity. 

“  In  the  meantime,*  my  lord,  be  you  your 
<{  own  advocate.  Appear,  in  your  native  attrac- 
t<  tions,  before  the  eyes  of  the  deluded  beauty, 

“  and  the  memory  ol  Valvaife  fhall  quickly  fleet 
<<  away,  as  the  gleam  of  a  tranfient  meteor 
“  before  the  rifmg  light  of  the  fun. 

«  Be  happy  O  Adolphus,  be  happy  in  your 

«  Adelaide,  be  happy  above  conception  ! - 

“  When  I  hear  that  you  are  fo,  a  beam  of  re¬ 
ef  turning  joy  may  once  more  inform  the  bread: 

“  of 

“  VALVAIS  E.” 

Adolphus,  in  entering  on  the  firft  part  of 
this  letter,  was  inftantly  dung  with  vexation 
and  difappointment  by  the  fear  of  being  defeated 
of  his  revenge  on  Valvaife.  As  he  proceeded, 
however,  his  heart  began  to  be  foftened  by  the 
condemnation  which  the  criminal  denounced  a- 
gainft  himfelf .  But  again,  when  he  came  where 

Valvaife  dared  to  avow  his  palfion  for  Adelaide, 

and 
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&nd  her  anfwering  regards,  the  flame  of  his* 
refentment  rekindled  and  rofe  aloft.  Yet  thisfire- 
was  much  allayed  by  the  fubfequent  fentiments  ; 
and  he  found  himfelf,  at  the  clofc,  inconfift- 
ently  agitated  by  a  variety  of  tumultuous  and. 
oppofite  paflions. 

He  wi fixed  not  that  any  eye  fhould  fee  how 
lie  was  affe&ed.  He  took  the  letter  apart,  and 
fhut  himfelf  in  ;  he  fcanned  it  over  and  over  ; 
and,  pauflngly,  over  again.  At  every  revifal, 
his  Valvaife  appeared  more  acquitted,  more 
innocent,  mote  excellent ;  wdiile  the  virtues  of 
humanity  defcended  on  his  foul,  as  dew  on  a: 
nightly  tempeft,  and  bid  the  ftorm  be  Hill. 

Ah,  he  cried,  Valvaife  alfo,  I  find  is  a* 

fon  of  the  fallen  Adam  I - Were  any  exempt 

from  frailty,  he  furely  had  been  the  man. - - 

Yet,  he.  fought,  he  refilled  ;  and,  when  he 
found  he  could  not  prevail,  he  tore  himfelf  from 
temptation  tho’  the  temptation  was  Adelaide. — 
He  does  more,  he  detefis  himfelf  for  partaking  of 
the  human  fallibillityof  our  nature;  he  denoun¬ 
ces  endlefs  vengeance  upon  his  own  head,  fcr^ 
having  involuntarily  injured  the  friend,  whofe 

happinefs 
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Happinefs  he  prefers  to  his  own  exigence. — Th 


is  more  than  to  have  conquered  :  fuch  frailty 
rifes  even  above  perfection  ! — Return  then,  my 
brother  !  return,  my  Valvaife  ! — You  grieve 
for  having  reluctantly  bereft  me  of  my  love  ; 
bereave  me  not  of  friendfhip  alfo,  for  fo  fhouid 
your  king  be  without  confolation. — Return  I 

I  fay,  my  brother  !  and  I  will  drive  to  be 

% 

your  competitor  in  honour  and  generofity. — 
You  would  deprive  yourfelf  of  your  beloved, 
for  the  fake  of  your  friend  :  but  your  friend 
fhall  return  the  boon  ;  he  will  endeavour  to  be 
happy,  in  the  happinefs  of  his  Valvaife  ! 


The  defolate  Valvaife  had  difpatched  the 
foregoing  letter  from  a  houfe  that  hood  far  on 
his  rout  to  the  frontiers  of  Norway.  In  his 
early  years,  at  the  academy,  he  had  contract¬ 
ed  an  intimacy  with  two  young  dudents,  the 
one  named  Duplaife,  and  the  other  Chridiern  ; 
and,  when  he  came  into  favour,  he  prevailed 
on  the  rninider  to  prefer  his  two  friends  to  two 
lucrative  employments  in  the  north  of  Sweden. 
He,  therefore,  judly  inferred,  that  he  had  a 


* 
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right  of  afylum  with  thofe  who  were  indebted 
to  him  for  their  honours  and  emoluments. 

Duplaife  received  his  benefactor  with  trail- 
fport,  and  entertained  him  with  magnificence. 
On  the  next  morning  he  cautioufly  entered  the 
chamber  of  his  gued  before  day.  Having 
gently  awaked  him,— -Pardon,  faid  he,  my 
dear  patron,  this  necefiary  intrufion  !  Yeder- 
day,  toward  noon,  a  herald  arrived  and  fixed 
a  writing  on  the  townhoufe,  whereby  you  are. 
proclaimed  a  traitor,  and  twenty  thoufand 
ducats  propofed  for  your  head.  I  will  not  afk 
how  you  incurred  the  difpleafure  of  your  king  ; 
it  is  fufficient  to  know,  that  he  builds  upon 
hollow  ground  who  lays  the  foundation  in  the 
favour  of  princes.  I  trud  that  you  are  not 
known  here  to  any  fave  myfelf ;  it  may  be  o- 
therwife  however,  and  the  temptation  to  be¬ 
tray  you  is  great.— I  forbore  to  apprife  you  of 
thefe  matters  lad  night,  for  fear  of  difcompo- 
fmg  you. —  Alas,  while  I  endeavoured  to  ap¬ 
pear  chearful,  in  honour  of  my  gued,  my 
heart  was  wrung  on  his  account. — Hade,  my 
beloved  friend,  efcape  for  your  precious  life  !- — 
A  fhort  repad,  with  other  matters,  are  pre¬ 
pared 
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pared  for  your  departure  ;  and  my  three  fwifteft 
horfes,  by  the  morrow’s  early  noon,  fhall  con- 
vey  you  and  your  faithful  followers — fuch  I 
truft  they  are— -quite  clear  of  all  danger. 

Though  Valvaife,  at  the  time,  regarded 
not  his  own  life,  yet  he  gratefully  regarded 
thofe  who  approved  their  regard  for  it.  He 
ftraitly  embraced  his  hoft.  I  thank  you,  my 
friend,  faid  he  ;  but  I  will  not  take  the  ad¬ 
vantage  of  your  hofpitallity.  You  are  a  fub- 
je<5t,  you  are  in  office  ;  do  your  duty  to  your 
fovereign,  and  the  laws  of  your  country  :  I 
refign  myfelf  to  your  cuftody.  I  knew  I  was 
a  loft  man  ;  but  1  will  confole  myfelf  in  hoping, 
that  my  depreffion  may  be  the  means  of  exalt¬ 
ing  the  generous  Duplaife. 

Duplaife,  for  the  firft  time,  turned  an  eye 
of  refentment  and  indignation  on  his  patron. 
Has  Adolphus,  he  cried,  another  kingdom  to 
give  me  in  exchange  for  my  integrity  ?  Or, 
though  he  had,  can  there  be  any  property, 
any  peace  to  a  traitor  ? 
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If  nothing  -el fe  will  prevail,  replied  Valvaife, 
the  law  of  felf-prefervation  mud  condrain  you 
to  deliver  me  up  to  judice  ;  your  own  life  will* 
otherwife,  be  the  forfeit  of  my  efcape. 

I  would  to  God,  rejoined  Duplaife,  that  it 
might  even  be  fo  !  with  what  tranfport  fhould 
I  then  embrace  my  fate  !  A  death,  in  the  a<d 
of  virtue,  how  eligible,  how  defireahle  !  I 
would  not  exchange  it  for  the  longed  and  hap- 
pied  life  upon  earth. 

Brother  of  the  fentiment  of  my  inmod  foul ! 
cried  Valvaife,  be  it  fo  ! — you  have  conquer¬ 
ed — it  is  but  jud,  that  the  greater  virtue  fhould 
triumph  over  the  lefs.— — He  then  opened  a 
fmall  cafket,  and  taking  a  diamond  buckle 
which  the  king  had  dript  from  his  own  hat, 
and  given  to  his  favourite  ;  accept  of  this,  my 
friend,  faid  he,  as  a  kind  though  little  remem¬ 
brancer  !  When  you  fhall  hereafter  look  upon 
it,  let  it  remind  you,  that  fuch  a  perfon  as 
your  unhappy  Valvaife  was  once  among  the 
living. 


Duplaiic 


Duplaile  at  once  turned  his  head  and  heart 
a  fide  from  the  dazzling  temptation  ;  and, 
thrufting  the  gift  back  with  a  nobly  averted 
hand,  Talk  not  to  me,  he  cried,  of  tokens  and 
remembrances  :  is  there  a  bit  I  eat,  a  refpeft 
I  receive,  any  object  I  fee  about  me,  that  does 
not  hourly  put  me  in  mind  of  your  friendfliip 
and  your  bounty  ?  When  my  wife  and  infants 
are  around  me,  Valvaife  f.niles  in  their  fmiles, 
and  comes  to  my  heart  in  the  mid  ft  of  their 
carefies.  O,  my  friend,  my  beloved,  even  next 
and  near  to  my  God  !  I  feel  no  irkfomnefs,  no 
weight  under  your  many  obligations  ;  the  bur¬ 
den  is  light  and  delightful  unto  me  ;  and  the 
fenfe  of  my  own  gratitude  doubles  every  en¬ 
joyment  that  I  derive  from  your  affeftion. 

They  parted  ;  and  Valvaife  put  on  with  fuck 
fpeed,  that,  ere  it  was  turned  of  noon,  he  had 
gained  upward  of  twenty  leagues,  and  deemed 
himfelf  paft  danger  of  caption  or  purfuit. 

His  principal  attendant  then  rode  up,  and 
taking  out  a  large  purfe  ftulfed  with  gold  of 
different  coins,  My  lord,  faid  he,  your  friend 
Duplaife  enjoined  me  not  to  prefent  you  with 
Vol.  II.  C  this. 
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tills,  till  the  diftance  fhould  put  it  pad  your 

power  to  return  it ;  and  he  prays  you  to  accept 

it,  in  part  of  tribute  for  the  revenues  which  he 
enjoys  by  your  liberality. 

Valvaife,  ere  night,  might  have  reached  the 
frontiers,  and  have  gotten  clear  of  the  domi¬ 
nions  and  power  of  Adolphus  ;  but  being  fa¬ 
tigued,  and  coming  to  a  large  town  where 
Chriftiern  prefided,  he  held  it  unkind  to  pafs 
has  fellow  ftudent  without  a  vifit. 

Chriftiern  welcomed  his  patron  with  demon- 
flrations  of  joy  furpafting  thofe  of  Duplaife, 
and  with  refpe&s  befitting  none  fave  his  king 
or  rather  his  God.  His  entertainment  was  fuch, 
that  the  generous  Valvaife  deemed  it  ungrate¬ 
ful  not  to  place  an  entire  confidence  in  him  ; 
and,  taking  him  apart,  he  informed  him  of  the 
difgrace  he  was  in  with  his  mafter,  and  of  the 
tempting  reward  that  was  promifed  for  his 
capture. 

The  countenance  of  his  hoft  inftantly  fell 
on  this  intelligence,  his  converfe  grew  con- 

fufed,  and  his  demeanour  conftrained.  Val¬ 
vaife, 


nr 
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'raife,  however,  was  unfufpe&ing  of  treachery 
in  the  cafe,  till  he  was  awakened  by  fixty  arm¬ 
ed  men  in  the  morning. 


They  rudely  haflened  him  to  rife  ;  and, 
having  loaded  him  with  chains,  they  put  him 
into  a  clofe  carriage,  and  fat  out  in  the  way  to 
Stockholm. 

In  the  mean  time,  difconfolate  Adelaide 
pined  in  fecret  during  the  abfence  of  her  be¬ 
loved,  and  the  hidden  malady  began  to  prey 
upon  her  health  and  her  complexion.  At 
length  fhe  heard  of  the  fatal  orders  that  had 
iflued  againft  her  Valvaife  ;  and,  calling  all 
concerns  fave  thofe  of  her  paffion  afide,  fhe 
hurried  to  court,  and  precipitately  call  herfelf 
at  the  feet  of  Adolphus,  where,  happily,  none 
were  prefent  fave  the  officers  in  waiting,  who- 
kept  a  refpeftful  dillance. 

The  king  was  at  once  furprized  and  affe&ed 
by  the  fuddennefs  of  her  appearance,  and  the 
dillrefs  of  her  a&ion.  He  would  have  fpoken, 
but  was  prevented.  Ah,  my  liege  !  fhe  ex¬ 
claimed,  what  is  it  that  I  hear  ?  If  Adolphus* 

C  2  has^ 
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lias  death  in  ft  ore  for  thofe  who  wifh  to  la j 
flown  their  lives  for  his  fake,  what  recompence 
does  he  keep  in  referve  for  traitors  I  under¬ 
hand  you,  replied  the  monarch  ;  but  death  is- 
due  to  all  who  would  deprive  me  of  Ade¬ 
laide.  Valvaife  alio  is  a  traitor  ;  he  confelfes 
liimfelf  a  traitor ;  he  was  feen  in  your  embraces  ! 

■ — That  may  be,  my  lord  ;  but  no  eye  ever  be¬ 
held  me  in  the  arms  of  Valvaife  — Let  him  give 
me  your  heart,  and  I  will  give  him  my  king¬ 
dom. — Ah,  my  lord,  it  is  a  worthlefs  heart, 
he  prizes  it  not!  he  would  gladly  have  given 
it  to  you,  with  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  world, 
and  with  his  own  precious  heart  and  life  and 
foul  alfo.  I  wrooed  him  for  myfelf,  he  wooed 
me  only  for  his  mailer  ;  and  when  I  would 
have  retained  him  by  my  tears  and  my  carelfes, 

he  rent  himfelf  from  my  arms,  and  vowed,  at 

#  \ 

his  departure,  that  could  I  have  joined  heaven 
to  the  offer  of  my  perfon,  he  would  not  ac¬ 
cept  an  eternity  of  blifs  at  the  cofl  of  a  fingle 
l  of  infidelity  to  Adolphus. 


O,  Adelaide  !  exclaimed  the  monarch,  you 
yet  know7  not  half  his  worth  :  he,  alone,  can 
deferve  the  whole  treafure  of  your  affe&ions ! 

I  wifh 


■I 
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1  :wi(h  to  be  juft,  and  to  render  you  his  more 
than  princely  merit.  He  loved,  he  loved  you 
with  paffion,  while  he  tore  himfelf  from  you  : 
but  the  love  of  his  friend  and  of  virtue,  in  a 
bread  fo  noble  as  his,  furpaffed  even  his  love- 
of  Adelaide  1  . 

In  that  infant,  the  caitiff  Chrifiiern  broke  ■ 
into  the  prefence.  Audacity  fat  on  his  brow, 
and  felf  approbation  exulted  through  his  de¬ 
meanour.  He  bowed  low  at  the  feet  of  roy¬ 
alty  ;  but  quickly  rifing  again  to  the  top  ol  his 
fiature,  he  -confidently  addrefTed  the  throne. 

So  pleafe  you,  my  liege,  you  now  behold 
before  you  the  mod  loyal,  the  mod  attached 
of  all  fubjeCts  that  now  are,  or  perhaps  ever 
were  upon  earth  ;  a  man  who,  in  his  fealty 
and  duty  to  his  prince,  finks  all  other  duties, 
all  other  confiderations.  Valvaife  and  I  were 
bred  together  from  our  infancy  ;  we  were  fel¬ 
low  Undents,  fworn  brothers  :  his  friendship 
procured  for  me  whatever  I  now  enjoy  of  ho¬ 
nours  or  poffetfions.  He  lately  came  to  my 
houfe,  claimed  the  protection  of  my  roof,  and, 

in  confidence  told  me  he  had  the  misfortune  of 
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falling  under  your  difpleafu-re.  But  as  foon  as 
I  underdood  that  he  was  obnoxious  to  my  king* 
and  that  the  royal  proclamation  had  ilTiied  a- 
gainft  him,  I  became  a  Samfon  in  my  allegi¬ 
ance  )  I  rent  all  other  ties  and  obligations  to 
ilireds  ;  I  had  him  feized  and  laden  with  fet- 
tsisj  and  he  now  attends  the  fentence  that 
your  judice  (hall  pafs  upon  him. 


Adolphus,  for  part  of  an  hour,  fat  in  filent 
adonifbment :  he  was  fhocked,  he  was  terrifi¬ 
ed.  He  looked  on  Chridiern  with  a  difguded 
and  indignant  eye,  as  fomewhat  newly  darted 
up,  forne  horrid  novelty  in  nature. 


And  who,  wretch,  at  length  he  cried,  who 
told  thee,  that  the  breach  of  all  laws  divine 
and  human,  that  the  burding  in  funder  of 
every  kindly  band  of  gratitude  and  friendfhip, 
of  confidence  and  hofpitality,  could  give  thee 
a  recommendation  to  the  favour  of  Adolphus  ? 
He  who  feels  not  thefe  ties,  can  have  no  faith, 
no  allegiance  ;  but  is  equally  a  traitor  to  his 


king  and  to  his  God. — Here  !  take  this  mif- 


creant,  plunge  him  down  into  the  mines,  a 
theufand  fathom  deep,  from  the  detefting  face 

of 
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of  the  fan  ;  and  let  all,  who  are  of  his  blood, 
be  banifhed  our  dominions  for  ever,  left  Swe¬ 
den  flioaid  fhortly  be  over-run  with  monfters  ! 


Pale,  fpeechlefs,  and  aghaft,  flood  the  wretch 


ed  convift  Eagerly  they  feized-  upon  him, 
and  hurried  him  with  a  frantic  kind  of  joy  to 
execution  ;  fo  odious  and  fo  unpitied,  even  in 


mifery,  is  the  guilt  of  ingratitude  1 


The  king  then  ordered  the  prifoner  to  be 
introduced.  He  entered,  not  proudly,  nor 
yet  flavifhly  trailing  his  chains  along.  His 
countenance  was  fearlefs,  but  moded  and  de- 
jedled  ;  neither  dared  he,  as  he  advanced,  to 
raife  his  eye  to  the  face  of  a  mafler,  whom  he 
thought  he  had  injured. 


Come  you,  faid  the  monarch,  to  reproach 
your  cruel  friend  for  the  injuftice  of  his  orders  ? 


BlefTed  be  the  orders,  returned  Valvaife,  that 
give  me  once  more  to  behold  the  gracious 
countenance  of  my  lord  ! 

Then  fuddenly  turning  an  eye  upon  Ade¬ 
laide,  he  darted  and  changed.  Ah  madam. 


he 


s 
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lie  cried,  you  are  here  then. — Heaven  be  praif- 
ed  !  You  have,  queftionlefs,  reformed  the  er¬ 
rors  of  a  wayward  fancy  ;  and  have  given  up 
your  heart,  where  excellence  claims  the  whole, 
entire  and  undivided,  and  where  all  that  we 
are  and  that  we  have  is  due  — But  then  I  fee 
you  not,  where  I  trutted  you  fhould  foon  be 
exalted  ;  I  fee  you  not  on  the  throne,  or  at 
the  fide  of  our  matter. — Would  you  wifh  then, 
interrupted  the  king,  to  behold  your  beloved 
in  the  arms  of  your  rival  ? — From  my  foul,  I 
vifh  it,  my  lord  ;  becaufe  1  love  her  happinefs> 
even  more  than, I  love  her  perfon. 

Adelaide,  faid  the  monarch,  though  you 
owe  me  nothing  as  your  lover,  you  owe  me 
obedience  as  your  king.  T  command  you  then 
to  ftep  and  unbind  the  prifoner,  and  rettore 
him  to  the  arms  and  to  the  bofom  of  his  friend. 

Adelaide,  with  trembling  hands,  and  a  pal¬ 
pitating  heart, .  her  afpefl  all  in  a  glow,  fet 
about  her  committian  ;  but  prolonged  the 
chains  of  her  beloved,  by  her  liatte  to  fet  him 
at  liberty.. 
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The  monarch  then  defcended,  and  advanc¬ 
ing  with  opened  arms,  he  clafped  and  reclafp- 
ed  Valvaife  to  his  bread.  O,  welcome,  thrice 
welcome,  he  cried,  to  thy  late  deiolate  mari- 
fion,  thy  feat  within  my  bofom  ! — Adelaide 
has  told  me  all  ;  has  borne  inconteftable  tedi- 
mony  to  your  truth,  to  an  honour  that  is  im- 
pafiible,  to  a  virtue  that  rifes  above  feduction, 
to  a  friendfhip  that  facrificed  whatever  you 
held  mod  dear  to  the  intereds  of  the  man  who 
put  his  confidence  in  you. — What  (hall  I  do, 
my  brother,  to  recompenfe  your  lo7e  ? — I  will 
try — I  will  drive  to  emulate  the  noblenefs  of 
your  example. — I  will,  in  my  turn,  fubdue  my 
own  padions. — I  will  redore  to  your  generofi- 
ty,  what  I  held  dearer  than  empire,  dearer 
than  life. —  I  will  yield  Adelaide  to  her  belov¬ 
ed — and  be  greater  than  a  king,  by  refembling 
Valvaife  * 

Long  dlence  enfued. - Adelaide  eagerly 

looked  through  the  eyes  of  Valvaife,  in  fearch 
of  the  inmod  emotions  of  his  foul  ;  and  finding 
them  conformable  to  the  generodty  of  her  own 
fentiments, - No  my  lord,  die  cried,  Val¬ 

vaife  will  admit  of  no  enjoyment,  till  the  lord 
©1  his  affections  drall  be  fupremely  happy  ;  till 

you 
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yon  have  found  to  yourfelf  an  Adelaide,  wfiofe 
heart  is  undivided,  who  is  wholly  worthy  of 

you  by  the  conllellation  of  her  excellencies. - 

I  firft  learned  to  love,  by  admiring,  in  Vah- 
vaife,  thatfealty,  that  fervour  of  affection  which 
he  had  for  his  mailer  ;  and  could  he  tafle  of 
confolation  while  you  tailed  of  regret,  he 
would  inllantly  lofe  the  charm  by  which  he 
engaged  me  ;  I  fhould  defpife,  I  fhould  reject 
him  — No  no,  it  cannot  !  we  jointly  vowed  and 
covenanted,  at  our  laft  parting,  to  keep  fepa- 
rate  for  your  fake  ;  and  not  to  accept  of  any 
happinefs,  fave  what  virtue  and  the  confciouf- 
nefs  of  acting  nobly  might  yield. 

Here,  continued  Mr.  Thomafon,  the  relater 
of  this  tale  was  called  fuddenly  away  ;  and  I 
could  not  learn  the  fequel,  though  I  enquired 
at  many  hands. 

I  thank  you,  my  dear  young  friend,  faid 
my  father.  You  have  feelingly  proved  the 
verity  and  very  effence  of  virtue,  through¬ 
out  the  three  principal  characters  of  your  de¬ 
lighting  flory.  But  I  would,  if  poflible,  be 
more  intimately  informed  of  its  nature.  I  would 

know 
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know  from  what  fource  the  many  and  differing 
virtues  proceed  ;  whether  they  bear  any,  and 
what  relation,  to  each  other;  and  whether 
there  may  not  be  a  common  center  to  which 
they  all  tend  ? 

Every  fpecies  of  virtue,  replied  Mr.  Thoma- 
fon,  is  a  fpecies  of  Benevolence.  It  is  a  pro- 
penfity  or  difpofition  to  a<fis  of  beneficence ;  a 
will  to  do  good — the  fame  in  the  creature, 
that  it  is  in  the  Creator.  It  is  a  defire,  a 
third  to  diffufe  and  communicate  blefiings  : 
and  the  farther  it  goes  in  this  delightful  progref- 
fion,  the  wider  reaches  its  dominion,  its  riches, 
and  revenues ;  and,  in  proportion  to  the  ex¬ 
tent  of  its  ardour  in  blefiing,  it  finds  itfelf  un¬ 
avoidably,  inevitably  bleffed  1 

Your  do&rine,  my  amiable  friend,  rejoined 
my  father,  is  very  confonant  and  pleafing  to 
my  feelings,  I  aflure  you  :  but  then  it  is  not 
near  fo  convincing  to  my  reafon  or  experience. 
There  are  a  number  of  religious  virtues, 
fuch  as  patience,  temperance,  meeknefs,  hu¬ 
mility,  and  fo  forth,  that  feem  to  be  almoft 
wholly  perfonal,  and  confined  to  the  relation 

between 
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between  the  party  and  his  God.  For  the  pre- 
fent,  I  fhall  only  requeft  to  be  informed, 
how  the  capital  male  virtue,  called  Courage, 
which,  from  the  beginning,  has  incited  your 
heroes  and  great  conquerors  to  the  defolation 
of  the  world  and  deftru&ion  of  mankind,  can 
any  way  be  a  partaker  in  the  works  of  benefi¬ 
cence  or  the  effe&s  of  good  will.  I  would  far¬ 
ther  be  informed,  how  the  capital  female  vir¬ 
tue,  called  Chaftity,  can  confift  in  benevo¬ 
lence,  while  the  inllant  that  it  ceafes  to  be  per¬ 
sonal  and  confined,  in  that  very  inftant  it 
ceafes  to  be  a  virtue. 

Sir,  faid  the  young  Aranger,  I  fhall,  with 
your  good  pleafure,  refpond  to  all  and  every 
of  your  queftions  and  doubts  in  their  natural 
place  and  order,  provided  you  allow  me  to 
premife  forne  little  matters. 

Agreeable  to  the  late  hate  of  my  anfwer  to 
the  mod  capital  of  all  queflions,  “  What  is  Vir- 
“  tue  ?”  be  pleafed  to  reflea,  that,  when  a  man 
behaves  himfelf  towards  you  with  a  regardful 
and  afleaionate  complacence  ;  when  he  fecks 
occafion  to  do  you  all  kinds  of  friendly  offices ; 
■when  he  feems  to  make  light  of  having  ferved 

you* 
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you.  at  the  coft  of  his  own  fubftante,  his  time, 
or  his  travail— you  difcern  nothing  in  all  this 
of  a  mean  or  hinted  nature  :  your  fpirit  goe<J 
forth  to  receive  him  .with  a  gratefuf  and  warm 
embrace  ;  you  feel  an  expanded  and  deepening 
delight  in  your  fenfe  of  his  generous,  his  ^if- 
interehed  Benevolence  ;  and  you  canyiot  avoid 
imputing  it  to  him  for  Virtue. 

But,  fliould  you  thereafter  come  to  difco- 
ver,  that  all  thefe  fids  of  apparent  good  will 
and  beneficence  fprungfrom  narrow,  bafe,  felf- 
ifh,  fuppofe  from  vicious  motives,  that  ain^ed 
at  the  fedudion  of  your  wife  or  your  daugh¬ 
ter ;  you  will  no  longer  hold  yourfelf  hound 
by  the  benefits  received  ;  you  will  rejed,  fcorn, 
deteft  the  benefador  with  abhorrence  :  and 

’  i 

you  may -farther  be  apt  to  deem  yourfelf  entitled 
to  a  retaliation  of  the  wrong  which  the  de¬ 
ceiver. had  imagined. 

I  cannot,  fir,  fo  clearly,  fo  forcibly  fet  forth 

that  heart-felt  attachment  which  all  have  to 

every  inftance  of  difinterefled  benevolence,  as 

by  fetting  forth  that  contempt,  that  invincible 

Vol.  II,  D  averfion* 
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averfion,  which  all  feel  for  motives  merely 
felfifh  in  others. 

Mofl  men  look  upon  Self  as  the  whole  of 
their  exiftence,  as  the  fum  total  of  all  in  which 
they  are  concerned  or  interefted.  Self  is,  in 
them,  aNarciffus,  felf-delighted,  felf-enamour- 
ed  ;  it  craves  and  claims,  as  its  right  and 
prerogative,  the  attentions,  the  loves,  and 
refpe&s  of  mankind  ;  but,  does  it  acquire 
them  ?  O,  never,  never,  never !  Self  never 
was  beloved,  never  will  be  beloved  ;  never  was 
honourable  or  refpeftable  in  the  eye  of  any 
creature.  It  may  put  on  falfe  appearances, 
and  fraudulently  cheat  us  into  unmerited  re¬ 
gards  :  when  in  power,  we  tremble  at  it ; 
when  in  ftation,  our  bodies  bow  down  before 
It :  but,  the  inftant  that  it  is  uncovered,  that 
it  is  feento  be  nothing  but  Self;  our  hearts  in¬ 
wardly  difavow  the  profeffions  of  our  lips,  and 
the  obeyfance  of  our  perlons.  Even  the  cha¬ 
racters  of  the  patriot,  of  the  hero,  of  the 
friend,  and  the  lover,  are  only  fo  far  amiable, 
fo  far  revereable,  as  they  are  fuppoled  to  have 

eone  forth  from  the  confines  of  Self. 

&  '  There 
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There  are  perfoas  of  fuch  a  levity,  dlfTips- 
tion,  and  giddy  titter  of  fpirit,  that  they  tarn 
away  with  difguff  from  every  object  that  m'ght 
difpofe  them  to  a  ferious  or  melting  mood. 
The  gay,  volatile,  and  frivolous,  is  alone  to  their 
tade  and  turn  ;  and  they  fhudder  at  the  pro- 
pofal  of  going  to  a  tragedy,  as  they  would  at 
the  thoughts  of  going  to  a  funeral. 

There  are  others,  on  the  contrary,  of  a 
melting  and  kindly  caff,  who  feek  the  icene 
of  affliction,  and  the  manfion  of  diftrefs  ;  who 
delight  to  grieve  in  the  grief  of  others  ;  to 
confole  them  by  a  focial  participation  of  their 
woe  j  and  to  impart  to  them  the  bounty  of 
their  fighs  and  their  tears,  where  no  other  re¬ 
medy  or  comfort  may  be  left. 

They  know  not  how,  or  why,  is  this.  1  hey 
wonder  within  themfelves  at  the  pleafure  that 
they  take  in  giving  themfelves  pain.  Ah,  the  pain 
is  amply  recompenfed,  while  accompanied  by 
the  fecret  perceptibility  of  Benevolence  ;  while 
they  feel  that  they  are  carried  quite  out  of 
themfelves,  in  the  focial,  the  generous,  and 

D  2  divine 
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divine  fenfibilties  of  their  heart  defighting 
God.  Such  a  houfe  of  mourning  is  more  ce- 
ieffially,  more  eOentially  joyous  to  the  foul, 
than  all  the,  fehivity  that  flefh  and  fenfe  can 
pour  upon  it. 

I  have  now,  I  trud,  cleared  my  way  to 
the  queftion  on  your  capital  male  virtue 
called  Courage. 

True  courage,  fir,  has  a  two-fold  virtue' 
in  it.  Firff,  it  has  that  of  difregarding  the 
danger  and  damage  that  may  threaten  itfelf ; 
and  fecondly,  it  has  the  virtue  of  extending 
its  powers  to  the  fupport  of  the  weak,  the 
defence  of  the  alfaulted,  the  vindication  of 
of  the  injured,  and  the  fupprehion  and  cadi- 
gation  of  the  fpoiler  and  opprelfor.  While 
courage  is  thus  employed,  it  is  benevolent, 
it  is  beneficent,  it  is  jufUy  it  is  exaltedly 
refpe<5table  and  amiable.  But,  when  a 
fpurious  and  falfe  appearance  of  the  quality, 
called  Courage,  through  motives  of  am¬ 
bition  or  defire  of  applaufe,  or  any  other  in¬ 
citements  merely  perfonai  and  felfilh,  exerts 


its  powers  in  a  manner  feemingly  worthy  ci 
praife,  it  yet  lofes  the  whole  nature  and  ought 
to  forfeit  the  name  of  Virtue  ;  and  it  wants 
nothing  fave  to  have  thofe  motives  detected,  to 
become  contemptible  and  deteflable  in  the  eyes* 
of  mankind. 

Few  things  have  occafioned  fo  great  a  varie¬ 
ty  of  clafhing  opinions,  or  have  had  lo  wide 
an  influence  on  the  tempers,  the  morals,  and 
the  cuftoms  of  mankind,  as  the  fentiments  en¬ 
tertained  refpecting  this  quality  called  Courage. 

The  world,  who  has  been  a  blockhead  from* 
the  beginning,  and  is  not  likely  to  grow  a  whit 
wifer  to  the  end,  the  world,  I  fay,  has,  almoffc 
univerfally,  held  Courage  to  conflfl:  in  adion 
and  prowefs  ;  in  the  wrathfulnefs  and  death¬ 
doing  hand  of  an  Achilles  ;  or  in  the  kindling 
fpirit  of  thofe,  who  will  not  bear  the  fmalleft 
appearance  of  an  infult,  who  will  burft  through 
all  the  bands  of  fricndflnp  and  humanity  rather 
than  allow  the  flighted  word  or  look  of  ima¬ 
gined  difrefpeft  to  pafs  unrevenged  or  unblood¬ 
ed.  Wherefore,  as  truth  and  nature  lie  buried 
under  fuch  an  accumulation  of  cufloms  and 
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prejudices,  it  may  be  neceffary  to  fet  up  fucli 
criterions  and  land-marks,  as  fhali  lave  us  from 
ftrayingin  our  difquifition  and  fearch  after  this 
fo  highly  refpedted  virtue. 

All  are  clearly  agreed  in  their  ideas  of  this 
pofttion,  that  Courage  and  fear  are  in  their 
natures  incompatible  ;  that  wherever  Courage 
is,  fo  far  as  it  prevails,  it  calls  afule  fear  ;  and 
that  wherever  fear  is,  fo  far  as  it  prevails,  it 
cads  afide  Courage. 

Now,  one  of  the  fureft  fymptoms  of  fear,  is 
anger  ;  for,  what  fhould  provoke  us  to  anger 
again  ft  that  from  which  we  have  nothing  to 
apprehend  ?  I  once  faw  a  huge  maftiff  walking 
peaceably  through  a  country  village,  when  a 
little  wretch  of  a  cur  rufhed  from  one  of  the 
hamlets  and  made  a  furious  alfault  :  he  fprung 
up  toward  the  throat  of  the  patient  creature  ; 
but  not  being  able  to  reach  it,  he  exercifed  his 
inveteracy  by  biting  at  his  heels.  The  noble 
brute,  being  thus  teized  and  peftered  by  his 
defpicable  adverfary,  fet  a  monftrous  fore-paw 
upon  him  and  prelfed  him  to  the  earth,  while, 
lifting  a  hind  leg,  he  poured  upon  him  the 
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lowed  mark  of  contempt ;  and  then  permitted 
the  impotent  animal  to  rile,  who  lan  all  dii- 
mayed  and  yelping  away.  I  queftion  if  this 
prince  of  dogs,  in  all  his  conqueds  and  engage¬ 
ments  with  his  equals  in  combat,  had  evei 
o-iven  fo  inconteftable  a  proof  of  the  truth  of 

o 

his  courage  as  he  did  at  this  period. 

The  faid  little  anecdote  may  ferve  to  illuf- 
trate  an  approved  obfervation,  that  cowards 
are  cruel,  but  that  the  brave  delight  in  for¬ 
bearance  and  mercy.  The  realon  of  this  is 
deeply  founded  in  nature. 

Cowardice  has  no  concern  or  interefl  in  any 
thing  fave  Self.  Provided  that  Self  is  fafe  and 
unhurt,  it  cares  not  what  calamities  may  fall 
or  be  poured  upon  the  red;  of  mankind.  Vv  hen 
it  feels  an  apprehenfion  of  danger  however  dif- 
tant,  it  conceives  an  implacable  hatred  againlf 
the  point  or  party  from  whence  the  danger  may 
proceed  :  wrath  and  revenge  anticipate  the 
dreaded  damage  in  its  bofom ;  and  it  is  fludi- 
ous  and  folicitous,  by  all,  by  any  means, 
however  treacherous  or  deadly,  to  prevent  the 
nearer  approach  of  the  hurt  apprehended. 

Let 
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Let  us  now  enquire,  what  portion  of  genu¬ 
ine  Courage  the  heroes  of  the  applauded  cus¬ 
tom  of  duelling  can  boa  ft. 

The  man  who,  purpofely  and  deliberately,, 
thirfts  after  the  blood  and  life  of  his  fellow,  is 
polfefted  by  as  dark  and  inhuman  a  daemon,  as 
he  w’ho  dwelt  among  the  tombs.  But,  duel- 
lifts  are  not  wholly  of  this  malignant  nature  ; 
it  is  not  cruelty,  but  cowardice,  that  compels 
them  to  engage.  The  world,  difpaftionately, 
halloos  them  at  each  other,  as  it  would  let 
rnaftiffs  or  game  cocks  at  variance  for  the  di- 
verfion  of  the  fpeftators.  It  fays  to  thefe  com¬ 
batants,  “  For  fhame,  gentlemen,  be  juft  to 
“  your  own  honour  ;  refpedt  yourfelves  above 

God  and  mankind!  better  to  bleed,  to  pe~ 
t£  ri(h,  than  to  live  with  reproach.”  And 
thus,  frequently,  without  refentment  or  ill-wall 
to  their  opponents,  men  plunge  their  relu&ant 
weapons  into  the  bofoms  of  each  other,  being, 
feared  and  impelled  thereto  by  the  fpeclre  call¬ 
ed  cenfure,  which  they  dread  even  worfe  than 
death  or  futurity. 

Courage  may  well  be  fupported  in  time  of 

adticn 


0 


[  45  ] 

a<Aion  or  conted  ;  it  has  not  lei  Aire  to  fink  or 
droop  during  an  agitation  of  fpirits.  But, 
when  thefe  days  are  removed,  when  calamity 
or  death  comes  to  meet  us  in  all  the  filent  ap¬ 
paratus  and  black  pomp  of  impending  definiti¬ 
on,  the  Courage  that  can  give  it  an  undifmay- 
ed  and  calm  welcome  muft  be  from  above. 

The  mod:  indubitable,  the  mod  divine  fpe- 
cies  of  courage,  fubfids  in  Patience — when 
the  foul  is  diveded  and  dript  ol  all  external 
adidances  ;  when  the  a  (lands  are  all  on  one 
fide,  and  no  kind  of  acAion  offendve  or  defen- 
five  are  admitted  on  the  other,  to  maintain  the 
flame  of  life,  or  fupport  failing  exidence  ;  but 
where  all  the  concerns  of  Self  are  fubmitted, 
without  relutfance,  to  the  word  extremes,  to 
all  that  the  world  can  inflicA,  or  that  time  can 
bring  to  pafs.  Such  a  Patience  opens  the 
gates  of  the  foul  upon  eternity,  and  lends  it 
wings  to  iflue  forth  in  beatified  benevolence 
upon  God  and  all  his  creatures. 

Agreeable  to  this,  the  devoted  “  Captain 
e<  of  our  Salvation”  was  informed  with  a  pati¬ 
ence,  and  confequently  with  a  courage,  infi¬ 
nitely 
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nitely  furpaffing  all  that  can  be  imagined  of 
the  fpirit  and  heroifm  of  renowned  antiquity. 
Earth  and  hell  had  united  their  utmoft  efforts  - 
agamO:  him  :  his  diiappointed  countrymen 
gnalhed  at  him  with  their  teeth  ;  they  and 
their  forefathers  had  looked  for  a  temporal 
Mefliah,  who  fhould  deliver  them  from  fub- 
jeffion,  and  confiitute  them  lords  and  rulers 
and  princes  of  the  earth.  But  when  this  their 
true  and  ail  gracious  Mefliah  declared,  that  he 
came  to  invite  them  to  a  better  kingdom  of 
peace,  and  that  his  dominion  was  not  of  this 
world  ;  they  could  fet  no  limits  to  the  invete¬ 
racy  and  madnefs  of  their  rage,  which  was 
farther  inflamed  by  all  the  powers  of  darknefs 
againft  this  their  fonly  feared  and  only  formida¬ 
ble  foe. 

Wherefore,  they  took,  and  bound,  fcourg- 
ed,  butfetted,  reviled,  mocked,  fpurned,  and 
fpit  upon  him  ;  they  pierced  through,  and 
rent  in  funder,  the  fibred  and  feeling  feats  of 
the  raofl  exquifite  fenfation  ;  and,  while  he 
cried,  “  Father  forgive  them,  they  know  not 
“  what  they  do!”  they  lifted  his  agonizing 
body  on  high,  that  all  might  deride  and  make 
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fport  of  his  anguiih  ;  till,  being  nearly  all  a 
wound,  and  every  fuffenng  inflicted  and  ex¬ 
pended  upon  him,  by  tortures  the  moft  poig¬ 
nant  mod  bitter  and  excruciating,  that  huma¬ 
nity,  on  this  fide  death,  could  fuftain,  he 
bowed  his  facred  head,  triumphantly  cried  “  It 
“  is  finifhed  !”  and  iffued  forth  in  warm  and 
limitlefs  benevolence  to  the  falvation  which  he 
had  purchafed,  through  his  love  tranfeending 
love,  for  the  univerfe  of  his  lapled  creatures. 

4 

I  am  very  fenfible,  fir,  that  the  matters, 
which  I  have  prefumed  to  fet  forth,  (land 
counter  to  all  the  opinions  perfuafions  and  cuf- 
toms  received  and  eftabliflied,  from  the  begin¬ 
ning  ol  the  world,  by  almoft  all  mankind  :  but, 
in  the  inveftigation  of  truth,  one  ought  to  ex¬ 
amine  things  fimply,  as  they  Hand  in  nature, 
without  bias  or  attention  to  any  authority  fave 
that  of  truth  alone. 

My  precious  youth,  replied  my  father,  your 
allegations,  hitherto,  carry  their  evidence  with¬ 
in  them  ;  they  are  rooted  as  deep  as  nature, 
and  their  branches  afeend  the  higheft  heaven. 
This,  indeed,  is  to  fift  and  boult  matters  to 

the 


t  4S  ] 

ilie  bran  ;  it  is  diving  to  the  very  bottom  of 
the  well  where  truth  was  funk,  and  lifting  her 
up  in  all  her  beauties  to  the  face  of  the  fun.— 
I  would  you  might  explain,  with  any  refem- 
bling  clarity,  how  the  virtue  of  chaftity,  with 
thofe  of  temperance,  humility,  meeknefs,  and 
the  like,  can  affed  or  be  affeded  by  your  great 
and  comprehenfive  virtue  of  Benevolence, 
wherein  you  make  all  and  every  virtue  to  con- 
fill:. 

With  regard  to  e  virtue  of  c.haflity,  faid 
Mr.  Thomafon,  v  ich  you  emphatically  term 
female,  independant  of  that  purity  of  heart 
and  inclinations  which  render  a  chafte  woman 
a  fpecial  objed  of  delight  to  God  and  his  holy 
angels,  it  is  a  virtue,  qf  all  others,  the  moft 
important  to  mankind,  and  of  the  mod:  dif- 
fufive  tendency,  refpeding  Benevolence,  of 
any  of  the  virtues  you  yet  have  named.  On 
this  capital  hinge,  the  whole  family  of  the 
human  fpecies,  the  great  and  extenfive  bro¬ 
therhood  of  man,  is  fufpended. 

The  confequences  and  influences  of  female 
chaftity  rea,ch  through  earth  a*id  heaven, 

through 
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through  time  and  thro’  eternity.  Woman  is  thfc 
facred  repofitory,  wherein  and  whereto  the  Su¬ 
preme  of  Beings  hath  been  pleafed  to  entruft 
the  divine  femblances  and  images  of  his  ever 
blelfed  perfon  ;  the  grand  nurfery,  the  ap¬ 
pointed  community  of  thofe  faints,  that  are  to 
rejoice  with  their  all-gracious  Prototype  from 
eternity  to  eternity. 

Woe  to  the  wretch,  who  fliall  make  a  breach 
or  inroad  into  tin's  divine  inftitution  and  eco¬ 
nomy  of  her  creator  ;  who  fliall  horridly  in¬ 
troduce  the  brutal  cufiom  of  common  beftiality 
into  the  cleft  fpecies  of  the  children  of  God  ! 
But  thrice  blelfed  is  (lie,  who  fliall  preferve  the 
entrusted  temple  of  the  human — form-divine, 
to  be  returned  to  him  a  chafte  depofit  and. 
oblation  without  fpot  or  defilement. 

Hifiory  affords  feveral  (liining  infiances  of 
female  chaftity.  The  mod  celebrated,  but 
l'cM\  of  all  entitled  to  praife,  as  I  take  it,  is 
that  of  Lucretia. 

Young  Tarquin,  fon  to  the  king  of  Rome, 
became  defperateJy  enamoured  of  her,  though 
«il.  H.  E  wife 


wife  to  Ills  friend  and  kinfman  Collatinus.  He 
entered  her  chamber  at  midnight,  with  a  dag¬ 
ger  in  his  grafp,  and  threatened  inftant  death 
if  {lie  refufed  to  comply  with  his  wifhes  ;  but 
flie  boldly  bid  him  ftrike,  and  faid  fhe  chofe 
death  before  difhonour.  He  then  fwore,  that, 
if  fhe  did  not  confent  to  his  embraces,  he  would 
cover  her  name  and  chara&er  with  ever- during 
infamy  ;  and  that,  after  killing  her,  he  would 
flab  one  of  her  male  flaves,  and  lay  him  in 
iier  bed,  and  declare  that  he  had  caught  them 
in  the  a 61  of  adultery. 


This  lad  threat  prevailed.  She  could  not 
bear  to  be  reputed  a  drumpet  by  the  public, 
and  fhe  furrendered  her  virtue  to  fave  her  re¬ 
putation.  She  afterward  died  her  blood  in 
atonement  of  her  confent  ;  but  the  dain  dill 
remains  .’-—I  pity,  but  cannot  acc^uit  01  honour 
her. 

How  incomparably  more  worthy  the  plaudit 
of  men  and  angels,  was  the  behaviour  of  Su- 
ianna  !  Two  of  the  principal  elders  of  Ifrael, 

whofe  chambers  were  held  facred  and  revoc¬ 
able 
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able  among  the  people,  confpired  againft  lie* 
for  the  gratification  of  their  lufts.  They  came 
upon  her  in  her  garden,  while  bathing  and. 
alone  ;  and  threatened,  if  fhe  refufed  to  admit 
their  carefles,  they  firould  bear  witnefs  they  had 
caught  her  in  the  fa#  with  a  paramour,  and, 
by  their  joint  teftimony,  at  once  deprive  het 
of  reputation  and  life. 

This,  fhe  was  fenfible,  was  in  their  power, 
and  fhe  doubted  not  of  their  refolution  to  effeft 
their  execrable  purpofe.  But  fhe  continued 
unfhaken  ;  and  determined  to  furrender  both 
life  and  fame,  rather  than  fwerve  from  the  or¬ 
dinance  of  her  God,  or  yield  her  chafte  body 
to  the  touch  of  pollution. 

She  was,  ccnfequently,  arraigned  and  con¬ 
demned  upon  the  teftimony  of  her  falfe  accuf- 
ers,  grown  ancient  in  fin.  But  on  the  way, 
while  they  conduced  her  to  execution,  God 
lent  his  young  prophet  to  deliver  his  approved 
lervant,  and  to  retort  on  the  grey  and  perjured 
heads  of  her  adverfaries  the  death  and  defa¬ 
mation  which  they  had  machinated  againft 
her. 

E  2  There 
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There  are  feveral  other  fignal  proofs  of  fe¬ 
male  purity  recorded  in  dory.  Such  as  that- 
of  a  young  lady,  who,  to  avoid  the  caredes  of 
Demetrius,  the  mod  beautiful  and  accomplifh-? 
ed  prince  of  the  age,  cad  herfelf  into  a  caul¬ 
dron  of  boiling  water. 

But  that,  which  dands  foremod  in  the  rolls , 
Of  female  renown,  which  tends  highed  to  the 
eftimation  and  refpe&ablenefs  of  the  fex,  was-, 
exhibited  at  the  celebrated  abbey  of  Glafton* 
t>ury, 

A  little  preceeding  the  reign  of  Alfred  th«,- 
Great,  the  Danes  invaded  England  ;  and,  in 
their  rout  through  the  land,  a  party  of  their- 
army  approached  and  begirt  the  abbey,  carry¬ 
ing  on  a  degenerate  and  ignominious  warfare 
againd  feeble  and  defencelefs  women,  againd 
the  very  perfons  whom  nature,  honour,  man* 
Jiood,  enjoined  them  to  protedl.  But  the  ob~ 
fcene  and  licentious  foldiery  had  confederated, 
among  themfelves,  to  fate  their  lulls,  by  the 
rape  of  all  the  virgins. 


The 
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The  alarmed  and  forlorn  ladies  were  aware 
of' their  intention  ;  and,  after  fome  confultatt- 
on,  determined  on  the  manner  in  which  they 
would. receive  their  adverfaries ;  for  the  prince¬ 
ly  and  beauteous  and  abbefs  had  reprefented 
to  her  affociates,  that  the  moll  effectual  way 
to  repulfe  and  to  quell  the  abhored  lulls  of 
their  invaders,  would  be  wholly  to  detace  thole 
external  attractions  that  excited  their  defire. 

Wherefore,  the  moment  they  heared  the 
wates  breaking  open,  the  young  mother  oi  thefe 
maidens  began  the  wondrous  precedent,  and 
all  her  danghters  followed  the  glorious  exam¬ 
ple.  They  mangled  their  fair  and  lovely  laces 
■with  bloody  and  affrighted  galhes.— O  the  un- 
paralelled  beauty  of  fuch  a  deformity  1— The 
Danes  rulhed  in,  but  fuddenly  (lopped,  (hrunk; 
back  with  horror,  and  made  a  flow  and  blent 
retreat.  Again,  provoked  to  be  thus  defeated 
of  their  prey,  they  gathered  heaps  ol  combul- 
tibles,  and  fet  fire  to  the  pile  on  all  fide. ; 
while  this  company  of  facred  and  incompara¬ 
ble  virgins  afeended  in  the  flame,  the  p.iieii: 
and  moll  acceptable  oblation  to  the  throne  of 

grace  and  purity,  that  ever  was  offered  either 
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ijsfore  or  fubfequent  to  “  the  facrifice  on  the 
4<  crofs.” 

I  vow,  Miv  Thomafon,  faid  my  father  in 
fome  contufion,  you  have  put  me  quite  to 
ihame.  How  could  I  be  fo  blind  as  not,  in  a 
meafure,  to  difcern  the  ftriking  beauty  of  thofe 
truths  that  now  appear  felf-evident,  as  bright 
and  broad  >as  the  noon  ?  I  now  no  longer 
doubt  but  that  you  will  alfo  draw  forth  thofe 
other  virtues,  wnicn  I  mentioned  as  perfonal 
and  confined,  into  the  glorious  element  of  that 
diffufive  Benevolence,  wherein  you  fay  that 
every  and  all  virtue  ccnfifts. 

My  revered  fir,  anfwered  the  Granger,  in 
the  original  creation  of  all  intelligent  exiftences, 
God  made  them,  as  he  made  Adam,  a  mere 
capacity  at  firft  ;  and  thereafter  filled  their 
veffels  with  the  abundance  of  himfelf,  with  his 
own  eternity  of  love  beaming  forth  in  benevo¬ 
lence  to  all  his  creatures,  and  wiih  his  own 
powers  and  glories,  in  fuch  a  manner  and  de¬ 
gree,  as  beft  f uited  to  the  appointment  of  their 
federal  natures  and  fpheres, 
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But,  when  man  was  tempted  to  defire  an 
Independence  of  his -creator  ;  when  he  imagin¬ 
ed  to  himfelf  a  poffeflion  of  goods  and  enjoy¬ 
ments,  dilfinct  from  the  fountain  of  all  good- 
nefs  and  joy  ;  God  would  no  longer  be  an  un¬ 
grateful  gueft  within  him,  but  left  him  to  ex¬ 
perience  the  confequences  of  his  apoftacy  and 
defection. 

Thus  emptied  of  his  late  heaven  of  love,,, 
goodnefs,  and  glory,  the  latent  hell  of  his 
creaturely  felf  began  to  awaken  in  him  :  flrange 
paffions  and  flrange  lufts  fprung  up  from  the 
depth  of  his  foul  ;  an  infatiate  and  reftlefs 
craving  ;  a  pride  that  yearned  to  exalt  itfelf 
above  all  that  had  life  ;  an  eating  envy  of  the 
imagined  blifs  of  other  exigences  ;  a  fell  hatred 
of  their  perfons  ;  and  a  wrathfulnefs  that  was 
eager  to  rend  the  world  to  pieces. 

Hence,  when  The  RedAemer  came  to  re¬ 
cover  and  reftore,  when  he  defcended  in  the 
promife  that  “  The  feed  of  the  woman  fliould 
“crufh  the  head  of  the  ferpent,”  he  had  a 
twofold  work  to  do  :  all  the  aforefaid  infernal 
paffions  were  firfl  to  be  utterly  eradicated  and 

erafed  j  . 
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erafed  ;  and  man  was,  of  neceffity,  to  be  emp¬ 
tied  of  himfelf,  before  he  could  again  be  re- 
plenifhed  and  filled  with  liis  God. 

In  this  neceflity,  lir,  the  virtues  which  you 
mentioned  ot  temperance,  mortification,  for¬ 
bearance,  meeknefs,  humility,  and  the  like, 
take  their  root  and  their  origin,  as  they  are 
preparatory  and  open  the  heart  and  the  will  to 
that  great  and  final  virtue,  even  to  that  unbe- 
ginning,  that  bieffing  and  botmdlefs  Benevo¬ 
lence,  which  conftitutes  The  Heaven  of  God 
and  of  all  his  refembling  creatures. 

God,  my  deareft  fir,  can  take  no  manner 
of  delight  in  the  pains,  bufferings,  afflictions, 
or  dillrelfes  of  his  offspring.  But,  when  man 
turned  all  the  good  things  of  this  world  into 
matters  of  evil  and  damage  to  himfelf ;  of  pro¬ 
vocations  and  incitements  to  fenfuality,  avarice, 
pride,  envy,  rapine,  rancour,  conteft,  and  all 
the  black  train  ol  malignant  and  rueful  Vices 
that  rend  the  heart  and  fpirit,  and  have  turn¬ 
ed  this  fcence  of  fubl unary  tilings  into  a  mere 
“  Aceldama,”  a  fi  ud  c.f  Mood  and  human  car- 
mage  ;  God,  as  it  ware,  was  graciouily  necef- 

fitated  - 
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fixated  to  counteract  the  fpreading  poifon,  and 
to  convert  all  the  evils  of  this  fliort  and  wretch¬ 
ed  life  into  matters  of  enduring  and  ever  en- 
creafmg  bleflednefs. 

He,  therefore,  made  prophets  and  preach¬ 
ers,  kindly  monitors,  friends,  and  phyficians, 
of  all  the  pains,  calamities,  griefs,  deprefilons 
and  deaths,  that  are  incident  to  this  vale  of 
mortality  and  tears. 

Thefe  are  the  angels  which  he  fends  through- 
out  the  earth,  to  warn  his  beloved,  however 
erring  creatures,  to  turn,  to  advert  to  him, 
and  .to  open  their  bofoms  to  that  peace  and  be? 
atitude  which,  with  himfelf,  he  is  ever  de 
firous  of  pouring  into  the  depth  and  capacity 
of  their  fouls. 

Thefe  are  the  only  conflraints,  by  which  he 
would  “  compell  his  often  called  to  come  in.” 

% 

He  will  not  totally  violate  the  freedom  of  their 
option  ;  it  is  one  of  the  principal  articles  that 
conftitute  his  own  image  and  divine  fimilitude 
in  them  ;  and  he  cannot  have  pleafure  in  a 
forced  or  unloving  fervice. 

Would* 
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Would  men  open  their  eyes  to  the  hoftile 
and  envenomed  nature  of  thofe  carnal  indul¬ 
gences,  thofe  pampering  luds,  and  pride-exalt¬ 
ing  poffedions,  in  which  they  now  place  their 
defire  and  delight,  they  would  be,  as  the  Sy¬ 
rians  in  the  city  of  Samaria  ;  they  would  per¬ 
ceive  that  they  were  in  the  very  midd  of  their 
enemies,  of  enemies  irreconcileable  to  their 
life  and  to  their  peace  ;  they  wTould  (brink  from 
them  with  horror,  they  would  fly  from  them 
with  affright !  and  they  would  open  their  arms 
to  the  feared  but  friendly  approach  of  health¬ 
giving  calamity,  as  the  prifoner  wTould  wel¬ 
come  the  meffenger  who  fhould  open  the  gate 
to  freedom,  or  as  the  convift  would  welcome 
a  pardon  on  the  hour  of  execution. 

Ah,  misjudging,  deluded,  and  felf-execut- 
ing  mortals  !  Ye  reject  your  own  blelfednefs, 
ye  third  after  your  own  bane  :  ye  take  tr  an  li¬ 
enee  for  permanence,  and  fhadow  for  fub- 
dance  ;  and  ye  fead  upon  that  which  is  deadly 
and  pediferous  to  your  being,  but  turn  away 
from  all  that  is  falutary  with  loathing. 


Could 
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Could  man  be  convinced,  that  he  is  di leafed, 
and  in  a  lazar-houfe,  where  nothing  is  fo  de- 
fireable  as  to  be  cured  and  fet  at  liberty  from 
his  noifome  abode  ;  could  he  but  be  perfuaded 
that  he  is  Tick  of  all  forts  of  hellifh,  felfifh, 
fenfual,  and  fpiritual  diftempers  ;  he  might 
then  be  prevailed  upon  to  admit  of  a  remedy. 

But  he  fees  nothing,  he  feels  nothing  of  all 
this  matter  :  his  difeafes  are  his  Dalilahs,  his 
idols,  and  delights  ;  and  he  rejoices  in  the 
pofleflion  of  that  whereby  he  peri  flies.  His 

envy  calls  to  ambition  to  exalt  him  on  high 
over  the  heads  of  his  fellows,  till  his  brain 
turns  giddy,  and  he  precipitates  in  the  whirl, 
like  Phaeton  from  the  zenith  :  his  avarice  calls 
to  the  world  to  load  him  with  its  wealth,  till, 
like  Tarpeia,  he  fuffocates  under  the  defired 
burden  :  his  pride  calls  to  all,  to  take  note  of 
his  merits,  and  to  bow  down  in  due  obeyfance 
and  veneration  before  him  :  and  his  wrath 
kindles  into  conteft,  malice,  and  deteftation, 
again  ft  all  who  would  oppofe  his  felf-deftroy- 
ing  purfuits. 


He 
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He  cannot  yet  but  feel,  at  times,  t lie  ma¬ 
lignity  of  his  paffions,  thofe  dogs  of  hell  that 
gnaw  him  inward,  and  thofe  ferpents  that 
infix  their  barbed  (lings  within  his  bofom  :  but 
he  conceives,  that  indulgence  will  bed  ferve 
to  appeale  them  ;  and  fohe  continues  to  fofler 

and  cherifh  them  to  the  bitter  clofe  of  his 
mortality. 

He,  on  the  contrary,  who  goes  forth  a- 
mong  his  fellows,  in  the  fpirit  of  temperance, 
meeknefs,  humiliation,  forbearance,  and  cha¬ 
rity  ;  he,  who  regards  not  the  world,  nor 
the  things  of  the  world  ;  has  already  entered 
the  kingdom  of  benevolence  and  love.  He 
cannot  get  out  of  it :  he  cannot  envy,  or 
malign,  or  defpife,  or  be  wrathful,  or  con¬ 
tentious  concerning  matters  which  he  covets 
not,  which  he  holds  in  no  edimation.  He 
looks,  with  a  peaceful  and  pleafed  regard, 
and  wall  not  divert  his  eye  from  the  coming 
weight  of  beatitude  that  impends  upon  him  : 
lie  already  feels  the  warmth  and  dawn  of  that 
light,  which  fhall  fpeedily  be  revealed  in  con¬ 
summate 
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fummate  glory  within  him.  If  he  is  not  exempt 
from  thole  cafual  calamities,  or  corporal  pains, 
that  are  incident  to  the  human  frame ;  he  yet 
finds  them  greatly  alleviated  by  patience,  and 
peace  of  heart  :  and  he  welcomes  every  fuf- 
fering,  he  bledes  every  pang,  that  brings 
him  nearer  and  nearer  to  that  triumphant  and 
final  goal,  where  hangs  the  thorny  wreath  of 
his  ever  during  glory  I 

My  dear  child,  my  ineftimabie  friend,  ex¬ 
claimed  my  father,  you  have  aftonilhed  me 
beyond  meafure.  No  fiudy,  no  flretch  of 
genius,  could  have  carried  you  thefe  lengths; 
neither  could  flefh  and  blood  have  revealed 
fuch  deep  matters  unto  you  ;  and  [  dread  to 
fee  you  fuddenly  taken  away  from  us,  like 
Manoah’s  angel  in  the  flame,  or  like  Elijah  in 
the  whirlwind. 

D eared  Mr.  Thomafon,  faid  my  mother, 
our  daughter  has  already  recited  to  us  all  the 
paifages  which  you  told  her  of  your  deeply 
affeding  hiftory  :  but  I  wifh  to  add  to  the 
dream  of  the  tears  I  have  (lied.  Will  you  in¬ 
dulge  us  with  a  continuation  of  the  heart  de- 
II*  F  lighting 
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lighting  narrative  ?  you  will  at  once  oblige, 
improve,  and  pleafe  us,  beyond  expreffion. 

Alas,  madam,  replied  the  youth,  I  would 
to  heaven  I  could  obey  you  !  But  I  have  no 
hiftory,  no  life,  no  narrative,  refpe&ing  my- 
felf,  to  relate.  And,  even  regarding  others, 
in  my  very  doleful  pilgrimage  throughout 
mo  ft  parts  of  Europe,  I  took  no  manner  of 
note  of  their  manners  or  ufages  ;  I  remember 
very  little  of  the  fituutions  of  the  countries 
through  which  I  paiTed,  and  rarely  even  the 
names  of  the  parties  with  whom  I  fojourned. 

*0 

However  madam,  faid  he,  revereingly  bow¬ 
ing  and  fervently  killing  her  hand,  I  will  do 
my  utmoft  to  fatisfy  you  by  recollecting,  the 
beft  I  may,  fome  interefting  incidents  by  which 
I  was  extremely  alfecfted  at  the  time,  though 
dead,  as  I  deemed  myfelf,  to  all  human  fen- 
fations. 

Here,  Mr.  Thomafon  recommenced  what 
might,  vulgarly,  be  termed  his  hiftory  ;  but 
which;  in  lad,  was  neither  a  hiftory  of  himfelf. 


or 
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or  of  any  other  perfon  breathing.  It  was  rathei 
a  hi  (lory  of  the  fecret  procefs  and  workings  of 
God  in  the  human  heart ;  a  hiftory  interefting 
to  all  who  are  interefted  in  nature  ;  who  are 
capable  of  the  tears  of  delight  or  didrefs  ;  and 
who  feel  the  divinity  of  informing  truth, 
defcending  and  fathoming  the  lowed  depth  of 
their  fouls. 


He  thus  began.  In  fome  weeks,  after  I  had 
quitted  my  firft  kind  hodefs,  I  found  myfelf,  as 
I  imagine,  near  fome  port  on  the  adjacent  coad 
of  Flanders.  An  humble  but  decent  hamlet 
caught  my  eye.  Being  hungry  and  fatigued, 

I  approached  the  door  ;  and,  taking  out  the 
little  prating  companion  of  my  rambles,  I  be¬ 
gan  the  mod  chearful  air  that  my  melancholy 
mood  would  admit  at  the  time. 

Quickly  after,  the  door  flew  open,  and  the 
whole  family,  old  and  young,  came  pouring 
forth  and  crouded  about  me.  Never  did  I 
fee  happinefs  fo  joyoufly  fo  fully  exprefled  as  by 
my  circling  audience.  The  little  ones  flew  ca- 

J  o 

pering  and  jumping  about  like  mad  things  ; 
the  elder  ones  alfo  gave  adequate  figns  of 

F  2  tlieiir 
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t^elr  pleafure ;  and  I  myfelf  felt  a  kind  of 
contagious  delight,  arifmg  and  breaking  thro’ 
the  gloom  that  oppreHed  me,  in  the  lenfe  of 
iny  being  able  to  give  delight  to  my  auditors. 

At  length,  one  of  the  mofl  kindly  coun¬ 
tenanced  women  I  ever  beheld  looked  willfully 
at  me  and  faid,  Ah,  my  child,  you  don’t  look 
well;  perhaps,  while  you  arefeadingus  here,  you 
yourfelf  are  tired  or  hungry.  Pray  come  in 
and  partake  of  the  bed  we  have  to  give.  I 
I  would  it  were  daintier  fare  for  your  fake  ; 
but  we  will  fauce  it  with  the  hear  tied  welcome 
that  all  Flanders  can  afford. 

While  I  fat  at  my  homely  meal,  the  children 
in  turns  laid  hold  on  my  pipe  ;  and,  when 
they  could  bring  it  to  any  utterance,  they 
laughed,  leaped,  and  exulted,  as  though  they 
immediately  cxpedled  to  be  adepts  in  mufic. 

Some  time  after  I  had  eaten,  I  refumed  my 
inflrument,  and  began  one  of  my  mofl  plain¬ 
tive  and  melting  airs.  But,  I  had  not  pro- 
ceded  through  half  the  tune,  when  the  elded 
of  the  Tons,  now  nearly  grown  to  manhood, 

bur  d: 
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burft  into  tears  :  Alas,  my  mother,  he  cried,- 
this  tune  reminds  me  of  our  deareft  father. 
Perhaps  this  very  day  he  is  either  dead  or  th¬ 
ing,  or  galled  with  ftripes  and  chains  in  the- 
dungeons  of  Barbary. 

My  kind  hoflefs,  hereupon,  indantly  utter¬ 
ed  a  fhout  of  the  mod  grievous  lamentation  : 
all  the  family  loudly  echoed  the  voice  of  wail¬ 
ing  ;  I  joined  my  own  woe  to  the  general  cala- 
mtty ;  and  the  late  houfe  of  feftvity  immediately 
became  the  houfe  of  mourning  and  defolaticn. 

As  foon  as  they  perceived  that  I,  alfo,  was 
in  tears,  they  rellrained,  as  much  as  they 
could,  the  dream  of  their  own  forrow,  and 
gathered  round  me,  carefling,  and  kindly 
driving  to  confole  me.  But  I  anfwered,  No, 
no  my  friends,  I  will  not  cheat  you  of  your  love  ; 
it  is  not  your  father,  but  my  own  Ioffes  that 
I  lament.  Then,  faid  the  good  matron,  as 
foon  as  you,  my  fon,  fliall  be  pleafed  to  ac¬ 
quaint  us  with  your  griefs,  we  will  all  weep 
for  you,  even  as  you  have  wept  with  us.  My 
mother,  my  mother,  I  cried,  and  clafped  her  to 
my  bofom,  my  dear,  my  dear  mother,  and  my 

f  j  brothers  - 
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brothers  and  fitters  all,  brothers  and’  fitters  of 
my  heart ! 

I  found  myfelf,  I  know  not  how,  flrongly 
afTeffed,  and  inwardly  bound  to  every  member 
of  this  family,  who,  with  the  mother,  made  ten 
in  number.  And  I  felt  that  they  were  to  me 
in  the  place  of  thofe  parents  and  kindred, 
v,  hofe  faces  I  had  determined  never  more  to 
behold. 

On  the  following  day,  as  I  faw  they  were 
very  numerous,  and  I  i eared  very  poor,  ]  took 
each  of  the  children  apart,  from  the  cldeft  to 
the  lead,  and  prefTed  money  upon  them,  al¬ 
leging  it  was  of  no  manner  of  ufe  to  me  :  but, 
they  all  obftinately  refufed  to  accept  of  any, 
except  the  youngeft,  who  took  fome  bright 
pieces  of  filver  by  way  of  play  things. 

This  youngeft  was  a  girl,  fcarce  feven  years 
of  age,  a  mod  bewitching  creature,  the  dar¬ 
ling  and  little  idol  of  the  whole  family  :  her 
mother  was  with  child  of  her,  at  the  time  that 
the  lamented  father  was  forcibly  taken  away. 
Ah,  what  Hoods  of  tears  flie  has  cofl  me,  while 

I  ufed, 
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I  ufed,  in  a  corner,  to  take  her  in  my  arms  or 
between  my  knees,  and  died  my  flow  of  forrows 
on  this  little  reprefentative  of  my  own  idol  and 
darling.  She  was  fond  of  me  to  excefs,  and 
faid  Hie  would  never  have  any  hufband  but  me0 

The  name  of  the  father  of  this  family  was 
Apree.  As  he  was  fubjedt  to  the  crown  of 
France,  he  was  preffed  on  board  a  frigate  of 
war,  and  rent  away  from  his  weeping  and  in- 
eonfolable  houfliold  ;  neither  had  they  heard 
any  tidings  of  him  fince  his  departure,  fave  an 
uncertain  report  that  the  veflel,  in  which  he 
went,  had  been  taken  and  pillaged  by  a  Bar- 
barv  corfair. 

J 

% 

As  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart,  on  a  hid¬ 
den,  to  forfake  this  amiable  family,  neither 
could  bear  to  think  of  lying  a  ufelcfs  incum¬ 
brance  upon  them,  I  chofe  my  province  of  la¬ 
bour  in  the  garden,  while  the  fons  went  to 
work  in  the  field,  and  at  the  harvefl. 

Late  on  an  evening,  when  night  had  nearly 
Amt  in,  when  we  had  juft  finiflied  a  frueal 
meal,  and  I  had  taken  up  my  pipe,  in  order 

to 
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to  tune  the  minds  of  our  houfliold  before  they' 
went  to  red  ;  we  heard  a  fmart  rapping  at  the 
outward  door. 

The  eldefl  fon  bounced  up,  and,  going  out, 
foon  returned,  introducing  a  flranger.  He  was 
of  a  bold  and  portly  make,  of  a  very  fwarthy 
complexion,  and  had  two  deeply  indented  cuts, 
the  one  on  his  cheek,  the  other  in  his  fore¬ 
head. 

Having  call  an  obferving  look  upon  the 
company,  he  advanced  and  faid,  Mrs.  Aprce, 
I  wilh  I  had  been  the  meffenger  of  happier 
tidings  to  you,.  1  bring  you  news  of  your  huh 
band.  Do  you  know  this  token,  miftrefs  ? 

He  then  prefen  ted  her  with  a  fmall  piece  of 
divided  gold.  She  gave  a  fhriek  at  the  fight, 
catched  haitily  at  it,  prefled  it  eagerly  to  her 
lips,  turned  to  a  death-like  palenefs,  and  was 
juft  fwooning  away,  when  a  fudden  gufh  of 
tears  came  feafonably  to  her  relief. 

At  length  fhe  took  time  to  breathe  ;  when, 
looking  wildly  at  her  gneft,  Tell  me,  fhe  cried, 

does 
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does  lie  live,  does  he  live,  does  the  father  of 
my  little  ones  hill  breathe  the  air  ?  He  lives, 
fa  id  the  Granger.  Blelfed  heaven,  hie  mutter¬ 
ed,  and  dropt  precipitately  on  her  knees,  and 
raifed  her  doled  eyes  in  a  filent  ejaculation  ! 

Again,  fhe  hahily  rofe.  He  lives,  he  lives, 
you  fay  ;  O,  the  voice  that  tells  me  fo,  has  a 
fone  in  it  more  tuneful  than  a  whole  choir  of 
angels.  But,  how  is  he,  where  is  he,  may 
I  look  for  one  fight  of  him  before  I  die  ? 

fie  was  my  mate  and  fellow  have  among  the 
Moors  at  Tetuan.  I  happily  procured  my 
freedom  :  but,  before  I  left  the  city,  I  bar¬ 
gained  for  the  ranfom  of  my  friend  and  com¬ 
panion  ;  and,  if  you  are  worth  fo  much,  you 
may  remit  it  by  the  fliip  in  which  1  landed. 

Run,  Jaquinot,  exclaimed  our  mother,  not 
confidering  that  is  was  night,  run  and  fell  all 
we  have,  cattle,  corn,  poultry  and  farm  ;  if 
we  can  but  get  your  father  home,  we  fhall  be 
rich  pah  all  reckoning. 


Never,, 
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Never,  never  did  I  with  for  wealth  till  that 
Very  hour,  and  I  had  a  kind  of  hope  that  the 
ardour  of  my  defires  would  pull  it  into  my  pof- 
feffion.  I  haftily  rumaged  my  pockets,  threw 
out  all  the  cafh  that  T  thought  I  was  matter  of, 
•when,  feeling  fomething  hard  in  the  right  fide 
of  my  breeches,  I  thurft  my  hand  in  and  drew 
out  about  twenty  guineas,  which  had  lain 
there,  unknown  to  me,  from  the  hour  I  left 
England  ;  and  I  eagerly  impelled  them  into 
the  hand  of  our  fa&or. 

He  ftarted  thereupon,  and  turned  an  ad¬ 
miring  eye  of  tender  emotion  upon  me.  You 
are  very  bountiful  indeed,  my  young  matter, 
faid  he  ;  but  even  this,  with  all  the  effe&s  that 
thefe  poor  people  are  poffetted  of,  will  fall  very 
fhort,  I  fear,  of  the  ranfom  required,  And, 
fo  faying,  he  gently  laid  the  money  on  the 
,  table. 

Well,  don’t  be  difcouraged,  my  dearett  mo¬ 
ther,  cried  out  the  eldeft  boy,  there  is  a  fhip 
now  in  the  harbour,  waiting  to  carry  fervants 
to  the  French  fettlements  in  America,  and  I 

will. 


<1*111  go  and  fell  myfelf  to  the  matter,  and  or¬ 
der  the  money  to  you,  for  the  redemption  of 
our  beloved  father  from  the  houfe  of  his  bon¬ 
dage.  And  I,  brother,  faid  the  fecond  foil, 
will  fell  myfelf  with  you.  And  I,  faid  the 
third.  And  I,  alfo,  cried  out  the  fourth  child 
(who  was  a  daughter)  if  they  will  think  it 
worth  while  to  give  any  thing  for  me. 

Yes,  yes,  my  precious  children,  exclaimed 
the  tender  mother,  we  will  all  go  together  ;  I 
will  not  be  parted  from  my  babes  ;  we  will  go 
and  fell  ourfelves  to  fervitude,  for  the  deliver¬ 
ance  of  our  beloved,  of  our  hufband  and  our 
matter,  our  father  and  firtt  friend.  If  he  comes 
home  fafe  and  found,  I  know,  fure  as  I  arn 
here,  that  he  will  either  come  to  us  himfelf, 
or  fend  to  us,  in  his  turn,  and  deliver  us  from 
our  flavery  ;  or,  in  the  latt  extremity,  we  poor 
(laves  fhall  be  found  true  children  of  that  fa¬ 
ther  whofe  fervice  is  perfect  freedom. 

Hereupon,  we  were  all  amazed  by  our 
guettfs  falling  into  a  fudden  and  outrageous 
fit.  He  funk  to  earth,  threw  himfelf  pro¬ 
late,  roared,  wept,  and  lobbed  aloud.  We 
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fuppofed  him  to  be  fmitten  by  fome  quick  ftroke 
of  madnefs ;  and  we  all  held  ourfeives  at  an 
alarmed  diftance. 

At  length  he  rofe  to  his  knees,  and  ftretch- 
ing  his  arms  toward  heaven  with  a  trepid  agi¬ 
tation,  O  God,  my  God,  he  exclaimed,  you 
kill,  you  opprefs,  you  crufh  me  to  death  by 
your  bounties  !  They  are  infufFerable  !  O  fa¬ 
ther  of  mercies,  I  cannot  bear  this  weight  of 
bleffednefs  ! 

Then,  turning  toward  us,  he  cried,  Won’t 
you  come  near  me  my  wife,  won’t  you  come 
near  me,  my  children  ?  I  am  your  liufband, 
my  Marian,  your  too  too  happy  hufband.  I 
am  your  father,  my  children,  that  unworthy 
father,  my  babes,  for  whom  ye  would,  juft 
now,  have  lold  yourfelves  to  flavery.  Do  you 
not  know  me,  my  wife  ?  I  am  thy  Pierre,  thy 
liufband  ;  indeed  I  am  thy  liufband  :  but  who 
is  worthy  to  be  the  hufband  of  Marian  ? 

She  then  drew  toward  him  with  a  trembling 
caution,  and  he  rofe  and  fpread  his  arms,  eaft 
and  weft,  to  recieve  her.  But,  fhe  declined 

his 
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liis  embrace,  and  ftepping  up,  like  a  crazed 
perfon,  fhe  ript  open  his  doublet,  and  perceiv¬ 
ing  a  large  mole  in  the  pit  of  his  ftomach,  die 
gave  a  loud  fliriek  and  funk  motionleis  on  the 
floor.  I  haflened  to  aflift  her  ;  her  Situation 
wrung  my  heart.  Never  had  I  conceived  fo 
great  an  efteem  for  any  human  creature  !  I 
beheld  her  as  the  bride  of  God,  in  whom  he 
had  opened  his  whole  heaven  upon  earth. 

Her  hufband  looked  down  upon  her  with  a 
frantic  emotion,  and,  feeing  her  pale,  fpeech- 
lefs,  and  without  Sign  of  life,  Jie  uttered  a 
great  cry  and  fell  fenfelefs  befide  her. 

t 

I  wras  near  being  reduced  to  the  fame  Rate  : 
but  I  exerted  my  Spirit  and  powers  to  give  re¬ 
lief  to  thofe  I  loved.  We  gathered  abouc 
them  in  bitter  condolance  :  Some  railed,  Some 
chafed  them  ;  while  others  ran  lor  water  and 
threw  it  upon  them. 

At  length  they  came  to  themfelves,  when 
the  good  man,  looking  about  him  with  affec¬ 
tions  and  agitations,  not  to  be  defcribed.  Ah, 

he  cried,  my  God,  why  liafl  thou  not  made 
Vol,  II,  G  me 
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me  as  the  pelican,  that  I  might  tear  open  my 
bofom,  and  yield  my  bowels  and  vitals  for  the 
foftering  of  this  precious  wife  and  her  young 
ones  ? 

He  then  caught  her  to  him,  and,  having 
held  her  fome  minutes  in  a  filent  but  rapturous 
embrace,  he  turned  to  his  children,  took  them 
fuccefiively  to  his  arms  and  wept  upon  each. 

Then  all  became  joy  and  jubilee  through¬ 
out  the  company  !  Such  killing,  carefling, 
congratulating  and  embracing,  ail  around  and 
over  again  !  Each  was  filled  with  the  joy  and 
exultation  of  every  perlon  about  them  ;  each 
engrofled  to  themfelves  the  bleflednefs  of  all  ; 
and  the  happinefs  of  this  houfhold  could  only 
be  tranfcended  by  that  of  heaven  itfelf,  in  add¬ 
ing  to  the  number  of  the  loving  and  the  blef- 
fed. 

While  a  fupper,  of  fomething  more  than 
ordinary,  was  preparing,  my  favourite  little 
Amie,  the  youngeft  of  the  children  came  in, 
and  Mrs.  Apreeprefented  her  little  angel  to 

the  father.  Ah,  cried  he,  while  he  carefled 

and 
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and  crazed  fondly  upon  her,  will  ye  never  have 
done  heaping  happinefs  upon  me  ?  And  you 
too,  my  darling,  faid  he,  turning  and  catch¬ 
ing  the  daughter  to  him,  who  had  offered 
herfelf  to  flavery,  you  faid  you  thought  your- 
felf  of  no  value  ;  but  I  would  not  part  With 
you  in  exchange  for  both  the  Indies,  my  pearl 

of  countlefs  price  ! 

♦ 

When  we  fat  down  to  fupper,  the  good  man 
told  us,  at  intervals  how  their  veffel  had  been 
taken  by  two  Barbary  Rovers,  after  an  obfti- 
nate  engagement,  wherein  he  had  received  the 
two  wounds  in  his  face,  and  two  more  in  his 
bofom.  That,  during  three  fucceeding  years, 
he  laboured,  though  laden  With  lhackles,  ar 
the  public  works  in  Tetuan  ;  when  he,  with 
three  more  of  his  mod  robuft  and  active  com¬ 
panions,  filed  off  their  fetters,  and  fled  away 
at  dead  of  night,  eroding  wide  rivers,  fwamps, 
and  woods,  the  habitation  of  wild  beads,  with¬ 
out  any  direction  or  knowledge  of  the  country 
through  which  they  palfed.  That,  after  an  in¬ 
credible  length  of  travel,  labour,  dangers, 
impending  deaths  and  fatigues,  they  came  to' 
a  country  of  negroes,  who  proved  extremely 
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humane  and  hofpitable  to  them  :  for,  feeing, 
laid  lie,  that  they  had  nothing  to  apprehend 
from  our  fmall  number,  they  gave  way  to  that 
gracious  principle  of  compaffion  and  benevo¬ 
lence  which  defeended  from  heaven  on  the 
hearts  of  all  born  of  woman,  and  which  is  the 
moil  bleifed  portion  of  all  who  are  not  leagued 
with  the  kingdom  of  darknefs.  As  I  had  been 
bred  a  carpenter,  and  had  my  knife,  with  a 
file  and  little  faw,  in  my  cuilody,  I  was  pleaf- 
cd  with  the  opportunities  of  obliging  our  kind 
hods.  With  the  aflidance  of  my  aifociates, 
whom  I  indru&ed  for  the  purpofe,  I  daily 
made  many  conveniences  with  a  number  of  ad¬ 
mired  knick-knacks  for  their  chiefs ;  and  they, 
in  return,  loaded  us  with  gold  dud,  which 
after  a  variety  of  Jong  and  fruitlefs  experi¬ 
ments,  I  became  able  to  reduce  and  confoli- 
date  into  ingots. 


This  country  lay  inland,  a  vad  didance  from 
the  borders  of  the  Atlantic  ;  and  the  natives 
did  not  appear  to  have  any  kind  of  commerce 
with  other  nations.  At  length  u  perfon  arriv¬ 
ed,  who,  being  of  an  enterprifing  fpirit,  had, 
twenty  years  before,  fet  out  on  his  travels  to 

learn 
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Itarn  the  cu horns  -and  languages  of  foreign 
climates;  and  he  informed  his  countrymen,, 
that  a  people,  called  Englilh,  had  lately  form¬ 
ed  a  fettlement  upon  the  banks  of  the  great  and 
neighbouring  river  of  Gambia  ;  that  he  had 
been  among  them,  was  entertained  with  afto- 
nifhing  kindnefs  and  generofity  ;  was  commif- 
fioned  by  them  to  prefent,  to  the  princes  of  his- 
nation,  a  moll  dazzling  treafure  of  ineftimable 
jewels  ;  and  that  he  was  farther  commiffioned, 
on  t’ne’part  of  the  Englilh,  to  enter  into  a  drift: 
league  and  free  commerce  and  clofc  alliance,, 

■with,  all  his  nation. 

V 

This  overture  was  accepted,  with  infinite 
avidity,  by  all  the  negro  Rates.  I  was  ap¬ 
pointed  their  principal  ambafiador  and  inter-  • 
preter  on  this  expedition  ;  and,  foon  after,, 
feC  out  at  the  head  of  a  vaft  retinue  of  people,, 
and  cattle  heavy  laden  with  dull  and  elephant  s* 
teeth,  which  I  told  them  were  efleemed  of 
great  value  in  Kuropc. 

But,  madam,  it  would  be  too  prolix,  nei¬ 
ther  can  I  recoiled*  the  due  order  or  circum-- 

Ranees  of  the  occurrences  that  happened  to  my 
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worthy-hearted  holt,  till  he  arrived  at  his  na- 

!Ve  f°'lj  and  at  that  happy  table  where  he  re¬ 
cited  his  enchanting  Jiiftory,  till  the  night  was 
far  advanced. 


1  hoW  was  1  d«l>ghted  to  fee  and  to  con¬ 
template  the  correfponding  though  diverfe  agi¬ 
tations  and  feelings  of  the  mother  and  children, 
V’hne  the  hufband  and  father  recounted  the 
a  aiming  detail  of  his  many  adventures  !  On 
any  fudden  or  impending  difafter,  feme  would 
fome  Shudder,  and  others,  by  the  con¬ 
tortions  of  perfsn,  or  horror  of  countenance, 
pathetically  exprefs  how  they  took  to  themfelves 
tne  whole  poignancy  of  the  lufferings  of  the 
ftead  of  their  houfhold.  Again,  when  any 
matter  of  fuccefs  occurred  in  his  ftory,  they 
would  all  chuckle  and  laugh,  rub  and  clap 

■hands,  or  Ihout  out  in  the  burft  of  joy  and  ex¬ 
ultation. 


When  the  whole  was  concluded,  and  all 
again  compofed,  after  fome  farther  rounds  of 
congratulatory  care/Tes,  I  took  out  my  pipe  and 
played  the  enlivening  air  of,  -  Welcome  to 
“  hearts  and  home,  thrice  welcome  art  thou  l** 

And 
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And  again,  on  preparing  to  part  for  bed,  I 
played  and  fung,  for  the  happy  couple,  the* 
fweeteft  of  all  fongs,  the  Hymeneal  hymn  of 
the  fir  ft  pair  in  Paradife. 

When  I  awoke,  the  next  morning,  I  regret¬ 
ted  the  fhort  happinefs  I  had  lately  enjoyed, 
while  I  was  carried,  as  by  force,  quite  out  of 
myfelf,  and  forgot,  in  a  meafure,  the  dear 
fource  of  all  my  forrows.  Wherefore,  I  ac- 
cufed  myfelf,  as  of  a  matter  of  treafon  to  the 
memory  of  my  beloved  ;  and  I  determined  to 
tear  myfelf  away  from  this  family,  though 
dearer  to  my  foul  than  all  others  upon  earth. 

Rut,  when  I  went  to  bid  adieu,  they  all  ga¬ 
thered  about  me  with  the  mod  doleful  group 
of  countenances  I  had  ever  beheld.  They  held, 
they  clung  around,  and  wept  aloud,  as  they 
had  done  on  the  apprehenfion  of  their  father's 
being  dead  cr  in  a  dungeon. 

I  could  no  longer  contend  againd  theftrength 
of  their  love.  I  was  wholly  overpowered  by 
_it,  and  I  confented  for  the  prefent  to  defer  my 
departure. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Apree,  as  I  fuppofe,  then  went  to  the 
port,  for  he  returned,  in  a  few  hours,  with  a 
failor  heavy  laden  with  ingots  of  gold.  He 
eagerly  preffed  five  or  fix  of  them  upon  me,  on 
condition,  as  he  faid,  that  I  fhould  day  with 
them,  and  not  break  the  hearts  of  the  whole* 
family,  particularly  that  of  my  little  wife  Amie- 
by  forfaking  them. 


I  faw  that  he  was  didreded  by  my  refufal  of 
bis  donation,  and  I  myfeif  was  deeply  didref- 
fed  thereby.  But,  as  the  world,  with  all  its^ 
wealth,  was  of  no  value  to  me,  I  never  ac¬ 
cepted  any  wages  or  gratuity,  fave  for  fear  of 
giving  offence  by  a  refufal,  where  I  felt  that  it 
hurt  me  to  put  a  check  to  the  happinefs  of  the 
party  bedowing,  by  rejecting  the  good  will 
that  the  bounty  contained  ;  for  I  have  known, 
feveral  indances,  where  the  pride  of  the  re¬ 
ceiver  hath  put  a  dop  to  many  bledings  that 
might  have  mutually  enriched  both  himfelf, 
and  the  giver. 

Wherefore,  in  order  to  compromife  matters- 
in  the  bed  manner  I  could,  I  begged  him  to,* 
bedow  upon  me  this  African  gem,  which  I 

*  promifech 


promifed  through  all  extremes  to  preferve  for 
his  fake. 


As  I  could  no  more  think  of  taking  a  for¬ 
mal  adieu,  I  rofe  foft  and  filent  by  midnight, 
and,  flipping  down  through  a  cafement,  made 
a  mournful  efcape. 

On  my  way,  as  I  reflected  on  the  floods  of 
kindly  tears  that  would  be  fhed  for  my  depar¬ 
ture,  I  watered  the  long  road,  as  I  went  along, 
with  my  own  ;  and  at  night  I  laid  me  down 
in  a  poor  and  bleak  hovel,  the  molt  defolate 
and  forlorn  of  all  the  human  fpecies  ! 

As  I  had  no  way,  no  will  left,  no  work  to 
do  upon  earth  ;  I  travelled  on  I  know  not 
whither,  I  fuppofe  for  near  a  twelve-month, 
without  note  of  any  matter,  or  being  able  to 
recollect  any  paffage  that  perfonally  regarded 
mvfelf.  v 

4 

On  a  day,  in  Germany,  as  I  after  found, 
I  had  got  to  the  top  of  a  hill,  and  percieved 
at  a  di fiance  a  large  houfe  of  entertainment. 
I  felt  an  unufual  keennefs  of  appetite  at  the 
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time,  and  I  quickened  my  pace  in  order  to  fa- 
tisfy  my  hunger. 

On  the  road  I  obferved,  and  foon  overtook 
a  little  lad,  who  went  foftly  and  drooping  be¬ 
fore  me.  The  air  of  melancholy,  that  appear¬ 
ed  in  his  gesture  and  gait,  gave  roe  a  pre¬ 
judice  in  his  favour,  and  I  faluted  him  with  a 
heart  and  voice  of  alfedtion. 

On  turning,  he  fhewed  me  one  of  the  mofl 
gracious  and  fvveet  minded  countenances  I  had 
ever  feen. 


Pray,  my  pretty  lad,  faid  I,  where  are  you 

aa1*  lie  uny  rtfnwcicu,  i 

know  not,  myfelf ;  it  is  juft  as  it  may  happen. 
And,  what  is  it  that  you  have  got  in  your 
fatchei  ?  A  little  fiddle,  fir.  And,  can  you 
play  upon  it?  No  fir,  I  only  fcrape,  and  that 
very  fad ly  :  but  it  helps  to  keep  me  from  ftarv- 
ing  ?  for  when  people  hear  what  a  poor  player 
I  am,  I  believe  that  it  ferves  to  ftir  their  pity 

toward  me,  and  fo  I  get  more  by  playing  ill 
than  well, 

Bu<t; 
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But,  may  I  be  To  free  as  to  afk,  what  makes 
you  fo  fad  ?  Ah,  don’t  enquire  after  that,  my 
dear  fir,  I  beg  of  you  ;  unlefs  you  have  a  mind 
to  fet  me  a  weeping. 

Hereupon  I  dropped  a  tear,  and  fuppreffed 
my  curiofity  till  we  arrived  at  the  inn,  where 
I  ordered  a  warm  dinner  for  my  fellow  travel¬ 
ler  and  myfelf. 

When  the  rage  of  hunger,  as  the  great 
poet  terms  it,  was  alfuaged,  I  took  out  a 
Louis-d’or  and  putting  it  into  his  hand,  Here 
my  fweet  fellow,  faid  I,  pay  the  reckoning 
out  of  this,  and  then  put  whatever  re¬ 
mains  into  your  own  pocket.  O,  my  dearell 
fir,  cried  he,  catching  and  killing  my  hand, 
I  can  no  longer  deny  you  anything;  I  am 
ready  to  fatisfy  you  concerning  the  queftion 
you  alked. 

My  father  lived  in  a  village  fome  ten  miles 
from  hence.  He  was  a  filk  weaver  by  trade  ; 
and,  with  the  help  of  my  eldelt  brother  whom 
he  bred  to  his  own  bufinefs,  he  maintained 

himfelf, 
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himfelf,  his  wife,  and  feven  children  of  us, 
fons  and  daughters;  and,  as  I  was  his  fa¬ 
vourite,  he  fent  me  to  fchool,  where  I  learn¬ 
ed  reading,  and  writing,  and  to  make  and  cad 
up  figures* 

But,  now  comes  the  heavy  part  of  my  for- 
rowful  dory.  My  dear  father  died  of  a  dif- 
temperthat  was  going  ;  and  my  dearer  mother, 
whom  I  loved  better  than  my  eyes  or  than  my 
eyes  loved  the  light,  fell  in  a  fwoon  upon  my 
father's  dead  body,  and  never  after  recovered 
though  we  poured  the  water  of  our  tears  upon 
her,  in  as  great  plenty  as  would  nearly  have 
filled  her  coffin. 

As  our  parents  had  lived  up  to  the  bed  of 
then'  earnings,  we  poor  orphans  were  obliged 
to  fell  their  bed  and  bedding,  to  pay  the  mourn¬ 
ful  cod  of  putting  their  dull  to  dud. 

After  the  burial,  as  foon  as  we  could  open  our 
fwelled  eyes  to  fee  one  another,  our  elded 
brother  called  us  together.  My  dear  child¬ 
ren,  faid  he,  for,  good-for-nothing  and 
young  as  I  am,  I  am,  woe  the  day,  your 

only 


r  b5  g 

snly  father  now  1  I  called  you  that  we  may 
■confu.lt.,  the  bed  we  can,  how  to  keep  our  little 
houthold  from  fading  to  beggary.  As  fov 
me,  I  am  willing  to  work  harder  and  harder 
than  ever  h'  atthew  here  is  a  fturdy  fellow, 
and  may  be  of  great  help  ;  and  fo  1  am  de- 
firous  of  teaching  him  the  bufmefs,  and  ol 
taking  him  into  partnership.  As  for  our  three 
fvveet  fibers  they  may  give  us  great  abidance, 
by  dill  carrying  on  their  fpinning  and  winding. 
Our  younged  brother,  as  ye  all  know, 
mud  be  fed  and  reared,  till  he  is  grown  to  do 
fomething  for  himfelf  or  for  us  ;  and  as  for  our 
deareh  Tom  here,  meaning  me,  it  fhall  go 
very  hard  but  I  will  keep  him  to  his  ichool- 
learning.  till  feme  thing  handfome  may  turn 
out  for  him. 

No,  my  brother,  my  father,  no,  cried  I, 
pulling  him  into  my  heart  !  What,  (hall  I  be 
fed  and  cockered  by  the  fweat  of  the  brows 
and  the  labour  of  the  hands  of  thofe,  for 
whom  I  wifh  to  work  my  own  hands  to  the 
bone  ?  O,  never,  never,  indeed  !  The  bit 
V°l.  II.  H  that: 
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that  I  fhould  chew  at  fuch  a  price,  would 
choak  me.  No,  my  dears  and  my  darlings 
all  !  I  learned  as  ye  know,  to  ficrape  away 
at  the  fiddle ;  fo  I  will  take  my  inflrument 
with  me,  and  go  in  heaven’s  name  to  fiek  my 
fortune  and  your  fortune  ;  and,  if  it  fhall  pleafe 
God  to  fend  me  good  luck,  ye  know  that  I  will 
not  keep  any  matter  of  good  from  you. 

i.  • 

I  then  put  my  fiddle  in  its  bag,  and  pre¬ 
pared  to  be  gone — But  here — fir— I  fear  I  can¬ 
not  go  on— it  breaks  my  very  heart-firings. — 
For,  when  they  faw  me  refolved  to  go,  they 
got  all  about  me,  and  tore  me  from  one  to 
the  other  as  though  they  would  have  me  to 
pieces.  And  then  they  all  together  fet  up 
fuch  a  doleful  cry,  as  was  enough  to  awake 
our  dear  parents  in  their  graves.  However, 
in  fpite  of  myfelf,  I  tore  myfelf  away,  though 
it  feemed  as  if  my  limbs  were  tearing  from 
each  other. 

Here,  my  young  friend  put  a  period  to  his 

little  narrative;  and  quickly  after,  a  large 

company 
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company  of  carriages,  riders,  and  fervants- 
with  fumpter  horfes,  fvvept  up  to  the  door. 

Immediately,  all  was  hurry  and  buftle 
throughout  ;  and  a  prepared  dinner  was  ferv- 
ed  up  with  all  pofii’ole  difpatch. 

In  fome  time  a  waiter,  with  a  very  earnefV 
face,  came  where  my  brother  fiddler  and  I 
fat.  If  any  one  here,  faid  he,  has  a  piece  of' 
refin,  his  fortune  is  made.  Here  is  the  great 
mufician  Signior  Dominichino,  and  all  the 
reft  of  the  company  are  met  to  hear  him  play: 
but  his  fervant  forgot  to  put  refin  in  his  fiddle 
cafe,  and  a  great  fum  is  offered  to  any  who 
can  immediately  procure  it. 

My  companion  then  took  out  a  large  piece 
from  his  pocket,  and  generoufly  offered  it  with¬ 
out  condition  to  the  waiter  ;  but  Ihaftily  flopped 
liis  hand,  and  faid  I  would  take  the  delivery 
upon  myfelf. 

Then  entering  a  vaft  parlour  where  the 
company  were  feated,  and  refpeflfully  fainting 
themH  Gentlemen  faid  I,  here  is  the  refin  re- 
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paired  ;  and,  were  it  mine,  it  fhould  be  free! 7 
iind  heartily  at  your  fervice.  But,  perhaps, 
5  ought  to  make  the  mod  of  it  in  behalf  of  a 
young  friend,  a  very  unhappy  but  very  amia¬ 
ble  orphan,  to  whom  I  have  taken  a  fudden 
and  lingular  liking.  However,  gentlemen,  I 
leave  matters  to  your  own  generofity,  when  ye 
fhail  fee  him  ;  his  countenance,  I  am  confi¬ 
dent,  will  prove  a  much  better  orator  in  his 
favour  than  I  am.  I  then  gave  them  a  brief 
fummary  of  little  Tom’s  hidory,  by  which 
many  feemed  afFe&ed,  and  my  friend  was 
called  in*. 

Come  here,  my  child,  faid  Dominichino  p 
can  you  play  on  the  fiddle  ?  No  fir,  but  l 
carnedly  wifh  to  learn  j  and  what  will  you 
give  me,  if  I  teach  you  ?  I  will  give  you  my* 
ielf,  fir  ;  all  the  love  and  duty  and  fervice 
of  my  life.  A  bargain,  cried  the  great  mu* 
dcian. 

Ail  then  put  their  hands  in  their  pockets, 
and  made  a  bountiful  contribution  for  my' 
poor  little  fellow. 


Good 


r.  89  1; 

Good  fir,  .faid  I  then  to  Signior  Domini* 
chino,  will  you  be  fo  indulgent  as  to  allow 
your  little  lervant  here  to  return,  a  few  miles 
cit,  to  his  defolate  brothers  and  fillers,  and 
to  give  them  that  money  toward  the  purchafe- 
of  materials  for  carrying  on  their  trade  ?  With 
all  my  heart,  faid  the  mufician  ;  and  here  is 
fomething  more  for  fo  charitable  a  puipofe. 

We  all,-  then,  made  a  fecond  contribution 
for  this  orphan  family,  and  fent  my  Tommy 
away,  laden  with  wealth  and  half  frantic  with 
joy,  praying,  bleffing,  exulting,  and  1  a  ft  1  y 
bur  (ling  into  tears,  while  my  fpirit  went  with 
him  to  embrace,  his  brothers  and  fiilcis  one  by 

one. 


The  company  then  preffed  me  to  fit  down 
and  take  a  glafs  with  them,  and  the  celebrated 
artift  began  to  tune  his  inftrument.  His  fingers, 
as  it  were  magically,  flew  over  and  along  the 
firings  :  his  execution  furpaffed  any  thing  I  had 
ever  heard  \  it  captivated  and  plealed  the  eai 
after  a  wonderful  manner  :  but  then  it  gave  us 
rather  admiration  than  delight  j  it  was  wholly 
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-  °'d  of  pathos,  and  never  carried  a  fiho&i 
lament  or  affeClion  to  the  heart. 

In  fome  fix  or  eight  months  after,  within- 
the  confines  of  Sweden,  as  i  conjecture,  whiles 
I  was  patting  on  my  way  through  a  clean¬ 
looking  village,  I  faw  the  prettdent  of  the  dif- 
tria  coming  up  the  ftreet  attended  by  two  men 
in  livery,  who  held,  between  them,  a  weeping; 
prifoner  of  about  twelve  years  of  age. 

As  I  felt  the  diftrefs  of  the  child,  I  ftopt  to 
learn  his  accufation,  and  to  attend  the  iffue  of 
an  affair  in  which  I  found  myfelf  interefted. 

Soon  after,,  the  great  man  ttopt  at  a  decent 
hamlet,  and  ordered  the  matter  of  the  houfe 
to  be  called.  Carnaro,  faid  he,  I  have  here 
brought  a  young  reprobate  to  you  ;  and  defire 
to  know  what  meafure  of  punifhment  you  think 
due  to  his  guilt  ?  What  is  his  trefpafs,  my 
lord,  demanded  the  villager,  looking  willfully 
and  mournfully  toward  his  child  ?  He  is  a  fe¬ 
lon,  cried  the  prefident ;  he  ttole  fome  of  my 
apples  ;  thefe  men  caught  him  in  the  fa  CL 

Pedro,  faid  the  good  man,  you  hear  what 

they 
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they  witnefs  againd  you.  It  is  tins,  fathei 
anfwered  the  boy,  it  is  but  too  true  ;  and  yet 
it  was  but  two  apples,  and  though  they  look¬ 
ed  very  red  they  were  alfo  very  little  ones; 
and  I  only  pulled  them  from  the  hedge  that 
grows  along  the  high  road.  Road  or  no  road, 
cried  the  ennobled  peafant,  you  knew  they 
were  none  of  your  property  ;  did  not  your 
confcience  accule  you,  Pedro,  at  the  time  that 
you  did  it  ?  It  did,  father,  it  did  ;  and  I  am 
well  fatisfied  to  be  feverely  corre&ed  for  my 
fault. 

I  thought  then  that  I  could  have  thrud  the 
little  fellow  into  my  heart.  Ah,  faid  I  to  my- 
felf,  I  quedion  if  all  the  merits  of  all  thine  ac- 
cufers  amount  to  the  virtue  even  of  thy  tranf- 
gredion. 

The  father  then  ordered  his  fon  to  drip, 
and,  dropping  a  tear,  and  raiding  a  hazle 
fwitch  that  he  had  in  his  hand,  he  chadifed 
him  without  fparing ;  while  the  child,  in¬ 
wardly  driving  to  fupprefs  his  complaints, 
cried,  It  is  right,  father,  it  is  right;  God 
blefs  your  hands,  my  lather  ! 


♦ 


C  92  ]• 

At  length,  the  great  man  interfered,  and 
acknowledged  that  he  had  received  fufficient' 
fatisfa&ion.  It  is  not,  anfwered  Carnaro,  to 
do  juftice  to  your  lordfhip,  but  to  do  jjuftice  to 
the  principles  of  my  child,  that  I  chaftifediim ; 
and  if  you  will  allow  me,  I  will  do  equal  juf¬ 
tice  upon  others  who  are  delinquents  in  this* 
matter.  With  all  my  heart,  Carnaro  ;  but' 
tell  me.  who  they  are,— -They  are  your  apple- 
trees,  my  lord,  which  too  lavifhly  reach  forth' 
the  goods  of  their  mafter,  to  tempt  unwary 
travellers  who  may  be  faint  by  the  way  ;  and, 
with  my  will,  I  would  lop  them  off  every  tree 
at  the  root.-— You  muft  fpare  my  trees,  Car¬ 
naro.  Then,  my  lord,  faid  he  boldly,  you 
acknowledge  yourfelf  a  party  with  the  tranf- 
greffors. 

The  great  man  anfwered  not,  but  turned 
and  walked  away. 

While  goodman  Carnaro  hepped  to  and 
again  before  his  own  door,  in  fiient  though 
apparent  agitation,  I  entered  the  houfe  with¬ 
out  invitation,  and  yet  with  as  much  freedom 

as- 
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_-3  chougli  it  had  been  the  houfe  of  my  kindred 
or  old  acquaintance,  for  [felt,  tvithin  tny- 
felf,  a  native  right  and  claim  to  this  hurnbiy 

noble  family. 

The  firft  object'  that  prefented  itfelf  was  the 
mother  confoling  and  weeping  over  her  fon. 
Ah  mill  refs,  faid  I,  ftepping  hallily  up,  lament 
not,  but  rather  glory  over  your  child  ;  give 
alfo  glory  to  God,  who  has  informed  him. 
with  principles  fo  highly  divine. 

I  then  took  the  lad  from  her,  and  fondly 
car  effing  him,  TvXy  friend  and  my  biotner,  faid 
I,  wherever  I  hay,  or  wherever  I  go,  1  fhall 
always  remember,  efteem,  and  love  you-.  The 
child  looked  greatly  abafhed,  and  cried,  O,. 
fir,  do  not  put  me  to  more  fhame  by  your 
praifes  ;  you  know  I  have  been  a  very  naughty 

boy. 

I  took  a  ftrong  and  cordial  prejudice  in  fa¬ 
vour  of  this  family.  However,  I  forbore  to 
indulge  myfelf  by  any  refidence  with  them  ; 
and,  after  two  days,  I  pulled  myfelf  away 
from  their  growing  endearments. 

Eight 
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tight  or  ten  months  after,  on  a  fine  fum- 
mer’s  morning,  while  I  was  playing  on  my  fla- 
gelJet  through  the  ftreets  of  Madrid,  I  was 
called  into  a  fhop  where  a  lovely  young  wo¬ 
man,  in  clean  and  pleafmg  apparel,  fold  hard 
ware  and  matters  of  crockery.  Come,  my 
lad,  faid  fhe,  we  are  juft  going  to  breakfafty 
come  and  fit  down  along  with  us  and  give  my 
children  a  tune.  She  then  took  mfconde- 
fcendingly  by  the  hand,  led  me  into  a  neat 
parlour  that  faced  the  llreet  door,  and  defired 

me  to  fit  at  table,  where  coffee  and  cakes  were 
ready,  laid. 

Surely,,  there  is  fomewhat  fympathetic  in 
the  depth  of  the  nature  of  man,  that  takes 
cordial  and  quick  acquaintance  with  kindred 
or  congenial  fouls  ;  fome  internal  magnetifm, 
or  matter  of  filky  attraction,  whereby  we  are 
kindly  drawn  to  afFeft  each  other  !  In  fhort,  I 
had  not  been  above  five  minutes  in  the  compa¬ 
ny  of  this  fweetly  looking  and  fweetly  fpeaking 
creature,  when,  paffing  the  outward  form  and- 
boundaries  of  flefh,  my  fpirit  entered  and  ca¬ 
re  fied  hers  as  fondly  and  warmly  as  though 
fce  had  been  my  filter. 


X  fat 
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I  fat  down,  as  .{he  had  ordered  me,  and  be¬ 
gan  a  tune,  when,  at  the  fir  ft  notes,  a  lovely 
little  boy  and  a  Hill  lovelier  girl  came  capering 
into  the  room.  Having  fir  ft  jointly  embraced 
and  clung  about  their  mother,  they  came  clO/C 
to  me,  one  on  each  fide,  looking  up  to  my 
face,  and  greatly  wondering  how  I  made  the 
little  inftrument  to  fpeak  id  prettily,  as  they 
termed  it. 

While  we  were  thus  entertained,  a  man  in 
mean  apparel,  but  of  a  graceful  port  and  mien, 
came  and  ftood  at  the  outer  door.  Madam, 
faid  he,  hefitating,  and  baihfully  looking  in, 
ivill  you  allow  a  poor  ftranger  and  traveller  to 
fit  down  and  reft  himfelf  ?  By  ail  means,  faid 
fhe  courteoufiy,  ftep  in,  I  pray  you  ;  and  if 
you  will  come  and  do  as  we  do,  you  are 
heartily  welcome. 

The  man’s  dejetfed  countenance  brightened 
up  into  high  pleafure  at  this  kindly  invitation; 
and  he  caft  on  our  hoftefs  a  look  of  fuch  im- 
paffioned  love,  as  I  never  faw  given  by  any 
being  to  another. 


Having 
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Having  -eaten  a  piece  of  cake,  and  Tipped  a 
difli  of  coffee,  Pray,  madam,  faid  Jie,  are  not 
you  of  the  family  of  the  Pachecos  ?  Yes  fir, 
faid  flie  refpeftfully  :  my  hufband  too  is  of  no¬ 
ble  defcent,  and  is  the  firft  of  his  name  that 
ever  followed  a  trade.  He  was  a  young  officer 
in  the  troops,  when  we  married  for  love. 
This  fiep  irreconcileably  offended  my  eldeft 
brother,  at  whofe  difpofal  my  father  had  un¬ 
happily  left  me  :  he  refufed  to  pay  my  fortune  ; 
and,  as  my  hufband  had  little  more  than  the 
grandeur  of  his  title,  we  were  reduced  to  earn 
our  bread  by  our  prefent  occupation.  But, 
the  providence  of  our  God  can  enrich,  and 
his  bleffing  can  ennoble  the  meaneft  profeffion. 

Madam,  rejoined  the  ftranger,  I  had  the 
honour  of  being  acquainted  with  one  of  your 
name  in  the  Weft-Indies,  from  w-hence  I  am 
but  lately  returned.  Of  my  name  ?  cried  fhe, 
and  ftarted  up  from  her  feat,  perhaps— per¬ 
haps,  my  youngeft  brother,  my  deareft  Jero¬ 
nimo  ?  His  name  indeed  was  Jeronimo,  repli¬ 
ed  the  traveller.  He  was  once  in  affluent  cir- 
cumftances:  but  the  hand  that  opens,  can 

fhut$ 
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lliut ;  and  He  who  gives  plentifully,  blefled 
be  his  name,  can  alfo  take  away  !  Low  as  your 
brother  may  be  in  the  world,  he  is  not  forget¬ 
ful  of  you.  He  defired  me  to  feek  )  ou  out, 
and  to  remind  you  of  him  by  a  fure  and  loving 
token,  that  when  ye  were  both  children,  and 
he  happened  to  break  the  great  pier  looking- 
rrlafs,  you  took  the  blame  and  the  punilhment 

O  '  * 

upon  yourfelf.  Ah,  fhe  exclaimed,  looking 
piercingly  at  him,  mayhap  you  are  he  ?  I  am, 
indeed  ;  I  am  your  brother,  your  Jeronimo, 
my  d  eared  There  fa  ! 


V  ! 
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She  then  uttered  a  great  fliout,  and  fprung 
and  caught  at  him,  and  repeatedly  folding 
him  to  her  bofom,  fhe  wept  aloud  ;  while  he, 
bending  his  head  to  her  bread,  wept  with  her, 
and  tenderly  and  padlonately  anfwered  to  all 
her  endearments.  O,  now,  fhe  cried,  it  is 
now  that  I  wifh  for  wealth,  that  I  might  com¬ 
municate  and  impart  to  the  occafions  of  my 
brother.  As  for  me,  I  am  rich  enough  ;  God 
has  given  me  my  Jeronimo,  and  lie  is  great 
poffedions. 


Vol.  II. 
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He  then  turned,  and  beholding  the  two  de¬ 
lighting  infants,  Are  thefe  your’s,  my  fitter  ? 
Yes,  they  are  thofe  whom  God  was  pleafed  to 
lend  to  comfort  me  in  the  days  of  my  afflicti¬ 
on,  when  all  other  relations  refufed  to  ac¬ 
knowledge  me.  Hereupon  he  took  them  fond¬ 
ly  between  his  knees,  and  kitting  and  carefling 
them,  he  cried.  My  little  brother  and  my  lit* 
tie  litter  !  my  flefli  and  my  bone  1 

After  fome  more  time  Ipent  in  rapturous 
though  incoherent  quettions  and  anfwers,  even 
as  between  lovers  in  their  firtt  ttage  of  love, 
Don  Pedro  de  Caravalla  happened  to  come  in. 
He  was  of  a  tall  and  haughty  ftature  ;  but 
then  this  offence  was  wholly  atoned  by  the 
humbled  dignity  and  amiablenefs  of  his  afpe# 
and  demeanour.  Fie  was  apparelled,  agreeable 
to  his  mortifying  ftation,  in  a  labourer’s  frock 
and  apron  ;  for  he  had  induftrioufly  learned  to 
make  the  wares  that  he  fold,  and  was  begin¬ 
ning  to  come  on  and  thrive  amain. 

My  dear,  faid  his  bleffmg  confort,  this  is 
©ur  brother  Jeronimo,  whom  you  have  fo 

often 
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often  heard  nie  mention  with  expreflions  c  j  cK 
light,  as  well  as  tears  of  anguifh.  Alas!  he, 
like  us,  has  encountered  his  misfortunes,  and 
is  reduced  in  the  world  ;  but,  we  think  of 
misfortune  no  more,  now  that  we  have  got 

him. 

Don  Pedro  then  quickly  eyed  Jeronimo  from 
head  to  foot,  and  opening  his  arms,  and  af¬ 
fectionately  embracing  him,  he  cried,  I  he 
brother  of  my  Therein  is  a  large  part  or  my- 
felf. 

When  all  were  feated  and  fettled,  My  bro¬ 
ther,  faid  Don  Pedro,  though  we  have  loft  of 
our  dignity,  God  has  been  plea  fed  grea  ly  to 
blefs  and  profper  our  endeavours.  1  rejoice  at 
it  for  your  fake,  and  for  my  own  alfo.  I  can¬ 
not,  indeed,  but  grieve  at  your  Ioffes  ;  but  am 
fo  felfifh,  as  to  with  to  make  them  my  own 
gains.  Come  then,  thou  deareft  brother  of 
thy  Pedro  and  thy  Therefa,  come  and  dwell 
with  us.  You  fliall  have  the  whole  of  our 
hearts,  and  the  half  of  our  poffeflions  ;  and  the 
love  of  God,  and  of  each  other,  fliall  be  our 

abundant  treafure.  My  nobled,  my  nob  led 

I  2  brother  ! 
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I  rother  !  cried  Jeronimo  in  a  transport,  while 

he  Ciafped  Pedro’s  hand,  the  tear  darting  from 
his  eve. 

J 

Do  you  propofe,  my  brother,  faid  The  re  fa, 
to  fge  the  family  of  the  Pachecos  ?  No,  never 
to  fee  them  again,  if  I  can  avoid  their  deted- 
a°ie  Dees,  anfwered  Jeronimo.  I  have  al¬ 
ready  been  with  them,  our  two  brothers  and 
cur  two  equally  unnatural  fibers.  They  are  all 
n^Jily  as  opulent  as  they  are  proud  and  con¬ 
tumacious.  They  fcorned  to  hold  any  ac¬ 
quaintance  with  my  poverty,  and  even  refufed 
to  cafl  their  eye  on  the  tehimonials  that  I  was 
of  their  blood.  God  reform  them,  prayed 
t  n  ere  fa,  though  he  fliould  bring  them,  evea 
by  fufFering,  lo  a  fenfe  cf  their  guilt! 

Here,  Don  Pedro  went  out  to  order  a  din¬ 
ner  anfwerable  to  the  welcome  of  his  uueb, 
whde  I  took  up  a  guittar  that  Jay  on  a  fide 
table,  and  touching  it,  fung  and  played, 

“  How  bleffed  the  meeting  !  &c.” 

Though,  in  the  general,  throughout  my 
travels,  1  was  wholly  lhut  in  from  the  world 

and 
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and  its  concerns,  and  folely  coverfant  with  the 
heart-finking,  heartrending,  yet  heart -de¬ 
lighting  remembrance  of  the  long  loft  and  la¬ 
mented  objeX  of  every  affection  ;  though, 
while  my  foul  dwelt  and  brooded  over  the  for 
ever  revolved  inftances  of  our  infantine  con¬ 
nexions,  of  the  toyfomnefs  and  fa’.cinating 
fooleries  of  our  childhood,  and  turned  with 
difguft  from  all  that  might  divert  it  from  us 
capital  concern  ;  I  have  yet  fltewn  you,  that, 
at  times,  I  have  been  reluftantly  taken  away 
from  the  darling  fubjeX  of  my  meditations  , 
but  never,  fave  where  the  occafion  called  me 
forth  to  fomething  fimilar  and  congenial  to 
my  feelings  for  my'beloved,  to  the  emotions 
that  were  interefting  to  a  fond  and  melting 

heart. 

We  fat  down  to  dinner  together  ;  and  as  I 
found  myfelf  quite  happy  in  the  happinefs  of 
this  exulting  family,  I  gave  a  loofc  to  an  un  • 
ufu?  1  gaiety  of  difpofition,  and  each  peilon  at 
table  was  delightingly  elated  in  the  joys  of  the 
company  \  for  our  feftivity  was  that  of  hearts^ 

and  not  of  merry-making. 

I  3 
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When  we  had  finilhed  a  flalk  of  wine,  Do* 
Jeronimo  rofe  to  be  gone.  His  hofts  preffed 
him  to  (lay  ;  but  he  told  them  he  had  fome 
httle  matters  to  tranfad,  and  that  he  would 
he  with  them  in  two  or  three  days  at  fartheft. 
He  then  fhpt  a  piece  of  money  into  my  hand  ; 
when,  looking  and  perceiving  that  it  was  I 
piftole,  Excufe  me,  fir,  faid  I,  indeed  I  can¬ 
not  take  it;  you  may  want  it  yourfelf :  and, 
flare  J  take  the  liberty,  I  would  gladly  add 
five  more  of  my  own  money  to  it.  I  was  mif- 
taken,  faid  he  careiefsly,  and  returned  it  into 
his  pocket ;  then,  eying  me  with  furprize  and 
a  fixed  attention,  Brother,  faid  he  earneftly, 

don't  fuffer  this  youth  to  depart  till  I  have  feea 
you  again. 


In  trut.V,  I  did  not  find  myfelf  inclined  to 
depart,  at  leaf!  while  I  faw  them  deprefied  in 
the  r  fortunes  and  dignities.  For,  though  I 
never  payed  great  deference  to  dignity  in  high 
fiati on,  yet  my  heart  felt  kindly  for  it,  and 

bowed  down  before  it,  when  I  faw  it  in  dif- 
trefs. 


During 
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During  the  abfence  of  Don  Jeronimo, 
Don  Pedro  and  his  wife  took  an  extraordinary 
partiality  to  me.  Our  hearts  were  akin  ;  and 
they  faw  that  I  was  acftive  and  interefted  in  all 
their  concerns.  The  children  alfo,  with  their 
will,  would  never  be  from  my  fide  ;  and  they 
engaged  me  to  be  a  party  iiV  all  their  little 
fooleries.  This  reminded  me  of  the  times  pad, 
never  more  to  return  !  and  the  figh  heaved  and 
heaved  in  my  bofom,  and  the  tear  dole  down 
in  fecret. 

In  three  days  after,  Don  Jeronimo  entered 
attired  as  before.  He  came  juft  as  we  were 
fitting  down  to  dinner,  and  joy  brightened  in 
every  countenance  at  his  prefence.  Come, 
my  friends,  faid  he,  I  will  make  one  with  you, 
and  mud  put  you  to  the  cod  of  another  flalk. 

During  our  repaft,  madam  Therefa  dropt 
fome  very  interefting  queftions  ;  and  we  gather¬ 
ed  from  her  brother’s  anfwers,  that  he  had 
gone  to  New  Spain  when  very  young,  and 
had  changed  his  name  on  his  marriag'e  with  a 
great  heirefs  :  that  his  wife  was  now  dead, 

but 
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but  had  left  him  a  daughter,  his  only  child, 
now  turned  of  thirteen  years  of  age.  And 
where  is  this  precious  daughter,  my  deareft 
brother,  cried  Therefa  ;  fhall  I  not  fee  her, 
fhall  I  not  embrace  her  as  my  own  bowels,  my 
brother  ?  She  will  be  here  in  an  h@ur  or  two, 
if  flie  does  n«t  forget  my  dire&ions,  flight!  j 
anfwered  Jeronimo. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  and  a  tempe¬ 
rate  glafs  had  gone  about,  My  noble  brother, 
faid  Jeronimo,  I  hope  I  have  brought  to  you 
what  may  entitle  me  to  a  third  flalk,  fhould 
there  be  occafion.  I  belong  to  the  duke  and 
governor  of  Lima,  who  is  lately  returned  to 
court.  I  knew  he  was  a  juft  and  compaflionate 
man  ;  and  I  took  the  liberty  of  reprefenting  to 
him  the  wrong  that  our  brother  had  done  you. 
He  refented  it  as  highly  as  though  it  had  been 
his  own  cafe  ;  and  he  procured  an  order  on 
our  eldeft  brother  for  feven  thoufand  piftoles, 
being  your  dividend,  my  filter,  of  the  perlonal 
fortune  of  our  father. 

He  then  put  his  hand  to  his  bofom,  and 
taking  out  a  piece  of  parchment,  Here,  faid  he, 
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is  the  order,  figned  by  his  majedy’s  firft  mini- 
fler  and  the  chief  judiciary  ;  you  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  fend  and  receive  your  money. 

How  glad  I  am  of  this,  my  nobleft  brother, 
exclaimed  Pedro,  bouncing  up  and  clapping 
his  hands  !  why,  this  money  may  be  the  means 
of  retrieving  all  your  lodes.  My  lodes,  my 
brother  ?  Sure  no  part  of  it  belongs  to  me. 

Indeed,  but  the  whole  is  your  own  right  and 
property,  replied  the  generous  Pedro  ;  we 
fliould  never  have  fingered  a  maravedi  of  it, 
had  it  not  been  of  your  procuring  ;  befides, 
my  Therefa  and  I  can  do  very  well  without. 

You  mud  not  perfuade  me  to  be  guilty  of  fuch 
a  robbery,  fmilingly  anfwered  Jeronimo.  ell 
then,  rejoined  Pedro,  I’ll  tell  you  how  we  will 
compromife  matters  ;  you  fhall  only  take  fix 
thoufand,  and  we  will  accept  the  feventh,  as 
a  gift  at  your  hands  ;  that,  with  our  own  in- 
dudry,  will  make  us  abound  :  w'hat  fay  you, 
my  Therefa  ?  I  fay,  anfwered  Therefa,  that 
the  half  of  that  feventh,  with  the  podcdion  of 
«ur  Jeronimo,  will  be  more  than  the  world’s 
wealth. 

While 

? 


[  10  6  ] 

While  they  were  in  the  mid  ft  of  this  warm 
altercation  of  Jove  and  generofity,  the  dazzling 
ilate  coach  of  the  lord  governor  of  Lima, 
drawn  by  fix  bounding  jennets,  rolled  up  to 
the  door.  All  of  us,  fave  Don  Jeronimo, 
farted  up  in  afonifhment.  My  heavens  !  ex¬ 
claimed  I  herefa,  if  this  fhould  happen  to  be 
the  lord  governor  himfelf,  how  fhall  we  do  to 
receive  him  fui table  to  his  own  greatnefs  and 
our  obligations  ?  Do  not  alarm  yourfelf,  my 
f  car elefly  faid  Jeronimo  ;  I  believe  there 
is  no  one  but  my  daughter  in  the  coach. 

Ifere,  we  caf  a  confufed  and  inguif tive  eye 
on  each  other,  as  defirous  of  afking  what  all 

this  might  mean  ? - We  were  foon  put  out 

of  doubt.  1  he  duke’s  gentleman  dipt  from 
behind,  and  went  and  refpeCtfully  opened  the 
coach  door,  when,  out  jumped  a  young  lady, 
and  tript  nimbly  into  the  houfe.  As  fie  enter¬ 
ed  the  parlour,  (he  gracefully  and  fmilingly 
curtfed  to  all  about ;  then,  dying  to  Don  Je¬ 
ronimo,  die  clafped  him  about  the  neck  and 
sepeatecily  killed  his  forehead,  faying,  I  hope; 
my  lord,  I  have  punctually  performed  your 
orders.  * 


She 
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She  then  turned,  and  advancing  paflionate- 
ly  to  Donna  Therefa,  My  heart  tells  me,  faid 
fhe,  that  this  is  my  precious  aunt,  the  only 
relation  that  would  acknowledge  her  poor  lit¬ 
tle  x4gnes,  and  the  only  relation  that  her  Ag¬ 
nes  will  ever  acknowledge  1  Here  Hie  clafped 
and  repeatedly  killed  her  with  ardour  ;  while 
the  aunt  flood  quite  confounded,  and  as  a  (la- 
tue,  in  the  midfl  of  her  careffes. 

She  then  turned  to  Don  Pedro,  and  fur- 
veying  him  with  a  piercing  attention,  If  I  mif- 
take  not,  faid  (he,  this  is  my  noble  uncle,  who, 
however  overcafl,  as  the  fun  is  at  times,  has 
graced  the  nobility  of  our  blood  with  the 
better  dignity  of  his  virtues  :  fo  faying,  and 
circling  him  as  clofe  as  fhe  could  with  her 
little  arms,  Henceforth,  Hie  cried,  be  you 
another  father  to  me,  a  fecond  beloved  and 
honoured  father  ! 

Ah,  how  ardent,  and  how  fweet,  are  the 
affections  of  unbiaffed  innocence,  before  they 
are  called  off  by  the  fooleries  of  fafhion,  or  nar¬ 
rowed  by  the  Hill  bafer  attention  to  felf !  This 
creature  appeared  all  angel,  a  feraphic  flame 

of 
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of  love.  She  was,  I  believe,  one  of  the 
lovelieft  brunettes  whom  the  warmly  gazing 
fun  had  ever  tinctured  with  his  beams.  Her 
features  were  a  group  of  fentiments  ;  her  eyes 
looked  as  the  interpreters  of  a  little  heaven 
within  her ;  and  her  complexion,  feemed  to 
fay  to  the  lily  and  carnation,  Away  from  me, 
ye  have  no  part  in  the  province  of  beauty  ? 
I  faw,  wondered,  approved,  and  looked  at 
her  with  delight,  while  yet  my  heart  refufed  to 
take  any  intereft  in  her. 

She  then  turned  to  me  :  1  fancy,  faid  fhe 
fmiling,  that  you  are  the  youth  who  want¬ 
ed  to  enrich  the  governor  of  Lima ;  and, 
the  lead  that  becomes  us,  on  our  part,  is  to 
return  fome  little  inftance  of  your  own  gene- 
rofity  :  be  pleafed  to  wear  this  ring,  in  remem¬ 
brance  of  him  who  is  my  deareft  father,  and 
very  much  your  friend.  She  then  prefented 
me  with  a  brilliant  of  the  firft  water;  while 
I  druggled  within  myfelf,  between  the  inde¬ 
licacy  of  rejeding  her  favour,  and  the  relud- 
ance  I  felt  in  being  fo  richly  obliged. 
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At  length,  beholding  the  little  infants  who 
were  unconcernedly  fporting  in  a  corner,  fhe 
ran  to  them,  and  hooping  and  killing  and 
toying  with  them,  Will  ye  let  me  into  your 
baby  houfe,  will  ye  have  me  for  a  little  play 
fellow,  my  darlings,  fhe  cried ;  or  will  ye 
have  me  fora  little  mother?  I  promife  to  be 
a  very  tender  and  loving  little  mother  to  you, 
indeed. 

All  the  myflery  was  now  unfolded  ;  no 
room  was  left  for  farther  queftion  or  doubt. 
We  fat  down  again  to  our  wine  :  but  the  fa¬ 
mily,  for  a  time,  appeared  conftrained  and 
overawed  by  the  dignity  of  the  perfons  who 
fat  before  them;  till  the  duke,  by  the  eafe  and 
affability  of  his  manners,  funk  down  to  the  le¬ 
vel  of  thcfe  about  him,  and  jfo  reftored  all  to 
freedom,  feftivity,  and  joy. 

I  declare  to  you,  that,  for  a  time,  I  had 
Wholly  loft  the  remembrance  of  my  own  griefs 
and  concerns,  and  lived  only  in  the  happinefs  of 
the  blifsful  company  about  me.  Brother,  faid  the 
governor,  you  will  oblige  me  by  quitting  your 
prefent  houfe  and  occupation  ;  and  here  your 
Vol.  II  K  Agnes 
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Agnes  prefents  you  with  a  bill  of  ten  thoufand 
pidoles,  to  put  you  into  an  equipage  fuitable 
to  the  pod  and  dation  that  the  king  has  ap¬ 
pointed  for  you.  Here  Don  Pedro  darted  up, 
and  would  have  cad  himfelf  at  the  feet  of  his 
benefa&or  ;  but  the  duke  caught  him  in  his 
arms,  and  cried,  Do  not  feek  to  opprefs  me, 
my  brother;  thefe  acknowledgements  are  pain¬ 
ful  to  me.  Under  the  fembiance  of  didrefs 
and  poverty,  you  took  me  to  your  bofom,  and 
would  have  fhared  your  fubdance  with  me. 
But  I  am  too  proud  to  be  outdone  either  in 
Jove  or  generofity.  I  have  not  yet  payed  you 
the  hall  of  what  is  due  to  your  own  merits  ; 
nor  even  a  tenth  of  what  is  due  to  the  hufband 
of  my  Therefa. 

Here  Therefa  drove  to  fpeak,  but  utterance 
was  denied  her :  die  would  have  arifen  to  throw 
herfelf  under  the  feet  of  her  Jeronimo,  but 
fhe  remained  all  pale  and  motionlefs  in  her 
feat. 

We  were  all  fearfully  alarmed  at  the  agi¬ 
tation  under  which  die  laboured.  Don  Pedro, 
Jady  Agnes,  and  J,  ran  precipitately  feveral 

ways 
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ways  to  get  mitters  to  relieve  her;  while  ner 
brother  haftily  took  a  ieat  betide  her  :  then, 
fondly  bending  over,  and  laying  her  head  in 
his  bofom,  Great  and  gracious  power,  he  cried, 
take,  take  the  Indies,  but  O,  leave  me  my 
Therefa ! 


An  hyfterical  fit  of  tears  at  length  reffored 
her  to  us,  but  did  not  fuddenly  refloic  us  to 
our  late  fpirits  and  gaiety. 

I  had  obferved,  from  the  beginning,  that 
Don  Jeronimo,  at  times,  ufed  to  eye  me  with 
a  penetrating  attention,  ns  if  feeking  to  know 
what  I  was,  or  could  be,  more  than  my  pre- 
fent  appearance.  He  then  would  afk  me  feve- 
ral  queftions,  and  feemed  pleafed  and  fome- 
times  ftruck  by  the  peculiarity  of  my  anfwers. 


As  foon  as  we  were  compofed  and  fettled 
from  the  late  alarm,  he  fixed  an  uncommon 
look  of  tendernefs  upon  me.  I  think,  faid  he, 
it  were  a  pity  that  any  of  the  prefent  com¬ 
pany  fhould  ever  be  parted  from  the  reft; 
what  fay  you  to  it,  my  Thomafon  !  I  fay, 

my  lord,  that,  were  I  in  fearcli  after  hap- 
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pinejs,  I  ftould  never  bear  to  be  divided  or- 
torn  away  from  your  lordlhip. 

I  ou  oblige  me  inexpreffibly,  returned  the 
duke,  with  fome  emotion.  I  henceforth  fee 
you  down  and  feal  you  for  my  own.  I  will 
take  the  charge  of  your  fortunes  entirely  on 
myfelf;  I  will  procure  you  a  place  at  court, 
as  near  my  own  perfon  as  poffible  ;  and  here 
is  a  bill  for  a  thoufand  piftoles  upon  the  city- 
bank,  to  put  yourfelf  into  a  retinue  that  may, 

anfvver  to  the  nation  for  which  I  intend, 
you. 


I  looked  down ;  I  was  fdent  ••  I  was  dif- 
treffed  pall  expreffion.  I  put  the  bill  a  little 
from  me,  with  a  motion  of  the  deepeft  ac¬ 
knowledgment  and  refpefl.  No,  my  lord, 
fam  I,  with  a  gliftening  tear,  I  cannnot,  in¬ 
deed  I  cannot,  either  accept  of  your  farther 
bounties,  or  clofe  with  your  propofals.  What, 
hud  he,  with  a  riling  kind  of  indignation,  are 
jou  io  very  lofty  ?  Do  you  fpurn  my  friendly 

offers?  Do  you  rejetf  all  the  inllances  of  my 
love,  with  difdain  ? 

0}  my 
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O,  my  lord,  cried  I,  how  you  opprefs  me,  ' 
how  widelyyou  milXake  my  purpofe  !  I  accept, 

I  embrace,  with  unfpeakable  gratitude,  the 
whole  of  the  benevolence  that  your  largeffes* 
contain  ;  it  is  precious,  it  is  truely  enriching 
to  my  foul  ;  the  memory  thereof  (hall  endure- 
with  my  exiflence  ;  and  I  ihall  weep  over  the 
recollection  of  your  unmerited  goodnefs  to 
me,  when  I  am  doomed  to  behold  my  friend 
and  benefactor  no  more.  Yes,  my  lord,  the 
kind  proof  that  you  have  given  of  your  regard, 
is  infinitely  dearer  and  more  efiimable  to  me 
than  all  the  wealth  and  glories  that  the  w^orld 
can  confer  :  X  turn  Irom  them  with  diiguft  , 
they  are  of  no  confequence  to  me.  Alas,  it 
was  from  a  fuperabundance  oj  fuch  difiaflmg 
matters,  that  T  efcaped  and  fled  away  ! 

You  aflonifh  me  above  meafure,  exclaimed 
the  duke.  Are  you  not  then  of  this  world  ? 
Have  you  not  appetites  and  fenfations  the  fame 
as  we  have  ?  I  would  give  a  whole  province 
to  know  who  and  what  you  are. 

Above  all  living,  my  lord,  you  are  entitled 
to  an  anfwer.  I  am  an  unhappy  youth,  a  vo- 
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lantary  exile  from  country,  parents  and  kindred!, 
I  conceived  an  invincible  paffion  for  a  lovely 
young  creature— Ah,  fo  lovely,  as  fcarce  to 
be  equalled  by  your  adorable  Agnes  herfelf !— 
but  death  tore  her  from  me,  and  life  is  become 
a  defolation.  I  wander  through  the  world, 
avoiding  the  irkfome  fociety  of  men,  that  I 
may  have  leifure  to  entertain  myfelf  with  the 
memory  of  my  beloved,  to  which  I  am  indiA- 
folubly,  eternally  wedded. 

Then  come,  my  deared  Thomafon,  cried 
the  governor,  with  a  look  inexpredibly  engag¬ 
ing,  come  to  us  and  us  alone  ;  you  fhall  be  as 
utterly  fecreted  as  you  pleafe  from  mankind. 
We  fhall  have  you  all  to  ourfelves  ;  we  fhall 
love  and  delight  in  you  ;  and,  next  to  my  Ag¬ 
nes,  my  Therefa,  and  my  Pedro,  you  fhall  be 
neared  to  my  heart.  W e  will  contrive  a  thou¬ 
sand  means  to  comfort  and.  confole  you.  I 
myfelf  regard  the  world  and  the  things  of  the 
world,  near  as  lightly,  perhaps,  as  you  your- 
felf,  my  1  homafon  :  but  then,  1  regard  love 
wherever  I  fee  it,  wherever  I  find  it ;  I  regard 
it  as  the  rared  and  mod  inedimable  of  all  trea¬ 
sures  ;  and  I  clafp  it  to  my  bofom  as  a  portion 

of 
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of  myfelf.  You  mull  not  then  think  of  forfak- 
ing  us,  my  fon  ;  I  have  feen  that  you  delight 
in  communicating  happinefs  ;  and  your  depar¬ 
ture  would  fill  us  all  with  affliction  and  regict. 

I  trembled,  and,  I  believe,  turned  pale  or 
the  occafion.  Ah,  my  lord,  I  ciied,  )OU 
pierce,  you  wring  my  heart  !  But  it  will  not, 
it  cannot  be  ;  you  invite  me  to  miiery,  by  in¬ 
viting  me  to  confolation. 

I  am  as  a  wintery  bird  of  paffage,  that  hates 
and  flies  off  from  the  approach  of  coming 
fummer,  and  goes  to  refide  amid  the  frofls  and 
gloomy  wafles  of  the  long*nighted  Zembla. 

When  you,  my  lord,  and  your  dear  friends 
here,  appeared  diltrefled  and  in  poverty,  my 
foul  fought  and  cleaved  to  you,  as  a  particle 
of  iron  to  adamant :  but  a  part  of  that  mag- 
netifm  is  now  diffolved  ;  ye  are  all  happy  now, 
all  happy  in  the  higheft  degree  ;  and  I  mud 
go  again,  to  feek  the  loved  feats  of  affliction. 

But,  in  parting,  (hall  I  forget  you  ?  O, 

never,  never,  never  !  Your  happinefs  fliall  be 

my 
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mY  happinefs,  the  only  happinefs  I  will  tafie 
of.  My  tears  fhall  drop,  and  drop,  on  the 
memory  of  you  all,  as  I  go  along  the  weary 
and  lonefome  way  ;  and  I  will  foothe  and  com- 
iole  my  proper  griefs,  with  the  remembrance 

of  your  gracioufnefs  to  a  lorn  and  defolate- 
Granger. 

Adieu  then,  my  deareft  lord,  friend  and 
habitant  of  my  heart  !  So  faying,  I  threw 
myfelf  at  the  knees  of  his  highnefs,  and  feiz- 
ing  his  hand,  I  wept  plentifully  upon  it,  and; 
they  all  wept  with  me. 

% 

At  length  I  cried,  Stop  your  tears,  flop 
your  tears,  I  pray  you  ;  I  can  bear  them  no 

longer  !  I  am  not  going  prefen tly - But,  I 

find  myfelf  fick  ;  I  will  go  and  lie  down  a  lit¬ 
tle — I  have  been  too  much  agitated. 

I  then  rofe  and  dropped  away  ;  and,  as  I 
went,  efpied  Lady  Agnes,  with  her  face  to 
the  window,  and  her  back  to  the  company, 
to  conceal  her  emotions. 

By  the  dawn  of  the  following  day  I  rofe  ; 
and  gently  awaking  a  man-fervant,  and  put¬ 
ting. 
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tmg  a  piece  of  money  into  his  band,  My  good 
friend,  fa  id  I,  I  have  earned  bufmefs  abroad, 
and  requed  you  to  let  me  out  as  foftly  as  poi- 
fible.  He  accordingly  complied.  I  killed  the 
hofpi table  door  at  parting  ;  and,  moving  a 
melancholy  pace  through  the  city,  I  wept  my 
everlading  adieu  to  Madrid. 

On  a  day,  as  my  way  happened  through 
Valladolid,  I  perceived  a  great  crowd  coming 
toward  me  at  a  didance.  Advancing  farther, 

I  faw  a  genteel-looking  man  in  the  hands  of 
fome  officers  of  judice  ;  and  approaching,  I 
obferved  that  his  face  was  the  pale  picture  of 
difmay  and  defpair.  Pray,  laid  I,  to  one  who 
walked  aloof,  is  this  gentleman  a  prifoner  on 
account  of  any  crime  ?  No,  he  anfwered,  he 
is  only  taken  for  debt.  And  how  much  may 
his  debt  amount  to  ?  To  about  three  hundred 
pidoles,  as  I  am  told.  But  1  do  not  pity  him  ; 
he  well  deferves  his  fate  ;  for  he  made,  as  re¬ 
port  goes,  but  a  very  fo  fo  hud>and  to  the 
heavenlied  wife  in  the  world  :  there  comes  the 
poor  creature,  with  her  weeping  infants  about 
her.. 

No , 
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No  object,  as  I  imagine,  fo  drongly  excites 
the  cordial  ienie  called  humanity,  as  female 
beauty  in  didrefs.  But  here,  it  was  attended 
by  all  the  dirgeful  accompanyments  of  helplefs 
and  wailing  infancy,  abandoned  to  oppredion, 
and  forfaken  of  the  world.  I  faw,  I  felt  for 
the  wretched  father,  for  the  mother  lovely  in 
woe,  and  for  all  her  little  turtles,  who  croud- 
cd  around  to  lhelter  themfeives  under  her 
drooping  wings  ;  and  my  heart  was  melted 
within  me  by  tnis  complication  of  miferies. 

I  now  forely  repented  that  I  had  declined 
the  bounteous  ofFers  of  the  duke  of  Lima, 
when  the  precious  gift  of  my  lovely  lady  Agnes 
occurred  to  my  remembrance.  I  had  wrapped 
it  in  a  bit  of  velvet,  and  thrud  it  into  a  fecret 
pocket,  and  never  faw  or  thought  of  it  more 
till  this  very  indant ;  and  fo  I  exulted  on  the 
occafion  of  employing  it  to  a  purpofe  fo  much 
richer  than  itfelf.  I  took  it  out,  and  haden- 
ed  up  to  aceod  the  fair  mourner  ‘  when,  fee¬ 
ing  me,  fhe  darted  and  gave  a  fhort  fcream  : 
Bleffcd  Mary  !  fhe  cried,  you  are  the  very 
perfon,  and  in  the  lame  habit  and  place  in 
which  you  appeared  to  me  lad  night,  in  the 

depth 
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^epth  of  my  dream,  and  cold  me  that  God  had 
fent  you  to  my  relief.  I  anfwered  not  to  the 
point  ;  but,  putting  the  ring  into  her  hand — • 
Here, — fell  this  diamond,  difcharge  your  cre¬ 
ditors — and  keep  the  remaining  value  to  your 
own  ufe. — So  faying,  I  vanifhed  at  the  turn  of 
a  corner  ;  and  left  her  with  the  grateful  and 
pious  impreffion  on  her  mind,  that  God  had 
immediately  interpofed  in  her  favour. 

jHk  *  jp 

Long,  very  long  after,  I  underdood  that 
I  was  in  Italy.  A  large  and  fuperb  palace, 
with  fumptuous  decorations,  and  gardens  de- 
licioufly  difpofed  and  widely  expanded,  lay  in 
my  view  :  but  I  (laid  not  to  enquire  concern¬ 
ing  the  inhabitants  or  proprietors.  My  foul 
fhrunk  from  all  connection  with  ftation  or 
grandeur  ;  it  fought  the  lovely  littlenedes,  the 
vales  and  defcents  of  life  ;  and  I  pufhed  for- 
ward  to  a  poor  farm-houfe  that  (tood  at  a  fmall 
didance  before  me. 

$ 

I  was  weary,  I  was  athirfl  ;  fo  I  entered 
and  befought  a  draught  of  clean  water,  and 
a  bed  of  draw  to  lie  upon.  The  family,  at 
firft,  gave  fmall  attention  to  my  neceflities.  I 

perceived 
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perceived  that  they  were  in  trouble  and  per¬ 
plexity  for  themfelves.  This  was  no  feafon  for 
•entertaining  them  with  mufrc  ;  their  minds 
were  all  out  of  tune.  So,  taking  a  drink  of 
water,  which  a  little  wench  offered  to  me  with 
a  curtfey  and  a  gracious  look,  I  began  to  in¬ 
ter  eft  myfelf  in  the  affairs  of  the  houfhold. 

Pray,  my  good  friend,  what  is  the  matter  ? 
You  all  feeni  to  be  under  fome  heavy  diftrefs. 
Ah  fir,  fignior  Sagani,  our  lord’s  fteward, 
fwears  he  will  fell  us  and  our  eiTe<fls  to-mor¬ 
row  morning  for  the  rent,  if  we  do  not  fubmit 
to  one  naughty  condition.  And  pray,  what 
is  that  condition  ?  It  is  to  yield  cur  daughter 
there  to  his  foul  defires.  And  do  you  intend 
to  comply  ?  Alas,  mafter,  what  can  we  do  ? 
My  wife  there  feems  to  think  we  have  no  other 
fhift  for  it. — What  may  your  debt  amount  to  ? 
— To  fo  much,  kind  fir. — I  proteft  I  have  not 
half  that  fum  about  me  ;  but  I  will  with,  and 
pray  too,  that  God  may  fend  you  deliverance 
in  the  hour  of  your  neceftity. — Wifhes,  mafter, 
wiflies  !  what  fignify  empty  wifhes  ? — They 
may  not  be  fo  empty,  friend,  as  you  feem  to 
imagine  ;  good  and  kind  hearted  wiflies  are  of 

great 
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great  ftrength  and  power,  to  pull  down  blef- 
fings,  as  it  were  by  force,  upon  the  objects  of 
their  good  will. 

But  tell  me,  why  don’t  you  complain  to 
your  lord  of  the  iniquity  of  his  Reward  ?  Ay, 
fo  we  would,  matter,  if  we  knew  how  to  get 
at  him  ;  for,  they  fay  he  is  very  good  :  but 
then  there  are  fo  many  about  him  to  catch  his 
goodnefs  by  the  way,  that  none  of  it  can  ever 
defcend  to  his  poor  va/fals ;  and  though  he 
fnould  hand  within  a  few  paces  of  us,  he  yet 
is  kept  as  diftant  from  us  as  if  he  was  at  Con- 
ftantinople-. 

The  ne>:t  morning,  as  we  were  fitting  down 
to  fome  rice  and  herbs,  my  hod  entered  with 
a  whole  prologue  of  joy  in  his  countenance. 
Your  prayers  are  heard,  my  dear  matter,  he 
cried.  Here  is  the  very  purfe  of  our  lord  him- 
felf,  all  wrought  of  filver  twill  and  his  name 
In  a  cypher.  Not  long  after  dawning,  as  I 
walked  along  the  copfe,  I  fpied  fomewhat 
glittering  on  one  of  the  bufhes ;  fo  my  heart 
jumped  within  me,  and  I  pricked  all  my  legs 
in  my  hatte  to  get  at  it.  It  hung  by  a  thorny 
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branch  ;  my  lord  mu  ft  have  loft  it  yefterday 
while  he  was  (hooting  at  patridges  :  it  feels 
pretty  heavy,  but  I  was  too  overjoyed  to  look 
what  was  in  it. 

He  then  opened  and  poured  out  a  whole 
handful  of  gold  ;  at  the  fight  of  which  his 
•wife  and  children  jumped  and  plunged  about, 
as  though  they  had  been  feverally  bitten  by  a 
tarantula. 

I  now  began  to  be  in  pain  for  the  principles 
of  my  hoft.  Well,  faid  I,  what  will  you  do 
with  all  this  money  ?  Eh> — what  fay  you,  do 
with  it  ? — why  aye' — that  in  truth  is  a  queftion. 
—You  know  it  is  none  of  yours  ;  you  know  it 
belongs  to  another. — Yes,  yes,  I  muft  confefs 
it;  indeed,  I  did  not  think  of  that.  Well 
then,  muft  I  return  all  this  to  the  right  own¬ 
er  ? — I  advife  nothing,  faid  I  ;  do  juft  as  you 
pleafe.  Blefs  me,  he  cried,  you  put  me  all  in 
a  fweat,  by  thinking, .and  doubting,  and  driv¬ 
ing  this  way  and  that  ! 

The  family  then  began  to  vociferate  with 

great  violence,  and,  Pay  your  rents,  pay  your 

rents 
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rents,  pay  your  rents,  hufband  !  pay  your 
rents,  father  !  was  uttered  and  re-echoed  all 

around. 

What  fhall  I  do,  my  good  mailer,  exclaim¬ 
ed  the  poor  man  ?  i  would  be  honed,  indeed 
1  would  be  honed,  if  I  could  :  but,  fhall  all 
your  kind  prayers  for  me  be  thrown  away 
then  ?  No,  faid  I,  they  anfwer  a  mod  heaven¬ 
ly  purpofe  ;  they  give  you  an 'opportunity  of 
proving  yourfelf  an  honed  man. 

Alas,  alas,  he  replied,  (hall  my  daughter 
then  be  whored,  my  wife  and  children  fold  to 
flavery  and,  mayhap,  fevered  from  me  for 
ever  ? 

Your  temptation,  faid  I.  is  exceeding  great 
Indeed.  Yet,  truft  that  the  God,  who  fent 
you  this  to  make  a  trial  of  your  virtue,  has  in¬ 
finite  forts  of  means,  in  an  hour,  in  a  minute,- 
to  deliver  thofe  from  evil,  who  put  their  con¬ 
fidence  in  him. 

Well  then,  I  will  trud — but,  fliould  he  fail 
me,  fir  ?  Fear  not,  faid  1  j  do  but  add  faith 
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£0  your  truth,  and  I  pawn  to  you  my  life  up* 
on  the  confequence. 

Here,  tne  family  again  came  crouding  and; 
clamouring  around,  and  earneftly  urged  the 
/atiier  to  keep  the  money  :  but  he  thruft  them 
from  him,  and  cried,  What,  would  ye  fend 
fns  *io  ^ile  devil,  or,  what  is  worfe,  have  me 
firetched  on  the  wheel  for  theft  and  robbery  ? 

So  he  returned  all  the  money  into  the  purffi, 

and  out  we  iffiied  upon  our  expedition  to  the 
palace.. 

As  foon  as  we  had  entered  the  fecond  court, 
a  number  of  officers  came  thronging  about  us, 
and  were  urgently  inquifitive  to  know  our  bu- 
imefs  :  however  I  heeded  them  not,  but,  call¬ 
ing  out  to  the  men  in.  livery,  with  a  voice  of 
authority.  Here,  faid  I,  condu<5f  me  inftantly 
to  your  lord  ;  I  have  budnefs  of  immediate 
and  preffing  confequence  to  him. 

One  of  the  fevants  then  ffiewed  us.  to  a  back 
room  library,  where  his  eminence,  the  mar¬ 
quis  della  ScaJa,  fat  lolling  in  an  eafy  chair, 

witk* 
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witli -nrutical  mftruments,  and  3.  few  books  and*- 
papers  fcattered  before  him* 

My  lord,  faid  I,  I  have  here  brought  one 
of  your  vafials  to  your  eminence,  a  man  of  very 
fin gul &r  honefty  and  worth.  He  found  your 
purfe  this  morning  :  he  might  have  kept  it  un- 
fufpedted  ;  but  he  comes  of  his  own  accord  to 
refiore  it  to  you. 

That  is  a  matter  of  wonder  indeed,  faid  the 
marquis  ;  but  is  not  the  purfe  empty,  has  he 
left  any  thing  in  it  ?  I  have  not  taken  a  Angle 
quatrini  pleafe  vour  royalty,  faid  the  pale  and 
trembling  peafant.  You  are  very  right  indeed, 
cried  the  marquis  with  fome  furprife  ;  1  find 
it  is  all  here.  But  tell  me,  my  good  fellow, 
were  you  not  ftrongly  tempted  to  keep  it  to 
yourfelf?  Yes,  greatly,  greatly  tempted  in¬ 
deed,  pleafe  your  holinefs  ;  for  my  neceffities 
were  great  alfo  ;  and  truth  is,  that  I  fear  I 
fhould  not  have  given  it  back,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  perfuafions  of  that  young  gentleman. 

The  marquis  then  paufed  awhile  ;  and  again 
raifing  his  head,  with  a  peculiar  noblenefs 
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©pening  and  fluffing  in  his  afpetf,  What,  fffid? 
lie  to  his  vaflal,  {hall  you  loofe  by  your  virtue, 
what  you  would  have  gained  by  your  default  ? 
It  mud  not  be,  it  mud  not  be.  Leave  me  the- 
cmpty  purfe,  take  the  money  to  yourfelf,  and 

here  are  twenty  pieces-  more  as  a  reward  for 
your  honefiy. 

'The  poor  creature,  in  a  tranfport,  dafhed’ 
himfelf  proftrate  at  the  feet  of  his  lord  ,  and$ 
then,  crawling  to  me,  he  clafped  my  knees 
and  killed  my  hands,  praiftng  and  bleffing  me 
for  the  advice  I  had  given  him. 

Rife  friend,  faid  I,  pray  rife  ;  but  flay  here^ 
awhile,  I  have  not  yet  done  with  you.  Then* 
burning  to  the  marquis,  I  faid, 

The  princely  a&ion,  my  lord,  to  which  I 
have  juft  been  witnefs,  fo  deeply  interefts  me 
in  your  favour,  that  I  cannot  fee  you  impofed 
upon  without  fingular  regret.  I  doubt,  my 
lord,  that  you  are  befieged  by  the  officers  of 
your  own  houfhold  ;  and  that  they  will  not 
sffipw  you  to  hear  or  to  fee  any  thing,  but 

merely 
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merely,  through  the  medium  of  their  own  ox> 
gans. 

You  infinitely  oblige,  me  by  your  freedom,, 
replied  the  marquis.  Sit  down,  fir,  pray  fit 
down.  I  fee  that  you  are  a  gentleman,  a  no¬ 
ble  fellow  ;  I  refpeCt  you  as  fuch.  Now,  pleafi 
to  proceed, 

Your  Reward, .  Sagani,  for.  feme  time  paft, 
my  lord,  endeavoured  to  feduce  the  daughter 
of  this  poor  peafant  to  his  libidinous  defires  ; 
and  threatened  her  parents,  that,  ,  if  they  did 
not  oblige  their  child  to  comply,  he  would 
feize  all  their  effe&s,  and  fell  them  with  every 
member  of  their  houfhold  for  flaves,. 

Now,  my  lord,  independent  of  the  enormity 
of  fuch  proceedings,  they  are  of  the  mod  trea¬ 
sonable  tendency  with  refpeCt  to  your  eminence ; 
they  firike  at  the  life  of  your  honour,  they  flab 
the  heart  of  your  fame.  For,  if  fuch  flagiti¬ 
ous  doings  pafs  wholly  unpunifiied,  may  it  not 
be  furmifed  that  they  pafs  not  unprotected  ? 
m LI  it  not  be  prefumed,  that  the  wickedneffes 

committed 


o 


r  12s  j’ 

committed  under  your  authority,  are  a3fo> 
committed  by  it  ? 

On  my  word,  'my  new  friend,  replied  the 
marquis,  your  fpeech  is  exceeding  free  ;  but  I 
'  wiiinot  be  offended. —Such  home  truths,  how- 
ever,  are  rarely  grateful  to  flation.  Go,  fel¬ 
low,  go  home,  and  bring  your  wife  and  daugh¬ 
ter  hither  diredly.  An  pleafe  you,  my  liege, 

I  believe  they  are  below  ;  I  faw  that  they  fol¬ 
lowed  me  to  the  out  gates  of  your  palace.  He 
went  and  brought  them  up  ;  and  the  marquis, 
having  examined  them,  fent  haftily  for  $a* 
gani. 

As  foon  as  the  wretch  entered  and  beheld 
his  accufers  countenanced  by  his  lord,  he  turn¬ 
ed  pale  and  trembled,  as  under  the  fentence  of 
felf  convi&ion.  Here,  cried  the  marquis  to 
his  fervants,  drag  this  felon  from  my  prefence, 
have  him  puWicly  calfrated  in  the  bafe  court, 
and  then  turned  out  with  ignominy  ! 

He  then  difmilfed  his  vaiTals.  I  alfo  offered 
to  withdraw,  but  he  requeued  me  to  flay.  He 
then  took  me  by  the  hand,  and,  pr effing  it, 

faid, . 
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iaid,  I  thank  you,  my  young  but  very  faga 

friend  !  you,  have  opened  my  eyes.  I  fee  that 

I  have  been  infinitely  impofed  upon  by  all  in 

whom  I  confided.  My  other  officers,  un- 

# 

queftionably,  mull  have  been  privy,  and  of  a 
party  with  this  traitor,  Sagani.  What  would 
you  advife  me — ffiall  I  fvveep  them  all  e£F,  and 
look  out  for  others  ? 

No,  my  lord,  I  replied  ;  give  them  only  to 
know,  that  your  door  fhall  fly  open  to  the 
complaints  of  your  people,  and  that  you  are 
determined  to  fee  and  hear  with  your  own 
eyes  and  ears,  and  they  wall  not  dare  to  tranf* 
grels  under  fuch  an  infpeflion. 

Soon  after,  the  great  bell  rung  loudly  for 
dinner,  and  my  lord  told  me  he  mufl  have  my 
company  at  his  own  table.  Do  you  play  on 
any  of  thefe  inftruments,  Mr.  Thomafon  ?  Not 
on  any  of  them,  my  lord.  We  are  great  lovers 
of  mufic  in  this  houfe ;  my  daughter,  in  par¬ 
ticular,  performs  ravifhingly  on  the  viol  d’a- 
mour.  Ah,  Thomafon,  fhe  is  the  heavenlied 
of  all  earthly  creatures  !  her  hand  is  fought  by 
Do  ft.  of  the  princes  and  protentates  of  Italy, 

and. 
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and  her  miniatures  are  multiplied  and  fenC 
through  all  nations.  Look  well  to  your  heart, 
Thomafon  ;  (hould  fhe  come  before  you  go, 
{hould  you  happen  to  fee  her,  I  (hall  tremble 
for  you.  Fear  not  for  me,  my  lord  ;  I  am 
not  an  Icarus  ;  I  never  (hall  fuller  by  fearing 
a  pitch  too  high. 


Juft  then,  we  were  ufhered  into  dinner.  That 
morning  I  had  put  on  fome  filky  deaths  of 
light  portage,  to  make  my  advocation  for  my 
poor  hoft  more  refpe'Table,  fo  that  I  did  not  do 
his  eminence  any  violent  difgrace. 

The  celebrated  Geminiani  made  a  third  at 
table,  while  the  reft  of  the  muficians  played  a 
concert  during  dinner. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  and  the  reft 
of  the  artifts  withdrawn  to  their  meal  ;  our 
companion  took  his  cremona,  and  played  to 
us  a  number  of  enchanting  tunes,  fele&ed  from 
all  nations,  particularly  thofe  foft  and  fenti- 
mental  airs,  faid  be  be~compofed  by  David 
Rezzia  for  Mary  queen  of  Scots. 


When. 
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When  we  were  fated  with  mufic,  his  emi¬ 
nence  invited  me  to  take  a  walk  in  his  gardens. 

I  know  not  how  it  happens,  my  friend,  laid 
he  mufing — my  revenues  are  very  great  ;  and 
and  yet  they  fcarce  ferye  to  defray  the  expen- 
ces  of  my  houfhold,  and  to  pay  my  troops. 
Indeed,  I  do  not  pufh  my  tenantry  very  hard 
for  their  rents  :  the  truth  is,  that  my  people, 
though  many  in  number,  are  very  poor  and 
very  lazy,  and  have  little  or  nothing  of  art 
or  industry  among  them.  And  pray,  my  lord, 
what  may  the  number  of  your  military  amount 
to  ?  Between  five  and  fix  thouland  foreign 
mercenaries. 

Well,  my  lord,  it  would  not  become  me  to 
advife,  and  much  lefs  to  di&ate  :  permit  me, 
however,  to  fuppofe  a  few  matters.  I  fup- 
pofe  boldly,  my  lord — fuppofe  that  you 
fhould  at  once  enfranchife  all  your  valfals  ; 
and  fettle  on  them  and  their  pofterity,  as 
in  fome  other  countries,  an  enfured  tenure 
of  what  they  now  refpectively  occupy.  I  think 
that,  on  fuch  a  condition,  your  people  would 
gladly  engage  to  raile  their  rents  a  third,  and 

would 
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■would  fhortly  be  enabled  to  pay  you  two-fold, 
your  prefent  income. 

But  would  not  this  greatly  abridge  my 
power,  Thomafon?  It  would,  my  lord,  a  - 
bridge  your  power  of  doing  hurt,  of  bringing 
ruin  upon  wretches  who  are  under  your  pro- 
te&ion ;  but  then  it  would  infinitely  encreafe 
the  powers  of  your  benevolence,  of  fliining 
like  the  fun  with  benignity  and  blefilngs  upon 
all  around  you. 

Let  me  farther  fuppofe,  that  your  highneis 
fhould  invite  and  engage  a  number  of  artifts, 
craftfmen,  mechanics,  and  munufa&urers,  to 
come  and  refide  among  your  people  ;  and  to 
inftru<fl  them  in  the  refpeftive  arts  and  occu¬ 
pations,  by  which  free  and  populous  nations 
have  learned  to  profper.  Suppofe  you  fhould 
publifh  feveral  degrees  of  rewards  and  bounties 
for  fuch  of  your  tenantry  as  fhall  come  to 
excel  in  agriculture,  fpinning,  weaving,  the 
operation  of  metals  and  various  wares,  and 
the  working  up  of  their  materials  to  the  higheft 
perfe&ion. 

Suppofe, 
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Suppofe,  in  order  to  get  quit  of  the  vafl  cod 
and  incumbrance  of  iuch  a  hoft  of  foreign, 
mercenaries,  who  are  no  way  concerned  or  in- 
terefted  in  the  fafety  of  your  eminence  or  the 
prote&ion  of  your  territories,  farther  than  with 
a  view  to  their  (lipulated  hire  ;  fuppofe,  I  fay, 
that  you  fhould  have  the  growing  fons  of  your 
tenants  trained  up  to  robuft  and  martial  exer- 
cifes,  and  inftru&ed  in  all  the  difciplines  and 
evolutions  of  warfare  —  how  advantageoufly 
would  fuch  a  la  oft  of  youthful  and  vigorous 
natives  fupply  the  languid  place  of  cold-heart¬ 
ed  foreigners  !  Thefe  would  have  a  Hake  to 
fight  for  ;  a  property,  a  country,  parents, 
kindred,  a  houfhold  ;  together  with  a  revered 
and  beloved  patron  in  your  excellency  ;  and 
they  would  defend  and  contend  for  you,  to  the 
lateft  gafp  of  their  breath. 

You  are  right ;  I  am  convinced  ;  I  am  all 
•on  fire  to  put  this  glorious  fcheme  in  executi¬ 
on  !  Have  you  any  thing  farther  to  add  ?  I 
have,  my  lord  ;  and  I  vvifh  to  heaven  it  may 
be  equally  agreeable. 
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Your  will,  at  prefent,  appears  to  be  the  fu- 
$>reme  dilator  throughout  your  eftates  ;  and  I 
have  already  feen  fo  much  of  the  difpofition  of 
your  highnefs,  that,  were  you  to  live  for  ever, 
I  never  fhould  advife  any  law  fave  your  own 
will  and  good  pieafure.  But,  your  heirs  may 
degenerate  ;  and  your  whole  people  be  un¬ 
done,  by  the  illicit  power  and  intemperance  of 
a  fingle  ruler.  Suppofe  then,  that  your  ex¬ 
cellency  fhould  have  a  code  of  laws,  digefled 
agreeable  to  the  juftice  and  benignity  of  your 

own  heart,  whereby  the  governor  himfelf  fhall 
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confent  to  be  governed,  and  which,  to  the 
end  of  time,  fhall  remain  a  fovereign  rule  to 
all  future  fovereigns  and  all  future  fubje&s. 

But  tell  me,  my  friend  Thomafon,  can  you 
give  me  a  fingle  inftance,  throughout  hiftory, 
where  any  prince,  once  poffelfed  of  abfolute 
authority,  confented  to  depart  from  it  in  fa¬ 
vour  of  his  people  ? 

Yes,  my  lord,  there  was  Thefeus,  Minos, 
Numa,  with  a  few  other  worthily  celebrated 

legislators,  who  compiled  laws  of  equal  re- 

flraint, 
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Uraint,  to  themfelves  and  their  fubje<fts,  iiom- 
doing,  injury  to  any,  whereby  the  bleflmg  of 
common  liberty  redounded  to  all. 

Nay,  replied  the  marquis,  as  to  my  own 
particular,  1  have  no  manner  of  exception.  I 
am  no  way  ambitious  of  the  power  of  doing 
thofe  mifchiefs  which  I  do  not  find  mylelf  in¬ 
clined  to.  Is  this  the  lall  of  your  admonitions, 

Mr.  Thomafon  ? 

Not  altogether,  my  lord.  Would  you  be 
perfect,  would  you  be  happy  above  all  upon 
earth,  you  muff  imitate  the  h  ather  which  is 
in  heaven  :  you  muft  go  forth  in  perl  on  among 
your  people  \  be  acquainted  and  familiar  with 
them  ;  call  them  feveratly  by  their  names  ;  en¬ 
quire  courteoufly  into  the  welfare  of  themfelves 
and  their  houfhold  ;  reprove  the  indolent  and 
culpable,  applaud  and  reward  the  virtuous  and 
induftrious  ;  infpeff  into  and  remark  the  im¬ 
provements  they  (hall  have  made  in  their  cul¬ 
ture  and  manufatfures  ;  fhew  yourfclf  cordial¬ 
ly  and  paternally  interelled  in  all  the  interefts 
of  your  iubje&s  ;  regard  them  as  your  chil¬ 
dren,  that  they  may  regard  you  as  the  deareft 
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©f  all  fathers  j  and,  at  the  light  of  your  a=f^ 
pe'ff,  the  hearts  and  the  countenances  of  your 
whole  people  fh.all  gladden,  as  the  Perfians  at 
the  riling  of  that  fun  which  they  worlhipped  : 
and  you  would  fhortly  behold  the  whole  extent 
of  your  cultivated  and  fiourilhing  territories, 
as  a  new  Canaan  or  Eden,  rifmg  and  fpread-. 
ing  around  you. 

On  the  morrow,  toward  evening,  while  the 
marquis  and  I,  with  coflee  before  us,  fat  talk¬ 
ing  over  the  little  politics  of  the  proceeding, 
da)r,  the  lady  Armida  della  Scala  entered  the 
room.  She  hadenened  to  throw  herfelf  into, 
the  bofom  of  her  father,  who  received  her  with 
the  fended  the  mod  rapturous  careffes.  He 
biffed  her  eyes,  her  cheeks,  her  forehead  ;  he 
tenderly  complained  of  her  three  days  ab- 
fence  ;  and  looked  upon  her  with  eyes  expref- 
iive  of  adoration. 

When  die  deigned  to  obferve  that  a  third 
perfon  was  in  the  room,  I  bowed  with  low 
refpecd.  She  declined  not  from  her  date,  but 
cad  upon  me  a  look  of  the  mod  mortifying  dif- 
dain  that  ever  was  detached  from  flarion  to 
inferiority., 
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His  eminence  noted  the  glance  (lie  gave  me  ;' 
tfrid  turning  to  her  laid,  with  an  accent  of  fome 
feverity,  Arrnida  della  Scala  you  muff  not  look 
down  upon  my  friend  and  favourite,  you  muff 
not  look  down  on  the  benefactor  of  your  fa* 

ther. 

Thenceforward,  fhe  regarded  me  with  an 
attention  lefs  unfavourable  ;  and  fhe  fought, 
in  my  eyes,  for  that  admiration  and  attonilli- 
ment,  with  which  fhe  concluded  her  prefence 
muff  have  ffruck  me  ;  but  her  enquiries  re-- 
turned  to  her  with  very,  cold  intelligence,- 

(  -  -j 

Her  perfon,  to  fay  the  truth,  was  the  moff 
perfectly  elevated,  and  the  moff  refinedly  turn¬ 
ed,  of  all  the  female  forms,  lave  one,  I  ever 
let  my  eyes-  on.  Her  features  too  were  of  a 
fymmetry  that  faid  to  all  criticifm,  take  ex¬ 
ception  if  you  can  ;  and  it  might  be  faid  of 
her,  as  it  was  of  Abfalom,  that,  from  the 
crown  of  her  head  to  the  foie  of  her  foot,  no 
fault  no  def.Ct  can  be  found  in  Armida. 

But  then  her  eyes  were  but  too  faithfully 
the  interpreters  of  her  fpirit.  They  were  not 
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of  the  gentle  or  flow- rolling  caff  :  they  were,, 
I  confefs,  the  brighteh  of  all  luminaries  ;  but 
then  their  fire  was  rather  confuming  than  en¬ 
livening,  And,  in  the  whole,  flie  affedled  me: 
as  the  oppofite  end  of  a  fteel  magnet,  which 
has  ail  the  powers  of  repulfion  without  the  vir¬ 
tues  of  attraction. 

When  we  had  entered  on  fome  general  and 
uninterefling  converfe,  the  commanding  Ar- 
mida  turned  to  me  and  faid,  Are  the  ladies  of 
your  England  very  fair,  Mr.  Thomafon  ?  Un¬ 
fortunately  for  them,  they  are  extremely  fo, 
madam.  Unfortunately  !  why  unfortunately, 
Mr.  Thomafon  ?  Becaufe,  madam,  where 
your  fex  are  gifted  with  beauty,  they,  almoft 
univerfally,  vnegIeCt  and  put  a  flight  upon  all 
other  graces  and  attractions. 

I  find,  Thomafon,  faid  his  eminence,  that: 
when  I  defired  you  to  be  aware  of  my  daugh¬ 
ter,  I  needed  not  to  bid  my  daughter  be  aware 
of  you  ;  for  you  pofitively  make  the  word 
courtier  in  the  univerfe.  I  fmiled  unconcern¬ 
edly  ;  the  lady  bluthed  deeply,  but  fuppreffed 
her  indignation. 

The: 
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Tlie  marquis  then  took  me  very  lovingly  by 
the  hand.  Well,  my  valued  friend,  laid  he,, 
when  fhall  we  enter  upon  our  great  reform  ? 
You  mud  be  fenfible  that  I  can  do  little  or  no¬ 
thing  without  you  ;  I  am  indolent,  and  un¬ 
filled  in  fuch  weighty  matters.  You  mud 
even  be  executor  of  your  own  plan  ;  you  lhall 
be  to  me  as  Jofeph  was  to  Pharaoh,  the  ruler 
of  the  ruler,  and  of  his  whole  eflate  ;  and  I 
will  fettle  upon  you  a  revenue  of  twenty  thou- 
fand  chequins,  yearly. 

My  lord,  faid  I,  with  a  flufh  of  rifing  gra¬ 
titude  and  affedVion,  it  wrings  me  at  the  heart 
that  I  cannot  comply  with  your  endearing  pro- 
pofals.  But,  my  duties  and  avocations  are  of 
fuch  a  nature,  that  not  a  million  yearly,  no, 
not  that  inviolate  attachment  which  I  feel  to 
your  highnefs,  can  detain  me  from  thofe  places 
to  which  I  mull;  depart,  and  that  very  fpeedily. 

1  believe  I  looked  grieved.  I  rofe  with  a  fpring- 
ing  tear  of  regard  in  my  eye,  and,  bowing' 
dejectedly,  I  withdrew  to  my  apartment. 

May  I  adventure  to  obferve,  ladies,  that 
numbers  of  your  fes  are  ailetted,  at  times, 

with  . 
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■with  ftrange  and  unaccountable  caprices  ?* 
They  feem  to  have  a  native  propenfity  for  fly¬ 
ing  thofe  who  purfue  them  ;  and  for  purfuing, 
with  the  greater  eagernefs,  thofe  who  fly  far- 
theft  from  them.  Whether  it  is  that  their  va¬ 
nity  cannot  bear  the  lofs  of  an  individual  from 
the  group  of  their  admirers,  or  how  otherwife 
I  know  not  ;  but  they  are  fecn  to  neglect  the 
bulk  and  fum  of, their  fuitors,  while  a  ilray  or 
fcape  lover  is  endeared  to  them,  by  his  flight, 
above  all  the  reft  of  the  flock. 


Servants,  officers,  and  dependents,  are  very 
intelligent ;  as  their  own  interefts  fet  them  per^ 
petually  on  the  watch,  and  obfervant  of  what¬ 
ever  is  doing  about  them.  They  had  marked 
and  admired  at  the  Angular  regard  which  their 
lord  had  for  me,  and  they  proportionably  pay¬ 
ed  me  their  court  and  their  obeilance. 


I  could  not,  in  common  decency,  but  feem 
to  attend  to  their  addrefles  and  informations, 
though  they  regarded  matters  concerning 
■which  I  was  no  way  folicitous. 


From 1 


[  r4 1  J. 

From  them  I  learned,  that  lady  Armfda 
ruled,  with  a  defpotic  authority,  over  her  fa¬ 
ther  and  all  his  affairs  :  that,  from  the  day  of 
her  birth,  (he  never  had  been  coatrouled  or 
contradicted  in  any  thing  :  that  her  mother 
died  before  fine  was  three  years  of  age  and 
that  her  father,  through  an  idolatrous  fond- 
nefs  for  her,  had  declined  taking  any  other 
woman  to  his  bed  :  that  her  temper  was  obfti- 
nate,  imperious,  and  impetuous  :  that  fhe  al¬ 
ways  carried  a  little  poinard  about  her  ;  and 
that,  in  her  childhood,  fhe  had  (tabbed  a 
male  (lave,  for  only  daring  to  lay  his  benevo¬ 
lent  hand  upon  her,  to  prevent  her  from  leap¬ 
ing  down  too  great  a  height. 

Thefe  accounts,  you  may  be  fure,  gave  me 
no  favourable  impreffion  of  this  confummate 
beauty,  and  I  conceived  an  internal  averfion 
for  her  ;  but  I  quickly  after  learned  not  to 
take  up  with  fudden  opinions  or  prejudices. 

One  day,  while  fhe  flood  gracefully  qneflion<-’ 
ing  and  chatting  to  me,  refpedting  the  coun¬ 
tries  through  which  I  had  travelled,  her  fa¬ 
vourite  maid  came  in  and,  beckoning  to  her, 

whifpered; 
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whifpered  fomewhat  in  her  ear.  Immediately 
I  faw  the  tear  rife  and  fwell  to  her  eye,  and 
the  mufcles  of  her  fine  face  relax  into  the  calf 
of  heaven- informing  compaffion. 

She  went  with  her  maid  down  (lairs,  when, 
looking  out  at  a  window,  I  faw  a  poor  woman 
(landing  dolefully  at  the  out-door,  with  an  in¬ 
fant  in  her  arms.  What  the  complainant  faid 
to  her  kind  patronefs,  I  know  not  ;  but  I  per¬ 
ceived  lady  Armida  liftening  to  her  with  at¬ 
tention,  and  putting  a  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes  ;  when,  condefcendingly  killing  the  child, 
fhe  applied  to  both  pockets,  and  poured  a  par¬ 
cel  of  filver  coin  into  the  apron  of  the  petith 
oner. 

In  truth,  for  feme  time  pad,  a  great  change 
became  obfervable  in  the  manners  of  lady  Ar¬ 
mida  ;  her  eyes  loft  of  their  fiercenefs,  a 
fweet  languor  took  place  of  her  authoritative 
air,  and  fhe  fpoke  and  looked  with  compla¬ 
cence  upon  all  around  her. 

My  chamber  lay  backward,  and  detached, 
rM  it  were,  from  the  reft  of  the  palace.  So, 

on. 
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®.n  a  night  when  it  was  late,  and  all  the  hoof- 
hold  as  1  fuppofed  laid  fall;  in  their  beds,  I  fit¬ 
ted  the  joints  of  my  pipe,  and  began  to  touch 
and  pra<5$fe  fome  of  thofe  melting  Scotch  airs 
that  had  fo  much  pleafed  me  from  the  finger 
of  fignior  Geminiani.  My  foul  was  in  the 
dirgeful  mood  ;  and  fo  1  varied  the  meafures 
conformable  to  my  difpofition,  making  melan¬ 
choly  more  fad.  The  moment  I  flopped,  I 
heard  a  tapping  at  my  door.  On  opening  it, 
I  was  aflonifhed  at  the  fight  of  the  marquis 
himfelf,  with  a  whole  group  of  males  and  fe¬ 
males  cluftering  about  him ;  and  my  eye  caught 
a  glance  of  the  lady  Armida,  juft  as  fhe  va- 
nifhed  and  efcaped  down  flairs. 

Ah,  you  delightful  importer,  cried  out  the 
marquis  !  of  what  an  infinity  of  pleafure  have 
you  defrauded  us  all  this  while  ? 

On  the  following  evening,  I  unexpe&ingly 
met  the  lady  della  Scala  in  a  gallery,  and, 
bowing  profoundly,  I  made  room  for  her  to 
pafs ;  when,  as  fhe  glided  by  fhe  flipt  a  note 
into  my  hand.  It  contained  a  very  few 

words.— 
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words. - “  Meet  me  to-morrow  morning 

*c  at  nine,  in  the  Terpentine  arbour  :  fail  not. 

A.  D.  S.” 

I  fpent  a  reftlefs  night,  and  often  reproach¬ 
ed  myfelf  for  yielding  to  the  preding  entreaties 
of  his  eminence,  when  I  might  when  I  ought 
to  have  torn  myfelf  away. 

I  obeyed  the  fummons,  however.  I  moved, 
■with  a  flow  and  reludlant  pace,  down  the 
private  walk.  I  reached  the  arbour  fomething 
before  my  time  ;  but  the  lady  was  already 
there. 

As  I  entered,  fhe  turned  pale,  and  again 
became  all  crimfon.  I  fear  faid  fhe  with  a 
tremulous  voice,  I  fear  Mr.  Thomafon,  that 
you  may  interpret  this  appointment  to  my  dif* 
advantage.  Not  at  all,  madam,  faid  I.  I 
have  that  refpe<5i,  fuch  a  confidence  in  the 
virtues  of  the  lady  della  Scala,  as  will  not 
allow  me  to  fuppofe  fhe  can  do  any  tiling  unbe¬ 
coming  or  degrading  to  herfelf. 
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All,  fhe  blufhingly  replied,  I  doubt,  fir, 
that  you  carry  your  confidence  fomewhat  too 
high.  But,  to  my  purpofe.  I  took  the  li¬ 
berty  of  fummoning  you,  Mr.  Thomafon,  to 
confult  you  on  a  fubjecft  the  moft  interefting 
to  my  honour,  to  my  happinefs,  to  my  life, 
that  can  be  conceived  ;  and  I  trufted  that  a 
man,  who  has  approved  himfelf  fo  very  falu- 
tary  a  friend  to  the  father,  might  be  inclinable 
to  befriend  the  daughter  alfo. 

With  pleafure,  my  dear  and  mofl:  revered 
lady,  with  pleafure  would  I  this  moment  lay 
down  my  life  for  your  fake. 

Bleffed  tidings,  fne  cried  !  But  the  facrifice 
of  your  life  is,  perhaps,  the  laft  thing  in  the 
world  that  I  would  wifh.  Shall  I  venture  to 
unfold  myfelf  ?  In  brief  Mr.  Thomafon,  1  have 
conceived  an  invincible  paflion  for  a  perfon  who 
appears  to  be  vaftly  my  inferior  in  ftation, 
though  much  my  fuperior  in  all  other  excel¬ 
lencies.  I  have  combated,  I  have  painfully 
ftruggled  with  my  propenfity,  but  all  in  vain.* 
In  fhort,  I  am  loft  without  your  help  :  and  I 
Vol.  II.  N  am 
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ftrti  an  humble  petitioner  for  your  influence 
and  oratory  with  this  perfon,  in  my  favour. 

You  afUnifli  me  highly,  madam.  Does  his 
eminence  know  any  thing  of  this  unhappy  bu- 
iinefs  ?  No,  fir.  But  was  his  privity  a  matter 
of  abfolute  neceflity  ?  Surely,  furely  my  lady  ; 
a  parent  fo  endearing,  whofe  foul  is  wrapt 
jln  you,  who  lives  but  by  your  looks,  had  the 
firft  right  to  be  confulted  in  fo  capital  a  con¬ 
cern. 

Wretched  woman  !  flie  exclaimed.  Is  it 
indeed  then,  your  opinion,  that  parents  have 
a  right  to  proftitute  the  bodies  and  fouls  of 
their  children,  to  objedfs  perhaps  deteftable  and 
abhorrent  to  their  nature  ? 

No,  madam,  I  rejoined ;  in  fuch  a  cafe, 
their  di  flent  is  warrantable,  it  is  incumbent. 
But  all  laws,  divine  and  human,  ordain  and 
enjoin,  that  children  fhall  not  prefume  to  affi¬ 
ance  their  perfons,  without  the  concurrence  of 
thofe  whom  God  and  nature  have  appointed 
•for  their  guardians  and  guides.  This  perfon 

mull 
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mufl  be  feme  villain,  who  has  praftifed  magic 
or  philtres,  or  other  infernal  aris,  to  fcducc 

your  from  you  duty. 

No  no,  die  cried,  he  is  no  villian,  no  fe- 
ducer-in  fine,  Mr.  Thomafon,  you  yourfelf 
are  the  man. 

% 

% 

h'e,  madam,  a  menial  dependent  in  the 
houfe  of  your  royal  father  ?  You  afiomih, 
you  ftrike  me  as  with  the  flroke  of  death  !  O, 
what  a  falling  off  in  the  nobleft  of  her  fex  !  But, 
{hall  I,  fo  highly  obliged,  fo  bound  to  his 
eminence  by  every  facred  tie  of  honour  and 
gratitude,  fhall  I  turn  traitor,  a  monfier  of 
perfidy,  and  join  to  pervert  the  darling  of 
rnv  friend  and  my  patron  from  her  duty  and 
allegiance  to  her  father  and  her  prince  ?  Not 
for  worlds  upon  worlds — no,  never,  nc\ci, 

never  ! 

I  fee,  faid  (he,  turning  to  a  tremendous 
palenefs,  I  fee  that  I  am  defpifed,  th.it  I  am 
your  averfion,  Thomafon.  Armida  della  Scala 
is  rejected,  is  fpurned  away  from  you  with 

contempt!  But,  you  (hall  not  triumph,  un- 

N  2  puniflied. 
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porn flied,  over  nv  1  c* 

.  /  weaknels  !  Since  you  will 

■not  be  mine,  you  ftall  never  be  another’s ! 

So  faying,  (he  rofe,  grafped  a  dagger,  and 
exalted  her  arm.  yes  madam,  ftrike!  you 
cannot  do  me  a  greater  pleafure ;  and  I  open- 
eel  and  put  forward  my  bofom  to  the  point. 

A'°,  “>e  cned)  aSain  retracing,  live  barba¬ 
rian,  live  ingrate !  if  there  is  any  fenfe  of  hu¬ 
manity  left  in  thee,  live  to  lament  the  fate  of 
Aranda  ! 


p,e  then  turn<=d  the  flee!  upon  her  own 
bofom  ;  but,  uttering  a  fearful  cry,  I  inftantly 
caught  her  arm  and  wrenched  the  weapon 

irom  n>  Juit  Hs  £l>e  marquis  rufhed  in.  I 
tnen  prefented  him  with  the  handle.  Here, 
punilli  a  wretch,  I  fa  id,  who  has  the  guilt 
or  feducing  your  daughter  from  her  duty  ! 
Bui,  with  an  afpecl  and  voice  of  benignity, 
he  replied,  Retire  a  while,  my  Thomafon,' 

and  leave  me  to  fome  matter  of  converfe  with 
my  child  ! 


I  then  returned  heavily  to  my  apartment, 
and  prepared  to  fet  out  on  my  wonted  tra- 


/ 
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■^els.  But,  feeling  a  reluctance  at  the  thougnt 
of  departing  abruptly  and  offenfively,  I  Pep¬ 
ped  down,  and  taking  fome  turns  acrofs  the 
fa  loon,  fat  and  awaited  the  return  of  his 
eminence.  At  length  he  came  ;  anc.  advanc¬ 
ing  and  opening  his  arms  with  an  eager  re¬ 
gard,  Soul  of  virtue,  prince  of  honour!  he 
cried,  as  he  embraced  me ;  how  1  admire, 
how  I  refpeCt  you  above  all  titles  and  opulence  ! 

T  heard  all,  my  Thomafon  \  I  flood  behind 
the  arbour.  At  a  didance,  I  drd  fpied  Armi- 
da  dealing  to  it  :  and  next  I  marked,  that 
you  followed  on  the  fame  private  path.  Some 
ftarting  jealoulies  began  to  take  place.  I  fol¬ 
lowed  }  and  was  witnels  to  fuch  a  feene  of 
noblenefs,  as,  I  think,  never  was  exhibited. 
Yes,  my  fon,  I  prife  you  above  all  potentates 
upon  earth  !  Armida  della  Scala  the  gem  of 
Europe,  is  yours  !  And  I  think  that  our 

houfe  (hall  derive  ludre  from  your  alliance. 

% 

He  ceafed  ;  and  doubly  oppreffed  as  I  was 
with  grief  and  with  gratitude,  I  funk  to  his 
feet.  I  fighed,  I  wept,  I  groaned  :  I  clafped 
his  knees  in  filence.  At  length,  words  found 
their  way,  and,  in  broken  and  fcarce  Intel li- 

N  3  giblc 
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giDie  ientences,  I  faid — You  overwhelm  me, 
lord,  you  kill  me  by  your  gracioufnefs. — I 
am  fufFocated  by  the  fenfe  of  what  I  feel  to¬ 
ward  you.— But,  I  am  not  well— I  am  fick— 
very  Tick  indeed — Indulge  me,  for  theprefent, 
with  the  liberty  of  withdrawing.  —  By  the 
morning,  I  trull,  I  fhall  be  enough  compofed 
to  make  your  excellency  my  acknowledgments. 

He  looked  furprifed,  flruck,  and  deeply  af- 
flivfted  ;  but  permitted  me  to  retire.  I  went  to 
my  chamber,  and  threw  myfelt  on  a  couch. 
A  little  repafl  of  elegancies  was  brought  me 
toward  evening,  which  I  fcarce  tailed  :  I  lay 
down,  but  without  finding  repofe.  About 
midnight  I  rofe,  and,  by  the  light  of  a  taper, 
wrote,  as  well  as  I  recoiled!,  to  the  following 

tji? 

purpofe. 
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PvTy  Lord, 

Deeply  impreffed  as  I  am,  with  the  poig¬ 
nant  fenfe  of  your  unmerited  regards  to  your- 
fervant,  it  is  death  to  me  to  refletf:  on  the 
neceffity  of  fhortly  lying  under  your  difplea- 
fure.  How  can  I  bear  the  thought,  while 
my  heart  is  fully  freighted  with  lo\e,  ic Te¬ 
rence  and  duty  toward  you,  of  being  ac¬ 
counted  an  ingrate,  who  trampled  on  your 
benefits,  and  contumacioufiy  rejected  thofe 
ineflimable  honours  with  which  you  offered 
to  inveft  me  !  I  fhould  be  miferabie  through 
life  under  fuch  an  imagination  ;  and,  in  a 
meafure  to  mitigate  the  afperity  of  your 
cenfures,  I  feel  myfelf  impelled  to  difclofe 

the  my  fiery  to  you. 


“  You  did  not,  perhaps,  my  lord,  fo  deep- 
«  ly  defcend  from  the  dignity  of  your  Ration, 
«<  as  you  might  have  imagined,  when  you  pro- 
“  pofed  to  lift  your  fervant  into  fonfhip.  But, 
“  that  is  not  of  confequence  ;  the  matter  is  as 
«•  follows. 

“  la 
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In  my  childhood,  even  before  I  had  a 
ff  notion  of  the  diftindion  of  fexes,  1  loved  a 
female  infant,  to  dotage,  to  defperation. 
"1  his  little  objedl  of  my  paffion  was  impreffed 
“  on,  and  through  my  heart,  indelibly,  tin. 
eradicably.  She  was,  as  it  were,  begotten, 
and  bom  in  my  very  foul  ;  fhe  became  a 
**  PartJ  whole  of  it,  -or  fo  intimately  one 
ei  with  it,  as  to  put  it  pall  the  power  of  death 
"  or  futurity  to  effetf  a  reparation.  She  alfo 
anfwei  ed  equally  to  all  my  fond  ardours  * 
and  we  lived,  we  breathed,  we  exifted  only 
e<  in  and  for  each  other. 

i(  But  alas,  our  barbarous  parents  firfl  rent 
il  us  afunder ;  and  death,  afterward,  utterly 
lobbed  me  of  myfelf,  in  my  beloved.  I, 

“  thenceforward  difclaimed,  I  for  ever  abjured, 

“  all  commerce  or  communication  with  kin- 
t6  drea  and  mankind.  I  wander,  a  wretched 
“  and  defolate  exile,  throughout  the  earth. 

“  While  I  walk  in  the  world,  I  am  neither 
“  with  it,  nor  of  it  :  I  dwell  in  the  beloved 
<c  gloom  and  drearinefs  of  my  own  fpirit.  The 
u  idea  of  my  departed  darling  is  ever  prefen t 


“  to 
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Ci  to  me,  is  alone  contemplated  by  me  ;  1  am 
44  wedded  to  it  for  eternity  ;  and  I  court,  I 
44  purfue  after  death  and  difconfolation,  until 
“  I  fhall  be  enabled  once  more  to  rejoin  her. 

44  Thus  unalterably  circumdanced,  your  ex- 
“  cellency  mud  fee,  that,  could  I  have  impofed 
“  the  wretched  property  of  another  on  your 
44  dear,  your  adorable,  your  unparalelled  child, 
44  I  mud  have  been  the  deeped  of  all  traitors 
44  and  deceivers.  My  refpe<5ts,  my  veneration, 
44  a  gratitude  to  paining,  a  friendfhip  of  the 
44  mod  inviolable  the  mod  endeared  tender- 
44  nefs,  fitall  ever  be  the  poiTefllon  of  the  lady 

■>  ‘  '  v 

44  della  SCala.  And  this,  my  lord,  is  all  that 
44  is  left  of  your  everladingly  obliged  and  de- 
*4  voted”' 

“  THOMASON.’" 

I  fealed  my  addrefs,  and  left  it  on  the  table 
of  my  efcrutore.  The  dawn  began  to  open  : 
I  moved  with  the  foot  of  a  cat  down  dairs  ;  I 
tapped  at,  and  told  the  porters  of  the  feveral 
gates,  that  l  was  going  on  a  matter  highly  in- 
tercding  to  their  lord;  and,  being  permitted 
to  pafs,  I  pudjed  away  with  unufual  fpced. 

Whm 
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When  I  deemed  myfelf  out  of  obfervance, 
my  accuftomed  and  faddening  reveries  overtook 
me,  and  I  moved  on  in  a  flower  and  more  tra¬ 
gic  pace. 


I  had  not  proceeded  many  leagues,  "when  I 
beared  the  approaching  trampling  of  feet  be¬ 
hind  me.  I  turned,  and  was  firuck  with  the 
mod  abhorred  phenomenon  that  ever  eye  be¬ 
held  ;  it  was  the  appearance  of  two  men  who 
fixed  their  baleful  eyes  upon  me.  Their  vifa- 
ges  were  crofs-furrowed  with  difioited  and 
horror-giving  gafiies  ;  a  fentimental  hell  was 
pi&ured  in  the  one  face,  and  all  the  grimnefs 
and  affrightments  of  death  in  the  other. 

I  fhuddered  inward  at  the  fight,  with  difgufl:, 
as  I  fuppofe,  rather  than  apprehenfion  ;  for  he 
who  defires  death,  can  fear  nothing  that  lives. 

They  came  up,  and  begirt  me  on  either  fide. 
Do  you  know,  faid  the  one,  with  an  air  of  as 
much  pleafantry  as  his  countenance  could  af~ 
fume,  can  you  guefs,  my  young  friend,  how 
long  you  have  to  live  ?  I  fuppofe,  faid  I  care- 
lefly,  that  a  few  minutes  may  determine  ths 

lives 
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lives  of  all  or  any  of  us.  I  Ihould  be  usually 
very  dolorous,  replied  the  other,  if  our  lives 
were  to  be  of  no  longer  a  date  than  yours  : 
you  are  a  brave  lad,  however.  On  my  foul, 

, it  is  a  pity!  do  not  you  think  fo,  brother  ? 
but  it  cannot  be  avoided.  He  feems  to  be  an 
agreeable  companion,  laid  the  firll ;  we  need 
not  be  in  a  hurry,  let  us  have  fome  more  chat 
with  him.  Can  you  conje&ure,  my  dear  boy, 
on  what  errand  we  are  come  ?  I  prefume,  an- 
fvvered  I,  on  one  extremely  good  natured,  if 
I  may  form  a  judgment  from  the  benevolence 
of  your  afpedls. 

O  ho  !  exclaimed  the  other,  burfting  into  a 
laugh,  I  perceive  you  are  a  droll,  the  gallant- 
eft  joker  I  ever  knew  in  all  my  days  ;  and  I  am 
forry  that  we  muft  fo  quickly  put  an  end  to 
your  fun.  In  fhort,  we  were  fent  in  fire  hafte 
to  difpatch  you.  And  pray,  gentlemen,  who 
fent  you  on  this  kind  commiftion  ?  O,  we  ne¬ 
ver  tell  tales  ;  but,  by  your  appearance  and 
fome  other  circumftances,  we  fuppofe  it  to  be 
fome  fair  one,  to  whom  you  refufed  the  fa¬ 


vour. 


I  prefumc, 
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• 

I  p  re  fume,  my  friends,  that  ye  received  va¬ 
luable  earned  for  your  undertaking.— Yes  yes, 
we  did.  indeed  ;  befide  a  rich  promife  of  tvvo- 
to.d  jtue,  as  foon  as  we  flia.ll  return  with  your 
bloody  head— But,  fuppofe  that  I  fhould  en- 
fure  to  you  twice  as  much  for  my  fafety,  as  ye 
wiii  get  by  my  deftruclion  ?  No,  no,  cried  the 
firft  ruffian,  that  fcheme  will  not  take.  Our 
trade  is  blood  ;  we  are  nurtured  to  it  from  our 
cradles  ;  any  kind  of  pacific  meafures  would  be 

repugnant  to  our  natures. - Befde,  cried 

the  iecond  rurBan,  our  word,  our  promiie  is 
already  engaged  ;  our  honour  and  reputation 
is  at  (lake  in  this  bufmefs ;  and  reputation  is  a 
tning  we  always  hold  facred.  Prepare  then  5 
for  you  have  not  another  inftant  to  live. 


So  faying,  they  drew  their  poinards,  and— « 
Here  Mr.  Thomaion’s  narrative  was  fuddenly 
interrupted.  Ah  !  I  exclaimed,  put  a  period, 
put  a  period  to  this  pallage  of  your  hifiory,  I 
befeech  you  !  Though  I  lee  you  quite  fafe  and 
alive  before  me,  yet  my  ears  contradict  the 
evidence  of  my  eyes,  and  I  am  all  in  a  tremor ! 
—Mr.  Thomafon  then  proceeded.. 

As 
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As  they  exalted  their  weapons,  the  one  after 
the  other,  quick  as  lightning  I  caught  the 
hand  of  the  fir  ft,  wrenched  the  ileel  from  him 
and  plunged  it  in  his  body  ;  then,  as  it  were 
with  one  and  the  fame  motion,  I  gave  his  fel¬ 
low  a  back  ftroke  under  the  lifted  arm,  and 
they  both  fell,  grovelling,  and  grinning,  and 
biting  at  the  ground  in  death. 


They  were  uncommonly  robufl  and  brawney 
fellows,  but  they  were  not  aware,  an  inftant 
was  not  allowed  to  put  themfelves  on  their  de¬ 
fence  ;  and  fo  they  fell  as  tamely  beneath  my 

weak  arm,  as  they  would  beneath  the  thunder 
of  the  Almighty. 

I  looked  upon  them,  for  awhile,  with  an  eye 
of  commiferation  ;  but  again  I  relieved,  that 
I  might  have  faved  the  lives  of  many  by  their 
death  5  fo  I  palled  forward  in  peace. 


I  had  not  travelled  quite  out  of  the  fight  0 
the  a  da  (Tins,  when  I  heard  the  rapid  tramplin' 
of  horfes  behind  me.  I  turned,  and  beheld 
group  of  cavaliers  on  freed.  When  they  cam 

up  to  the  bodies,  they  ftopt,  alighted,  gaze, 

Vol.  II.  q 
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^pon  them,  and  turned  them  over  and  over. 
They  then  remounted  and  followed  me,  though 
not  with  equal  hafte.  As  they  approached,  I 
perceived  that  it  was  the  marquis  himfelf :  he 
threw  himfelf  from  his  foaming  heed,  and 
clafped  and  reclafped  me.  What,  he  exclaim¬ 
ed,  not  butchered,  not  bleeding  ?  No,  my 
lord,  not  hurt  in  the  leaft.  A  Te  Deum  for 
that,  a  Te  Deum  in  the  higheft  !  cried  out  his 
eminence. 

But,  my  Thomafon,  faid  he  with  a  Toothing 
and  befeeching  aTpedt,  you  mud  not  condemn 
my  repentant  daughter  unpleaded.  ’Tis  true 
die  intended  your  death.  But,  hear  matters 
in  the  order  in  which  they  paffed. 

Early  this  morning,  impatient  of  your  an- 
fwer  to  my  late  propofal,  I  haflened  to  your 
apartment.  My  eye  found  you  not ;  but  I 
fpied  the  letter  you  left  behind.  I  broke  it  open 
in  a  tremor.  I  read  it  over  and  over,  and  fhed 
a  variety  of  paflions  upon  it.  1  hurried  with  it 
to  Armida’s  chamber.  I  found  her  up  and  dref- 
fed  ;  (he  had  not  been  in  bed.  Your  Thomafon 
faid  I,  is  flown^  1  know  it,  flie  anfwered  ;  but 

imagine 
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imagine  that  he  has  not  very  far  lo  travel.  \\  hat 

do  you  mean,  my  child  ?  I  will  tell  you  truly ,  my 
father. 

Yefterdav,  when  you  informed  me  that  he 
had  not  diredtly  accepted  the  honours  otieied 
to  him,  l  immediately  fufpetted  that  he  intend¬ 
ed  an  elopement.  1  he  indignation  ot  ihghted 
beauty,  and,  above  all,  the  affront  given,  by 
fuch  an  inferior  wretch,  to  my  prince  and  my 
parent,  exafperated  me 'to  madnefs.  1  had  his 
motions  watched  ;  and,  being  apprized  of  his 
departure,  and  the  way  that  he  took,  I  lent 
after  him  two  of  the  moll  deadly  ailaffins  in  all 
the  kingdom  of  Naples.  Ah,  i  cried,  vhat 
have  you  done,  what  is  this  that  you  have 
done,  my  daughter  ?  You  have  died  iome  ot 
the  trueft  blood  that  ever  flowed  in  human, 
veins.  Ferule  that  letter. 

i 

As  (lie  read,  her  countenance  turned  fre¬ 
quently  from  flu fhings  to  a  deathlike  palenels. 
When  fhe  had  finifhed,  die  wrung  her  hands, 
and  exclaimed,  I  am  undone,  I  am  undone  ! 
He  is  loft?  and  I  am  lod  !  I  cannot  live,  I  will 
not  furvive  it,  my  father  !  O,  in  a  hurry,  dif- 

O  2  patch- — * 
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patch-— on  my  knees  1  beg  it— fend,  /hatch  him 
•om  death  1  fave,  fave  this  wonder  of  men  ! 

"’hy  *s  there  I10t  angel  of  a  woman 
-ipon  earth,  to  reward  fuch  amazing  conflancy 

and  truth?  But  hafte,  hafte  my  father  !  If  he 

penfncs,  I  will  not,  I  cannot  furvive  him. 

1  ou  know  the  reft>  ion  ;  I  came  in  per- 
foa  with  my  meffengers.  But,  your  own 

Ptowefs,  and  not  my  prefence,  has  proved 
>our  ft- ration.  God  11  ruck  them,  my  lord 
■  <*J ;  ■«  in  «s„d  ,o 
t^icir  own  offences. 

mj  Thomafon,  continued  his  high- 
t.rj;,  do  you  hill  hate  my  child  ?  is  it  not  ia 
j  our  nature  to  forgive  my  Arm  ic!  a  ?  Forgive 

i:cr’  “yiord!  Next  to  yourfelf,  of  all  beings 
upon  earth,  the  lhall  ever  be  the  deareft  objetf 
( ‘  “'f  "  iftes,  oi  my  prayers,  and  my  heart-ac¬ 
knowledging  meditations.  And  yet,  you  will 
n  ot  return  with  me,  my  fon  :  I  looked  an  abat¬ 
ed  a  dent  to  the  laft  part  of  this  ihort  fen  fence. 

Well  well,  faid  he,  after  what  I  have  known 
perhaps  -  ought  not  to  delire  it. — But,  mull 

\VQ 
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we  never  meet  again  ?  Shall  I  never  behold 
you  more,  on  this  fide  of  eternity 

1  melted  into  tears;  he  alfo  was  afFefted  ; 
and  we  remained,  for  a  time,  in  a  mutual  and 
mournful  filence.  At  length  1  faid,  The 
warmth,  my  lord,  of  a  fervid  aiTeaion  is  of 
much  greater  efficacy  and  extent  than  is  ima¬ 
gined.  T  never  fhall  forget,  I  never  ffiall  de¬ 
part  either  from  you  or  your  daughter.  I  will 
vi fit  you  from  the  remoteft  parts  of  the  earth. 
My  thoughts,  my  fpirit  ffiall  fly  and  commu¬ 
nicate  with  you.  Your  hearts  ffiall  feel,  at 
times,  that  I  am  atfually  prelent,  and  we  will 
mutually  participate  of  the  bleffednefs  of  af- 
fe&ion.— But,  I  only  ffiarpen  the  points  of  my 
own  pangs  at  parting,  by  this  tender  delay. 
Adieu,  O,  adieu,  my  dear  patron,  my  ftiltt 
dearer  father  ! 

Stay  yet  a  moment,  a  moment  yet,  my  fon  l 
—I  know  that  you  fpurn  at  wealth,  or  I  would 
heap  a  mountain  upon  you.  But,  here  is  a 
little  token,  that  may  happen  to  remind  you  of 
us  when  you  are  far  away.  It  ou  mull  neither 
refufe  it,  nor  look  at  it  till  I  have  parted.  I 

O  3  took 
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took  it,  I  killed  It,  dropped  a  tear  upon  it, 

and  flipped  it  into  fome  pocket,  but  thought 

no  more  of  the  matter  till  I  was  fetting  out  for 
England. 


In  about  three  weeks,  as  I  foppofe,  I  arriv¬ 
ed  at  Naples  ;  and  there  I  learned  feme  tidings, 

ttsat  induced  me  to  return  to  my  native  coun- 
try. 


'  Ye  have  m7  ftory,  ladles  ;  and  if  it  lias,  in 
any  ineafure,  contributed  to  your  entertain- 
ment,  I  lliall  think  the  lefs  of  the  mortification 
that  I  had  throughout,  in  being  contained 
to  talk  fo  much,  as  it  were,  to  my  own  ad¬ 
vantage.  And  yet,  I  could  do  no  lefs,  in  re¬ 
gard  to  the  tew  friends  who  were  fo  highly 
pai  dal  and  pi  ejudiced  in  my  favour, 

I  fear,  faid  I,  Mr.  Thomafon,  that  I  am 
about  to  confirm  the  vulgar  obfervation,  that 
curiofity  is  one  of  the  capital  faults  in  woman  : 

I  own  a  ftrong  defire  to  know  what  the  token 
was,  which  the  marquis  gave  you  at  parting. 

It  is,  madam 3  the  original  miniature  of  the 
lady  della  Scaia,  from  which  the  many  copies 

were 
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were  taken  that  were  difperied  through  the 
nations. 

He  then  took  it  out,  and,  unfolding  apiece 
of  fattin  in  which  it  was  wrapped,  he  prefent- 
ed  it  to  me,  ail  dazzling  as  it  was,  and  exceed¬ 
ing  in  luiire  the  circle  of  brilliants  with  which 
it  was  begirt.  I  gazed  at  it,  I  fear,  not  with¬ 
out  a  large  tincture  of  envy  and  defpite.  Ahr 
Mr.  Thomafon,  1  exclaimed,  how  could  you 
poffibly  redd  fuch  attractions  as  thefe  ?  One 
would  think,  that  the  fabled  goddelfes,  who 
contended  on  Ida,  had  contributed  then  fevc- 
ral  graces  to  this  fingle  compofition  :  nevei 
was  any  thing  fo  enchanting,  never  any  thing 
fo  lovely  ! 

Perhaps,  mifs,  faid  he  fmiling,  you  may 
change  your  opinion,  as  loon  as  you  call  your 
eye  on  the  reverfe.  I  turned  it,  and  law  a 
little  mirrour,  confiding  of  a  metal  that  muft 
have  taken  whole  years  in  polifhing. 

The  indant  that  I  faw  my  own  face  reflect¬ 
ed  in  it  with  advantage,  I  believe  I  blulhed 
through  my  whole  frame  ;  and,  I  could  not, 
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of  a  long  time  after,  meet  the  eye  of  Mr, 
Thomafon. 

AAer  a  long  paufe,  My  precious  young 
friend,  faid  my  father,  I  am  extremely  curious 
to  know,  at  your  early  feafon  of  life,  by  what 
means  you  amafTed  your  vaft  fund  of  know- 
Jedge.  You  do  not  appear,  throughout  your 
length  of  travels,  to  have  any  where  applied 
to  worm-eaten  libraries,  or  philofophical  in- 
ftrutfors,  or  white  headed  fages.  And  yet  you 
fhem  peife&ly  verfed,  in  the  material,  the  po¬ 
litical,  and  moral  worlds.  And  you  penetrate, 
and  diftinguifh  the  feveral  departments  in  na¬ 
ture,  with  fuch  clarity  and  precifion,  as  tho’ 
it  were  a  book  opened  only  to  yourfelf,  and 

feen  with  optics  debarred  from  the  reft  of 
mankind. 

If,  fir,  faid  Mr.  Thomafon,  with  an  hum¬ 
bled  caft  of  countenance,  if  you  have  atfually 
obferved  any  matter  uncommon  in  my  pittance 
of  knowledge,  I  will  endeavour  to  account  for 
it  in  the  beft  manner  I  can. 

lou  may  remember  it  an  opinion  of  the 

feers 
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leers  of  antiquity,  that,  when  the  fpirit  of  man 
approached  toward  death,  and  Rood  as  it  weie 
on  a  ridge  or  limit  between  the  two  worlds,  it 
law  with  perfpicnity  into  the  natures  of  both. 
Ic  began  to  enter  and  take  pofiefuon  oi  the  le¬ 
gions  unknown  ;  and  at  once  had  a  rctrofpeft 
into  matters  already  pail,  and  a  prolpecl  in.o 
futurity  and  events  to  come. 

Be  pleafed  to  recoiled,  as  I  formerly  menti¬ 
oned,  that,  while  1  walked  in  the  world,  I 
was  neither  with  it  nor  of  it.  I  was  wholly  a 
difmterefted  and  difpadionate  fpeflatcr  of  all 
its  concerns  *,  and,  as  nothing  in  me  was  ah\e 
to  it,  fave  the  animal  man,  I  became  rather 
an  inhabitant  of  the  upper  than  the  lower  re¬ 
gions. 

Though  my  ideas,  as  I  fear,  were  too  ia- 
tenfeJy  attached  to  the  objeft  of  my  infant  paf- 
Ron,  yet  they  did  not  always  contemplate  her, 
as  in  the  grave,  or  as  living  with  me  once  up¬ 
on  earth.  I  beheld  her,  at  times,  in  rap¬ 
turous  vifion,  adorning  the  circles  of  her  af- 

fociate  angels.  My  fpirit,  as  I  deemed,  in  the 

ardency 
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ardency  of  define,  mounted  up  to  her  heaven, 
fche  anticipated  my  approach,  the  embraced 
me  from  a  vail  dillance;  and  I  dwelled,  as 
I  thought,  a  whole  day  within  her  clafp. 

In  my  dreams,  again,  I  imagined  that  fhe 
put  a  harp  into  my  hand,  and  taught  me 
how  to  touch  it  after  the  manner  of  the  ce- 
Jefiials.  I  attempted  with  trembjing ;  but 
was  tranfported  at  ray  own  malic,  when  I 
found  that  every  note  was  a  fentiment  of  love, 
a  touch  an  imparting  of  divine  information. 


'  an  other  time,  I  dreamed,  that  fhe 
would  have  introduced  me  to  the  feveral  or¬ 
ders  and  hierarchies  of  the  heavenly  holfs.  I 
did  not  dare  to  approach  :  I  beheld,  at  a  re- 
fpedlful  diftance,  their  dances  and  evolutions, 
their  fports,  jubilatings  and  embracements, 
and  the  triumph  of  their  exultations  that  made 
all  heaven  to  ring.  I  was  tempted  to  parti¬ 
cipate  :  they  admitted  me  with  a  graciouf- 
nefs,  that  abafed  me  below  conception.  But 
their  blifs  was  too  intenfe ;  I  could  not 
bear  the  communication  ;  and  I  funk  down 
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lo  my  priftine  value  ot  mortality  and  lam: a* 
tation. 

While  I  was  on  the  road  to  Naples,  in  the 
vi lions  of  the  night  my  angel  appeared  to  me. 
She  told  me,  with  an  extatic  look,  that  fhe 
was  appointed,  among  others,  on  that  day, 
to  fing  an  anthem  before  the  footltool  ci  the 
throne  of  THE  NAMELESS.  Yonder  it  is, 
faid  (he,  ten  thoufand  leagues  off!  I  will  con¬ 
trive,  by  fome  means,  to  get  you  a  glimpfe 
of  the  glory  :  but  look  not  yet  a  while,  lell 
you  perifh  in  the  brightnefs.  1  thought  I 
threw  myfelf  proftrate,  in  a  delightful  kind  of 
terror  *,  and  there  remained  an  entue  jeai  in 
the  blifsful  afl  of  adoration. 

On  the  following  day,  my  father  beckoned 
Mr.  Thomafon  apart.  My  friend,  faid  he, 

I  am  deeply  interefted  in  a  queftion  I  am  a- 
bout  to  put  to  you  ;  and  I  doubt  not  of  your 
anfwering  me  with  fincerity  and  candoui . 

Notwithstanding  your  tfame  for  the  infant 
objedt  of  your  fir  ft  affections,  which  you  men¬ 
tioned  in  your  flory  as  inextinguishable ;  I 

have. 
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!,aVe  been  th*  moft  «iftafcea  of  any  man  breath- 
it  I  have  not  difcerned  in  you  a  arowinn 
regard  for  my  Juliet. -May  I  dare  to  con- 

,  thac  y°"  have  not  been  miftaken  >  I 

think  not,  returned  my  father :  the  foftened 

ire  o  your  eye,  and  foftened  accent  of  your 

voice,  when  you  look  at,  or  addrefs  her  ;  the 

chang, ngs  of  your  colour  at  times,  and  vour 

feemingly  involuntary  tremors,  when  you  are 

near  her  or  happen  to  touch  her;  would  ai- 

m°f  Perfuade  me  ‘hat  you  love  my  child, 

rf  “  ard°Ur  near,y  e<3«al  to  that  of  your 
hrft  paffion .  1 

Yes,  fir,  exclaimed  Thomafon,  I  do  I 
muft  acknowledge  it.  I  l0ye  y0Ur  Tuli’et 

fuch  an  intenfenefs,  as  no  m‘an  ever 
Joved.  I  love  her,  with  a  vart  acceffion  to 

I"7  PU;;',e  ardol!rs  :  and  yet,  I  do  not  feem 
o  myfelf  to  have  changed  the  objetf  of  my 

affefhons,  but  only  to  have  continued  and  en- 
created  their  fervours. 

But  of  what  avail,  fir,  is  my  paffion  ? 
We  daily  fee  yonder  heaven,  with  all  its  lu- 

binaries 


[  i69  ] 

miaaries  and  glories  :  we  may  alfo  with,  to 
reach  at  it ;  but  who  can  fcate  the  deep  ? 

Mr.  Thomafon,  replied  my  father,  I  have 
conceived  a  very  fingular  and  paternal  afFefli- 
on  for  you:  fo,  indeed,  has  my  wife.  It  is 
the  fird  of  our  willies,  that  you  fhould  never 
be  parted  from  us.  And  I  have  difcovered, 
that  my  daughter  alfo  holds  you  near  to  her 
heart,  under  the  rofe  of  her  biulhes.  My 
fortune  is  considerable ;  I  will  immediately 
fettle  the  larger  portion  of  it  upon  you;  and 
when  I  fee  you  united,  my  moll  dear  and 
precious  children,  I  (hall  hail  myfelf  as  the 
happied  of  all  fathers. 

% 

Thomafon  indantly  precipitated  himfelf  at 
his  knees.  He  feized  the  hands  of  my  father: 
his  lips  travelled,  in  fpeechlefs  rapture,  from 
the  one  to  the  other ;  he  wet  them  with  his 
rs.  At  length  he  exclaimed,  My  whole  life, 
fir,  fhall  be  to  you  one  oblation  of  thankfgiving  ! 
But  let  me  not  defer  my  bleffednefs  an  unne- 
cedary  moment.  A  little  matter  of  indifpenfi- 
ble  avocation  calls  me  away  ;  but  I  will  return 
to  you,  on  fwifter  wings  than  thole  of  the  wind, 
Vol.  II.  P  ,  A  few 
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A  few  days,  a  week  at  fartheft,  fhal!  throw  at 
your  feet  the  happieft  of  God’s  creatures  ! 

So  faying,  oft'  he  iliot,  without  waiting  a 
reply  ;  even  as  he  had  formerly  ferved  the 
generous  duke  of  Lima,  and  his  ftiil  more 
generous  and  friendly  patron  the  marquis  della 
Scala. 

The  week,  madam,  is  elapfed;  yet,  no 
Thomafon  appears  :  his  wings  of  wind  droop 
their  pinions  J  Ah,  my  dearett  lady,  tell  me, 
what  fhall  I  think  of  this  molt  wonderful, 

moft  unaccountably,  moil  capricious  of  crea¬ 
tures  ? 

At  that  inttant  a  fervant  man  entered  in 
fome  agitation,  and  told  Mils  Grenville, 
that  her  father  requefted  her  company  direct¬ 
ly.  Is  any  thing  the  matter,  Jeffery  ?  Not 
much,  madam,  I  trutt ;  but  my  matter  has 
had  a  duel,  and  has  got  fomething  wounded, 
but  we  hope  it  wont  fignify. 

Mifs  Grenville  turned  pale,  made  aii 
alarmed  curtfy  to  the  countefs  and  hurried 
home. 


A  X  ' '  ;  :  -  ■ 
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The  affair  was  this.  Mr.  Grenville  had 
fo qic  matters  to  tranfadl  with  Mi  •  M.tcme^ 
a  merchant  and  banker  ;  and  they  appointed 
a  meeting  at  a  coffee  hcufe  in  oono.  Mi. 
Matched  took  one  Mr.  Pinkiman  with  him; 
and  Mr.  Grenville  took  Mr.  Goodman, 
an  intimate  of  lord  Cran field’s  and  who- 
had  formerly  been  a  friend  oi  his  own  alfo. 


When  the  company  met,  they  adjourned 
to  an  upper  room.  Each  of  the  principals 
produced  their  papers  and  accounts  ;  and  all 
was  amicably  fettled  without  any  altercation, 
and  with  little  delay. 


A  flafk  was  then  called  for  ;  and,  as  the 
glafs  paffed  round,  Mr.  Pinkiman,  laid  Mitch* 
el,  have  you  lately  heard  from  your  brother 
in  the  Ea(t  Indies  ?  I  have,  Sir,  about  a  fort¬ 
night  ago.  He  writes  me  here  that  he  trail! - 
nuts  me  a  cafket  of  diamonds,  confjgned  to 
the  care  of  a  certain  nobleman  who  had  hrong- 
ly  recommended  him  for  his  office  under  the 
company  ;  but,  a  curfe  upon  thefe  noblemen, 
with  their  privileges  and  fcandalum  magna- 

P  2  turns 
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iUmS’  nehier  honor  nor  law  canYay  any  hoM 
upon  then.  I  have  called,  and  called,  and 
sailed,  but  he  does  not  chufe  to  be  at  home  • 

;‘nd  10  he  keePs  the  Amends,  as  the  price  of 
f“  recommendation.  And  pray,  who  is  this 
•*0i:eit  Peer>  demanded  one  and  all  ?  he  de- 
ierves  that  his  name  fhould  be  rendered  infa- 


u'.  Grenville,  Le 


is  no 


mighty  favourite  of  yours ;  in  Ihort,  it  is  your 
particular  enemy,  the  Earl  of  Cran field. 


Yon  are  the  falfsff  of  liars  and  villains, 
cned  Grenville  !  and,  rifing  at  the  fame 
time,  give  him  a  flap  on  the  left  cheek  with 
the  palm  oi  his  hand.  As  the  other  role  with 
precipitation  and  clapt  his  hand  to  his  fword, 
Mr.  Mitchel  laid  hold  upon  him,  but  he  broke 
away  with  violence.  No,  gentlemen,  cried 
I  inkiman,  the  lie  and  a  blow  together  cannot 
be  put  up  with.  Both  of  them  to  your  heart ! 


They  then  engaged  with  pailion.  After 
feme  ineffectual  paffes,  Mr.  Pinkiman  made  a 
defperate  thruft  at  his  adverfary,  which  Mr. 
Grenville  parried  from  his  bofom  by  re- 

ceiving^ 


P 
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ceiving  it  through  his  left  hand,  while  at  the- 
fame  time  he  ran  Iris  antagonia  through  the. 

body. 

The  next  furgeon  was  inftantly  fent  for,  and,- 
while  Mr..Pinkiman’s  wound  was  probing  and 
drefling,  Mr.  Grenville  looked  with  filent 
concern  upon  him.  His  own  wound  now  be¬ 
gan  to  grow  acutely  painful,  when,  wrapping 
up  his  bloody  hand  in  a  handkerchief,  he  haft- 
coed  to  his  carriage,  and,  attended  by  Mr. 
Goodman,  drove  dire&ly  home. 

A  furgeon  and  phyfician  were  immediately 
fent  for  ;  Mr.  Grenville’s  hand  was  dref- 
fed,  and  he  was  ordered  to  bed,  by  advice  of 
the  do<5tor  who  apprehended  a  fever*  ^ 

Mr.  Goodman  took  a  hack,  and  hurried 
?lWay  to  the  Earl  of  Cran field’s.  As  he 
alighted,  he  faw  a  ftranger  at  the  door  with 
fomewhat  under  his  arm.  Pray,  faid  he,  have 
you  any  commands  at  this  hoiuc  ?  I  have.  In. 
I  have  been  twice  to  wait  on  the  earl,  but  had 
not  t be  honour  to  meet  him.  I  am  purfer  to 
the  Nottingham  Indiaman,  and  have  a  final! 

p  3  eonfignment 
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confignment  to  his  lordfhip  ;  here  it  is.  My 
ord  I  beJieve,  at  prefen t,  faid  Mr.  Goodman, 
at  one  of  his  country  feats  ;  but  the  cquntefs 
wn  in  .  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  introduce  you 
^  her.  No  Hr,  that  may  not  be  neceffary  ; 
only  deliver  this  into  her  ladyfliip’s  hands,  and 
remember  that  fome  little  matter  of  compliment 
tor  care  and  carriage  is  generally  due  upon 
thefe  occafions.  I  will  pay  your  demand  this 
mil  ant.  No  fir,  it  does  not  need  ;  I  will  wait 
till  his  lordfhip  has  perufed  the  contents, 
which,  httle  as  they  are,  may  be  very  valu- 
a,bIeK 

Mr.  Goodman  daid  to  dinner  with  Jady 
Cranfield.  He  gave  her  a  minute  account 
of  the  recent  affair  and  bloody  encounter  ;  and 
the  countefs  dropt  fome  tears  on  the  danger  of 
her  former  friend,  and  the  father  of  her  Tu- 

IriET. 

4 

While  they  were  at  coffee,  the  earl  alight¬ 
ed  at  the  gate.  He  had  been,  for  the  pad 
fortnight,  endeavouring  to  amufe  melancholy 
by  laying  out  a  plantation  on  part  of  his 
eitatss.  After  embracing  and  addrefling  Ids 

contort,. 


r 
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confort,  in  a  manner  that  exprefled  his  fer.&- 
of  being  unworthy  of  her,,  he  turned  and  cor¬ 
dially  welcomed  his.  favourite  Mr.  Goodman. 

And  what  is  this,  continued  the  earl,  putting 
his  hand  on  the  little  box.?  It  is,  my  lord, 
laid  Goodman,  a  rich  caiket  of  diamonds. 

But,  I  fearfully  apprehend,  that  tenfold  r.s 
value  will  not  be  able  to  compenfate  for  half 
the  mifchief  it  has  done. 

You  furprife  me,  fir;  what  is  the  matter,  I 
pray  you  ?  Why,  my  lord,  fome  company  of 
us  met  this  morning  at  the  Cocoa  in  Soho. 

Among  the.  reft,  there  was  a  gentleman  who 
complained,  that,  fome  time  fince,  he  had  re¬ 
ceived  a  letter  from  his  brother  in  the  Eaft  In¬ 
dies,  intimating  that  he  had  fent  him  a  prefent 
of  a  caiket  of  diamonds  entrufted  to  the  cate 
of  a  certain  nobleman :  that  he  had  been  re¬ 
peatedly  and  repeatedly  at  the  houfe  of  the  find 
nobleman,  to  claim  and  recover  his  property,; 
but  that  he  had  himfelf  always  denied,  and  ^ 

kept  the  diamonds  in  lieu  of  fome  little  matter 
of  favour  which  he  had  formerly  done  his 

brother.  He  then  inveighed  bitterly  againft 

our. 
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our  nobles,  with  their  privileges  and  fcanda- 
Ium  magnatums,  and  obferved  that  neither 
Jaw  nor  honour  could  take  any  hold  upon 
them.  We  were  all  curious  to  know,  who  this 
unworthy  peer  could  be  ;  when,  at  laft,  he 
bad  the  boldnefs  to  declare  publicly,  that  it 
was  the  earl  of  Cranfield. 

Me  !  exclaimed  the  earl.  Be  not  nneafr,. 
rny  lord  ;  you  were  not  without  a  champion. 
Quicker  than  tinder,  quick  as  lightning,  one 
of  the  company  grew  all  enkindled,  told  him 
he  was  the  bai'eft,  the  falfeft  of  all  liars  and 

fcoundrels,  and  at  the  fame  time  gave  him  a. 
frroke  acrofs  the  face. 

Tell  me,  Goodman,  tell  me  inftant ly,  be¬ 
fore  you  proceed,  who  was  this  dear  friend  ? 

I  was  not  the  man.  Can  you  not  guefs,  my 
lord  ?  No,  not  for  the  foul  of  me.  Had  you 
never  a  friend  in  all  your  life,  my  lord  ?  O, 

yes  ;  I  once  had,  I  once  had  a  friend  indeed _ 

but,  he  cannot  be  the  perfon.  O,  no _ ic 

would  kill  me,  it  would  cut  me  to  the  heart  ; 

I  would  not  for  the  world  that  it  fhould  be  my 
Grenville.  a  . 
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And,  who  eile  could  it  be  ?  fic>  indeecr,. 
was  the  man.  Here  the  earl  darted  up,  rufli- 
ed  to  u  cloi'et,  locked  himfelt  in.  and  did  not 
return  for  above  an  hour. 


At  length,  my  lord  came  and  fat  down  as 
before,  without  venturing  to  lift  either  of  his 
f welled  eyes  to  the  company.  O,  tell  me,  Mr. 


Goodman,  laid  the  earl,  with  a  doleful  voice, 
is  my  Grenville  alive,  is  he  well,  is  he  un¬ 
hurt  ? 


Immediately  on  the  Rroke,  my  lord,  a  def- 
perate  and  bloody  engagement  enfued.  Having 
fought,  for  fame  time,  with  little  advantage 
on  either  part,  Mr.  Grenville  received  a. 
thrufl  quite  through  his  left  hand,  while  at 
the  fame  time  he  ran  your  flanderer  through 
the  body.  I  faw  him  home,  and  laid  in  bed 
by  order  of  his  phyfician,  who  apprehends  a 
high  fever. 


Do  then,  my  dear  Goodman,  be  my  proxy 
upon  this  occafion  I  befeech  you  v  I  have  not 
the  countenance,  I  have  not  the  courage  to 
appear  with  my  fhameful  face  before  him.  Do, 


m 
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go,  my  dear  Goodman,  caft  yourfelf,  m  m? 
name,  at  his  feet;  entreat  h\  f 

and  do  not  return  till  you  have  obtained  a  ful 
remi&on  for  me. 

You  muft  go  yourfelf,  my  lord,  indeed  you 

Ta  To°  F  "0t  -t0,  da3' 5  thC  fiSht  of  one  fa 
rMr  t0rhim  u  ^e  him  too  much  in 

‘\S  ,fe'ent  ftate-  But  t!len,  for  his  fake,  I 
advife  you,  not  to  he  over  condefcendin-  • 

the  demeaning  yourfelf  i  know  would  nut  him 
to  exquifite  pain. 

Lady  Cramfteld,  that  evening,  wrote  a 

tender  note  to  her  Irn  <. 

to  ner  Juliet,  to  enquire  how 

Mr.  Grenville  was  ;  and  to  revert  permit 

fion,  m  lord  Cranfield’s  name,  to  render 

him  in  perfon  his  grateful  acknowledments,  as 

oon  as  he  Ihould  be  well  enough  to  admit  a 
Vlfit. 

On  the  fourth  day  of  Mr.  Grenville’s  ill- 
nefs,  he  was  pronounced  out  of  danger,  and 
ord  Cranfield  entered  the  houfe  without 
fuffering  himfelf  to  be  announced.  He  cot 
*Uo  the  chamber  with  a  cautious  and  tremu- 

lous 


lous  emotion. 
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Mr.  Grenville  was  quite 


alone,  and  his  face  happened  at  the  time  to  be 

turned  l'omething  from  his  lordfhip.  The  earl  if  i 

advanced  flow  and  filent  ;  and  throwing  him-  j 

felf  on  the  bed,  along  fide  ot  h:s  friend,  he  '  i  ! 

grafped  his  right  hand,  killed  his  forehead, 

and  broke  into  tears.  They  both  wept,  and  .  j 

wept,  and  fobbed,  without  uttering  a  word  ; 

but  lord  CaANFtELD  exceeded .  j 

1 

At  length  a  door  opened,  and  the  earl  rbfe  j 

at  the  noife,  It  was  mils  Grenville.  She 
had  been  to  prepare  part  of  the  legimen  lot  J 

her  father,  who  thought  he  grew  better  and  [  I 

better  for  every  thing  that  he  took  from  her 
hand.  She  entered  on  the  eyes  of  his  lordfhip, 
as  a  new  fpecies  of  morning  arifen  on  mid  day. 

He  gazed  upon  her  in  hill  aftonifhment,  as  an  j 

altronomer,  with  his  telefcope,  would  fix  up¬ 
on  a  recent  phenomenon  juft  opened  in  the 
heavens.  He  had  not  feen  her  from  the  day 


of  his  fon’s  departure.  She  knew  him  not : 
(he  palled  him  with  a  gracious  falute  ;  and,  by 
the  tender  delicacy  with  which  fhe  addrclfed 
and  adminiftered  to  her  father,  fhe  gave  a  frefh 
energy,  a  new  flafh  to  every  charm. 


I 
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Is  fills  your  daughter,  my  dearefl  Grin- 


v  ILLE  '  1S>  my  bating  my  regards 

for  her  mother,  my  idol,  my  fam  of  blelTed- 

nefs,  all  that  I  prize  upon  earth  !  The  earl 
then  feized  her  hand,  and  killing  and  rekiffing 
it  with  repeated  and  encreafing  ardour,  he 
bur  11  afrefh  into  tears. 


/ 

The  earl  of  Cran field,  my  dear  !  faid  Mr. 
Grenville  to  his  Juliet;  whereupon  fhe 
made  him  a  curtfy  of  the  lowed  obeifance, 
but  did  not  turn  to  him  the  eye  of  internal  af- 
fedhon  ;  fhe  remembered  her  father,  and  for¬ 
mer  lover,  in  her  refpeds  to  his  lordlhip. 

When  he  was  fomething  compofed,  O,  blef- 
fed  in  the  higheft,  blelfed  Grenville!  he 
exclaimed;  accurfed  Cranfield!  But  lam 
pleafed — it  ought  to  be  fo.  You  have  here  a 
treafm e  pad  account ;  while  I,  wretch  that  I 
am,  have  not  the  value  of  the  mite  that  the 
widow  call  into  the  treafury.  I  do  not  envy 
you,  my  Grenville.  Your  happinefs  is 
now  the  only  happinefs  that  your  Cranfield 
can  ever  relifi  beneath  the  moon.  But,  lam 
fcnfible  to  your  unimpaired  your  ever  during 

love 


love  and  friend  (hip  ;  can  you  not  then  impart 
a  portion  of  your  blifs  to  your  unhappy  Cr an¬ 
ti  eld  ?  can  you  not  entitle  me  to  a  kind  of 
portion  in  this  rood  confummate  oi  dentures  ? 
She  is  your  daughter  ;  may  lhe  not  be  ray 
daughter  alfo  ?  I  will  fettle  upon  her  the 
whole  of  what  I  am  worth  in  the  world  ;  and 
fhe  fnall  be  as  dear  to  me,  as  though  I  had 
been  the  very  mother  that  groaned  for  her. 

Mifs  Grenville  could  no  longer  oppofc 
the  rifing  fentiments  of  her  foul  ;  die  lunk  at 
his  lordfhip’s  feet,  and,  taking  both  his  hands, 
ihe  bathed  them  with  the  tears  of  grateful  fal¬ 
libility. 

O  thou,  exclaimed  the  earl,  O  thou  who 
art  upon  earth  of  the  faired  and  highed  order 
of  angels  in  heaven  !  was  it  you  whom  I  re¬ 
jected,  w?as  it  you  from  whole  alliance  I  turn¬ 
ed  my  foul  away  ?  0,  paflion,  pafiion,  paf- 
fion  !  blind  perverfe  and  devilifh  paflion,  what 
a  felf  dedroyer  thou  art,  what  a  dinging  fer- 
pent  to  the  bofom  that  takes  thee  to  its  fofler- 
ing  !  O,  my  fon,  my  fon,  my  fon  !  I  am 

Voi,  II.  Q_  worfe 
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worfe  than  thy  murderer — of  what  a  heaven 
have  I  deprived  thee  ! 

The  two  friends  now  became  once  more  in¬ 
separable.  They  had  been  fundered  againll 
their  wills  5  they  were  with-held,  as  it  were 
by  conftraint,  from  each  other  ;  the  retrain¬ 
ing  cords  were  now  loofed,  and  they  rufhed 
together  with  two-fold  avidity.  O,  how  in- 
tenfe  their  looks  of  rekindled  affection  1  they 
converfed  not  fo  much  by  terms,  as  by  the  re¬ 
gards  of  the  eye  that  fpoke  things  unutterable  ; 
it  was  the  language  of  heaven,  it  was  the  lan¬ 
guage  of  love  J 

The  two  ladies  alfo  were  now  allowed  to  in¬ 
dulge  themfelves  in  the  renewal,  or  rather  in 
the  continuance  of  their  endearments.  Their 
hearts  never  had  been  fundered  ;  though  cruel 
cuftom  obliged  them  to  feem  to  partake  in  the 
refentment  of  their  lords. 

On  opening  the  India  cafket,  the  earl  found 
an  invoice  of  all  the  particulars,  together  with 
3  little  ivory  bo&  that  contained  five  of  the 

large 
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large  diamonds,  and  a  note  that  gratefully  be- 
fought  his  acceptance  of  them. 

He  then  fent  for  his  friend  Goodman.  Mr. 
Goodman,  find  he,  have  you  heard  any  thing 
lately  of  that,  what  do  you  call  him  i  of  that 
fellow  Pinkiman  ?  He  is  ft  ill  alive,  my  lord, 
though  very  ill  in  his  bed  ;  but,  of  the  two, 
it  is  thought  that  he  is  rather  on  the  ieco\ci) . 

Here,  my  friend,  be  fo  good  as  to  take  tills 
cafket  to  the  fellow.  Shew  him  the  invoice, 
together  with  this  box  and  the  contents  that 
were  prefented  to  myfelf.  Ihrow  them  all  to 
liim  •  and  tell  him,  that  I  cannot  condefccnd 
to  accept  of  any  compliment,  from  the  kinf- 
man  of  one  who  has  treated  me  fo  unworthily. 

It  is,  cried  Goodman,  it  is  the  mod  glori¬ 
ous  revenge  that  your  lcrdfhip  can  take.  How 
the  wretch  muft  be  mortified  !  I  will  execute 
your  commiffion  punctually,  and  feverely. 

Mr.  Grenvill  e  was  now  up,  and  nearly 
well  enough  to  go  abroad  ;  and  mifs  Gren¬ 
ville  was  again  at  liberty  to  reviftt  her  pre~ 
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nous  mend,  her  dear  conntefs  _ 

She  fat  in  a  fide  window,  and  was  entertain¬ 
ing  her  patronefs  by  reading  to  her  a  recent 
3^ovel,  entitled  “  Pamela,  or  virtue  reward- 

“  ed;"  which  alrea dy  had  made  fo me  noife 
in  the  world. 


As  foon  as  fhe  had  finiflied,  Well,  my  dear, 
laid  the  Countess,  pray  let  me  have  your 
opinion  of  this  book  with  your  ufual  franknefs. 


f  think,  madam,  that  the  author  has  much 
of  nature  in  him  ;  and  touches  the  paffions, 
at  times,  with  a  tender  and  happy  effect  :  but 
then,  I  bluff  at  the  manner  in  which  he  un¬ 
ci  relies  our  fex.  Indeed  his  ideas  are  much  too 
■■frequently  and  unneceffarily  wanton.  Neither 
can  I  wholly  approve  the  title  of  the  book  : 
can  virtue  be  rewarded,  by  being  united  to 
rice  ?  Her  mailer  was  a  ravifher,  a  tyrant,  a 
d'ffolute,  a  barbarian  in  manners  and  princi¬ 
ple.  j  admit  it,  the  author  may  fay  ;  but 
then  he  was  fuperior  in  riches  and  flation. 
Indeed,  I\lr.  Ricliardfon  never  fails  in  due 
refpect  to  iuch  matters  ;  he  always  gives  the 
full  value  to  title  and  fortune. 
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Juft  then  a  fervant. ran.up  and  exclaimed,  O 
my  lady,  there  is  the  heavenlieft  young  crea¬ 
ture  of  a  man  below,  that  ever  I  did  or  ever 
fhall  fet  eyes  on  !  He  fays  he  is  your  ladyflnp’s 
fon,  and  defires  permiffion  to  throw  himfelf  at 
your  feet.  Some  impoftor,  cried  the  countcfs  , 
However,  let  us  fee  him  ;  fhew  him  up  dire&ly. 

He  entered  as  an  angel  of  falutation,  except¬ 
ing  only  the  wings.  As  he  advanced,  he  bow¬ 
ed  profound  obeyfance.  He  uas  dreffcd  in  a 
filken  frock  carelefly  hung  over  a  clofe  veil  of 
brocade,  that  fet  out  a  fhape  lurpafHng  that  of 
the  celebrated  Antinous  ;  while  his  locks  of 
jetty  black,  bound  behind  in  a  knot  of  ame- 
thyds,  Grayed  wantonly  on  his  cheeks,  anti 
mixed  their  colour  with  carnation. 

The  countefs  was  firuck  fpeechlefs  :  llie 
gazed  upon  him,  during  an  interval  not  over 
hofpitable,  in  mute  amazement.  At  length 
file  found  utterance.  I  am  told,  fir,  faid  Hie, 
that  you  do  us  the  honour  of  claiming  kindred 
•with  us.  In  truth  I  think  that  your  appear¬ 
ance  would  grace  the  highefl:  blood  upon 
earth.  But,  continued  flic  with  a  filling  tear, 

Q^3  .•  I  have 
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I  iiaye  examined  your  fine  features,  yet  eai mst 
ducern  in  them  any  refemblance  to  thofe  o£ 
niy  child.  O,  how  bleffed  I  ihould  think  my- 
ielf,  could  you  perfuade  me  that  you  are: 
mine.  Can  you  recoiled  no  token,  no  domef- 
tic  or  endearing  circumftar.ce,  whereby  I  mar 
recognize  you,  if  you  are  really  lord  Bfau- 

gmamp  ;  if  you  are  fon  to  the  earl  of  Cran- 
field ? 

Do  you  not  remember,  madam,  replied  her 
with  a  voice  of  mufic,  how  we  both  fwooned 
at  parting  ;  and  that  I  was  driven  away,  on. 
account  of  my  pailion  for  a  celeftial  young 
creature,  then  called  Juliet  Grenville. 


O,  exclaimed  the  countefs,  riling  and  fpring** 
ing  forward,  you  are,  you  are  my  babe — the 
moil:  glorious  offspring  that  ever  was  produced 
by  woman,  fmee  the  morning  in  Bethlehem  ! 

She  then  caught  and  clung  about  him,  and 
again  looking  at  him,  fhe  crufhed  him  to  her 
bofom.  Again,  putting  him  from  her,  Hie 
gazed  at  him  and  cried.  Is  it  poffiblc,  can  this 
be  poffibk  ?  what  brought  you  again  to  life  ? 

where* 
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where,  where  have  you  been,  my  fon  ;  what 
have  you  been  doing  thefe  many,  many  years  ? 

She  then  bethought  herfelf  of  her  fair 
friend,  who  dill  fit,  all  pale,  and  half  gafp- 
mg  in  the  fide  window.  She  flept  over  to  her 
and  faid,  What  is  the  matter,  my  love  ?  Will 
you  not  permit  me  to  introduce  you  to  my 
Beauchamp,  to  my  Tommy,  to  my  new  be¬ 
gotten  child  ?  But,  mils  Grenv  1  lle  replied  , 
not — and  only  pantingly  whifpered,  Ah  ma¬ 
dam,  it  is,  it  is  Thomafon  ;  it  is  Mr.  Tho¬ 
rn  afon  himfeJf  1 

Yes,  my  Juliet,  cried  lord  Beauchamp, 
calling  himfelf  at  her  feet,  and  prelung  thofe 
feet  into  liis  bofom,  yes,  my  Juliet,  my 
felf,  my  foul,  my  dearer  than  both — I  am  in¬ 
deed,  at  once,  both  your  Tommy  and  your 
Thomafon,  never  more  to  change  fhapes,  ne¬ 
ver  more  to  be  fevered  from  you. 

Mifs  Grenville,  for  fome  minutes,  look¬ 
ed  at  him,  from  him,  and  to  him,  panting,, 
changing,  and  ftill  filent  :  at  length,  faid  lhe, 
mth.  a  look  and  accent  of  ineffable  fweetnefs,. 

O  then* 


[  m  ] 

O  then,  if  you  are  indeed  both  my  Tommy 
and  my  Thomafon,  my  heart  (hall  no  longer 
accufe  itfelf  of  fickiene fs  and  infidelity  :  it  firft 
began  to  love  my  Thomafon,  when  he  filed 
his  kindly  tears  over  the  fate  of  my  Tommy. 

O  my  angel,  cried  lord  Beauchamp,  I 
cannot  account  for  it,  but  I  actually  found 
that  I  was  often  jealous  of  myfelf.  As  your 
Tommy,  1  regretted  the  regards  you  paid  to 
Thomafon  :  and  again,  when  you  recollected, 
with  a  figh  or  brimming  tearr  any  incident 
that  had  palled  in  your  infant  commerce  with 
your  Tommy,  your  Thomafon  began  to  def- 
pair  of  ever  being  able  to  lay  hold  on  your 
affedions. 

O,  fhe  cried,  with  an  arch  fmile,  never, 
never,  if  I  can  help  it,  will  I  forgive  the  trick 
you  played  me.  Was  it  fair,  was  it  honeft  in 
you,  to  take  fuch  an  advantage  over  my  igno¬ 
rance  and  my  weaknefs  ?  Y ou  knew  all  con¬ 
cerning  the  filly  wench,  while  you  kept  your- 
felf  involved  in  impenetrable  darknefs.  What 
ar  vain  wretch  you  were,  too,  in  enterprifing 
to  fubdus  fuch  a  beauty  as  I  am,  and  to  leduce 

her 
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her  from  the  faith  of  her  fir  ft  affetfions,  with 
hooped  limbs,  a  fwarthy  front,  beetle  brows, 
and  riling  (boulders  ?  And  yet,  now  1  think 
on  it,  if  I  have  any  authority  over  you,  you 
muft  reftore  me  to  all  and  every  of  thole  fore'aid 
defers  and  deformities.  While  you  were  fuch  a 
Mr.  Thomson,  I  might  hope  that,  at  times, 
you  would  caft  a  favouring  look  upon  luch  a 
thing  as  I  am  ;  but,  the  brilliant  lord  Beau¬ 
champ  will  now  be  inftrutfed  by  every  mirror 
he  meets,  that  he  ought  not  to  love  or  ad¬ 
mire  any  thing  befide  himfelf. 

I  proteft,  Juliet,  cried  lady  Cra n f i  elp, 
you  have  ^ot  into  the  talking  vein,  and  will 
not  allow  a  poor  old  mother  to  come  in  for  a 
word.  But  tell  me,  can  this  gay  young  gen¬ 
tleman  here  be  the  fage  whom  you  fo  cele¬ 
brated  for  his  depths  and  fublimitics  in  fcience  ? 
The  very  fame,  indeed,  madam  :  but  I  pro- 
pofe  very  fhortly  to  cure  him  of  that  malady. 
It  is  time  for  him  now  to  turn  to  the  book  of 
folly  ;  for  the  future  I  will  not  allow  him  to 
ftudy  any  thing  befide  myfelf. 


Now 
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Now  tell  me,  my  fpecious  friend— for,  while 
my  regency  remains,  I  will  exert  it  to  the  ut- 
moft  give  me  an  account  of  your  motions  : 
what  became  of  you  from  the  time  of  your 
traitorous  elopement,  when,  like  another  falfe 
Thefeus,  you  left  your  lorn  Ariadne  to  the 
defolation  of  -her  fate  ? 

i 

* 

<► 

Lord  Beauchamp  then  gave  her  a  look  of 
inexpreflible  rapture,  and  preffed  her  hand  to 
a  heart  that  was  agitated  with  delight.  O,  he 
cried,  may  your  regency  be  eftablifhed  for 
ever  !  On  this  fair  fceptre  I  feal  my  vows  of 
everlafting  fubmiffion.  I  would  not  exchange 
my  conformity  to  the  pleafure  of  my  Juliet, 
foi  the  brightefl  throne  that  ever  received  an 
eaftern  monarch  ;  an  exemption  from  her  do¬ 
minion  is  what  I  could  not  bear.  The  fad  was 
this,  my  love. 

When  your  dear  father  unexpectedly  antici¬ 
pated  my  wifhes,  and  fo  gracioufly  offered  you 
to  my  unmeriting  arms,  it  inftantly  occurred  to 
me,  that  I  fhould  cloud  and  degrade  the 
graces  of  my  Juliet,  if  I  affented  to  our 
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union  while  the  old  fubjeCt  of  animofity  fub- 
ilfted  between  our  parents. 

To  remove  this  capital  obflacle  to  domeflic 

% 

peace  and  liappinefs,  was  my  intenfe  defire 
1  recollected,  as  well  as  I  could,  all  the  per- 
fons  who,  formerly,  had  any  intimacy  with 
my  father.  Mr.  Grenville,  I  was  fenfi- 
ble,  was  of  a  pacific  and  benovelent  temper, 
and  thirfted,  nay  languifhed  after  a  reconcilia¬ 
tion  ;  but  I  feared. for  the  high  afperity  of  my 
own  father’s  difpofition  ;  and  I -panted  to  en¬ 
gage  all,  who  had  any  influence,  in  the  blefled 
work  of  promoting  conciliation  and  amity  be¬ 
tween  the  two  families. 

I  firft  flew  to  enquire  after  tny  quondam 
friend  and  tutor,  fir  John  Elliott ;  but,  alas, 
he  was  more  ?  I  then  took  poll  and  traverfed 
mod  part  of  England,  in  fearch  of  one  Mr. 
Dunkan  and  one  Mr.  Selden,  whom  l  was 
eager  to  engage  in  the  interefts  of  my  heart. 
When  failing  of  my  purpofe,  I  returned  to  my 
dear  Mr.  Grenville,  in  my  riding  difem- 
bellifliments,  in  order  to  impart  to  him  my 
diftrefs  and  difappointments.  At  the  door,  I 

was 
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was  akoniflied  at  the  the  light  of  the  earl's 
equipage  ;  and,  011  enquiry,  underftood  that 
my  lather  was  within  with  his  ancient  friend 
Mr.  Grenville,  locked  together  in  the 
ftri&eft  bands  of  endeared  affe&ion. 


I  ftarted  back  with  tranfport  ;  my  ends  were 
all  accompli  Hied  ;  and  I  flew  to  put  myfeif, 
for  once,  into  a  plight  fit  to  prefen  t.  myfeif 
before  the  only  two  perfons  on  earth,  who 
were  the  perpetual  objeds  of  the  meltings  of 
my  foul,  of  my  affections,  my  burning  love, 

1 

I  might  aimoft  fay  of  my  idolatry. 

And  fo  my  lord,  cried  Juliet,  you  have 
here. given  us  a  large  detail  of  all  the  fatigues 
and  toils,  the  oppofltions,  dangers,  and  diffi¬ 
culties,  that  my  knight  has  encountered  for 
the  fake  of  his  princefs  ;  and  I  am  queflionlefs 
to  expeft  to  be  brought  to  a  ftrift  account  one 
of  thele  days,  and  to  be  obliged  to  difburfe, 
hi  full,  all  debts  and  exactions. 

No,  my  heaven,  he  replied,  once  more  feiz- 
ing  her  hand  and  repeatedly  killing  it,  this — 
and  this — and  this,  repays  and  overpays  me 

for 
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for  all  that  I  have  fufFered  during  a  whole  Hie 
of  languor,  a  life  of  dying  for  your  fake. 

Juliet,  then,  became  affefted  by  a  rifing 
emotion.  She  took  his  hand,  in  her  turn, 
and  dropped  upon  it  the  tear  of  tender  fenfibi- 
lity.  Ah,  faid  he,  ’tis  the  fir  ft  time  I  ever 
kiffed  my  own  hand,  but  this  precious  pearl 
muft  not  be  caft  away. 

Here,  they  both  became  alarmed  at  a  fit  of 
tears  into  which  the  Countefs  had  fuddenly 
fallen  ;  they  inftantly  ftarted  up,  and  getting 
on  each  fide,  enquired,  in  a  folicitous  and 
pain  feeling  kind  of  confoling,  what  the  matter 
might  be  ?  Ah,  my  children,  file  exclaimed, 
the  fingular  fpecies  of  your  happinefs  is  too 
opprefling  for  me.  My  babes,  my  bleffed 
babes,  in  what  a  paradife  ye  have  placed  me  ! 

But,  liften  to  me,  my  Tommy,  liftcn  once 
again  to  the  precepts  and  advice  of  your  mo¬ 
ther.  Behold  the  delight  of  my  life,  behold 
my  Juliet  here!  You  fee,  and  you  hear, 
what  a  fafeinating  creature  fhe  is.  O,  may 
you  ever  hear  and  behold  her  in  the  fame  light! 
Vol.  II.  II  Know 
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"Know  that  flie  is  rather  dearer  and  more  inti¬ 
mate  to  my  fpirit,  than  you,  my  fon,  who 
are  a  part  and  portion  of  myfelf.  Take  her 
not  to  your  arms,  my  child,  but  into  your 
\  ci y  foul.  I  am  the  fponfor  for  her  *  you 
cannot  affe<5l  or  refpeft  her  up  to  her  virtues  ; 
and  her  happinefs  will  be  redoubled  twenty- 
fold  upon  yourfelf. 

Here  Juliet  gently  funk  to  the  knees  of 
lier  precious  patronefs,  and,  laying  her  cheek 
thereon,  looked  up  t©  her  a  fpeech  of  fuch  ac¬ 
knowledging  eloquence,  as  all  the  terms  con¬ 
tained  within  the  compafs  of  the  alphabet 
were  infufEcient  to  exprefs. 

A  fervant  here  brought  word  that  his  lord 
was  below,  and  defired  the  pleafure  of  drink¬ 
ing  a  difli  of  coffee  with  his  lady. 

Come,  my  children,  faid  the  Countefs,  let 
ns  put  a  little  innocent  deception  upon  his 
lordfhip.  I  will  introduce  his  fon  to  him  as  a 
young  Itranger,  who  is  defirous  of  paying  his 
addreffes  to  the  fair  daughter  of  his  friend. 


The 
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The  Earl  came  in,  and  they  all  rofe.  The 
Countefs  then  took  her  Ton  by  the  hand — Per¬ 
mit  me,  my  love,  faid  (he,  to  bring  you  ac¬ 
quainted  with  Mr.  Thomafon,  a  perfon,  per-*' 
haps,  of  all  the  world,  the  mod  deferving  of 
your  regard.  They  both  bowed  with  didant 
refpeft.  The  Countefs  continued  ;  young  as 
you  behold  him,  my  lord,  he  has  been  an  im- 
menfe  traveller.  All  parts  of  Europe  are  known 
to  him  ;  he  is  but  lately  returned  to  England, 
fie  is  a  young  gentleman  of  a  very  affluent 
fortune,  and  I  underdand  from  him  that  he  is 
become  ambitious  of  paying  his  devoirs  to  the 
lovelied  of  all  lovelies,  to  our  favourite  Jul  i- 
e  t  here. 

That  is,  replied  the  Earl,  gallantly,  be- 
caufe  he  could  find  nothing  like  her  in  all  the 
world  befide.  Lord  Beauchamp  ftniled  and 
bowed  adentingly  ;  his  father  returned  the  fa- 
lute  ;  and  taking  him  by  the  hand,  with  a 
look  of  intenfe  admiration,  Sir,  faid  he,  vour 
acquaintance  will  confer  a  greater  pleafurc 
upon  me,  than  a  man  of  my  accudomed  plain- 
nefs  can  exprefs. 
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They  then  fat  down  to  cofFee,  and  the  con- 
Verfation  loon  became  free,  eafily  polite,  and 
fentimentally  delightful. 

Mr.  Thomafon,  faid  the  Earl,  though,  like 
others  of  my  birth,  I  formerly  made  the  grand 
tour  as  they  call  it,  yet  it  was  at  fo  heedlefs 
and  unobferving  an  age,  that  I  palfed  through 
the  nations,  even  as  a  (hip  pa/Tes  on  the  furfac.e 
of  the  ocean,  without  gathering  any  thing  by 
the  way,  or  leaving  any  trace  behind.  Pray, 
have  you  obfervcd  any  extraordinary  diftin&i- 
on  between  the  cuftoms  and  manners  of  the 


feveral  countries  in  Europe  ? 

# 

The  peculiarity  of  cuftpms  and  manners,  my 
lord,  is  nearly  confined  to  the  circle  of  the 
nobility  and  gentry  in  all  nations  ;  and  is 
founded  in  the  pride  they  take  in  diflinguifh- 
ing  themfelves,  as  well  from  the  inferior  fpe- 
cies  ot  mortals,  as  from  the  neighbouring 
countries  with  whom  they  may  communicate. 
But  the  peafantry  or  plebeians  of  all  countries, 
lave  thofe  who  are  diflinguifhed  by  freedom  or 
trade,  have  little  peculiarity  of  manners  among 

them  ; 
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them  ;  they  fimply  follow  the  bent  of  nature, 
are  benevolent,  kind  hearted,  humane  and 
hofpitable  to  ftrangers,  and  carry  their  regards 
for  kindred  and  affinity  to  a  warm  and  wide 
extent. 

On  the  contrary,  the  plebeians  of  England 
and  Holland  are  ignorantly  proud,  and  info- 
lently  inurbane.  Even  brothers  toward  bro¬ 
thers  are  cold  and  felffih-hearted  ;  and  they 
are  curfed  with  the  crime,  fo  highly  cenfurcd'. 
by  the  great  apoftle,  of  wanting  natural  af¬ 
fection. 

That  fpecies  of  our  plebeians  called  fervants, 
faid  the  Earl,  is  become,  as  I  think,  one  of 
the  molt  capital  nuifances  in  all  Britain. 
Whom  they  will  they  let  in  to  us,  and  whom 
they  will  they  fhut  out  from  us.  They  make 
ordinaries  and  inns  of  all  our  houfes,  places 
merely  of  traffic  for  their  own  emolument. 
They  difcountenance,  negleft,  and  baniffi  from 
our  tables,  all  perfons  from  whom  the  fee  is 
not  in  ready  expectance  ;  and  they  cut  off  all 
commerce  between  man  and  man,  and  between 
friend  and  friend,  fave  where  they  themfelves 
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are  admitted  to  be  the  conduits  of  communi¬ 
cation. 

I  pay  my  fervants  double  wages,  under  this 
ftipulated  condition  that  they  fhali  not  accept 
a  tingle  fixpence  from  any  guelt  who  comes  to 
my  houfe  ;  and  yet  I  am  conllrained,  in  per¬ 
son*  to  be  the  guarantee  of  the  very  orders  to 
which  the  villains  have  affented,  and  to  wait 
upon  my  company  to  the  outermofl  gate. 
Keither  does  this  wholly  avail  :  a  few  days 
ago  I  fpied  one  of  my  fcoundrels  clofing  his 
hand  on  a  piece  of  money  that  was  paffingly 
flipt  into  it  by  one  of  my  guefls  ;  and  I  inflant- 
ly  kicked  the  delinquent  out  of  my  fervice  : 
but  alas,  where  fhali  I  get  others  who  have 
learned  the  knack  of  refufing  money  ? 

Your  lordfhip’s  obfervation,  faid  Mr.  Tho- 
mafon,  reminds  me  of  a  very  uncommon  and 
droll  incident  that  happened  when  I  was  at 
the  marquis  della  Scala’s  in  Italy. 

He  had  invited  the  neighbouring  gentry  to 
a  grand  entertainment,  and  all  the  delicacies 
of  the  feafon  were  accordingly  provided. 

Som2 
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Some  of  the  company  had  already  arrived. 


excellency,  when  the  major  eonio,  all  m  a. 
hurry,  came  into  the  dining  room. 


My  lord,  faid  he,  here  is  a  moft  wonderful 
fhherman  below,  who  has  brought  one  of  ,he 
fineft  fifti  I  believe  in  all  Italy  ;  but  then  he  de¬ 
mands  fuch  a  price  for  it  !  Regard  not  his 
price,  cried  the  marquis,  pay  it  nim  downt  di¬ 
rectly.  So  I  would,  pleafe  your  highnefs, 
but  he  refufes  to  take  money.  Why,  what 
would  the  fellow  have  ?  A  hundred  ftrokes  of 
the  ftrappado  on  his  bare  fhoulders,  my  lord  ; 
he  fays  he  will  not  bate  of  a  fmgle  blow. 

Here,  we  all  ran  down,  to  have  a  view  of 
this  rarity  of  a  fitlierman.  A  fine  fifh,  a  mod 
exquifite  fine  fi(h,  cried  the  marquis  1  What 
is  your  demand,  my  friend  ?  you  fnall  be  paid 
on  the  iaftant.  Not  a  quatrini,  my  lord  ;  I 
will  not  take  money.  If  you  would  have  my 
fiih,  you  mu  ft  order  me  a  hundred  lafhes  of 
the  ftrappado  upon  my  naked  back  ;  if  not,  T 
fhall  go  and  apply  elfe where. 


Rather 
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Rather  than  lofe  our  fifn,  fa-id  his  highnefs. 
Jet  the  fellow  have  his  humour.  Here  !  he 
cried  to  one  of  his  grooms,  dilcharge  this  ho- 
neh  man  s  demand  \  but  don’t  lay  on  over 
hard,  don’t  hurt  the  poor  devil  very  much. 

The  fifhmonger  then  dripped,  and  the  groom 
prepared  to  put  his  lord’s  orders  in  execution. 
Now,  my  friend,  cried  the  fithmonger,  keep 
good  account  I  befeech  you,  for  1  am  not  co¬ 
vetous  of  a  fingle  broke  beyond  my  due. 

We  all  hood  ffifpended  in  amaze,  while  this 
operation  was  carrying  on.  At  length,  on 
the  in  bant  that  the  executioner  had  given  the 
fiftieth  lalh,  Hold  !  cried  the  fifherman,  I 
have  already  received  my  full  fhare  of  the 
price.  Your  fhare  ?  queftioned  the  marquis, 
what  can  you  mean  by  that  ? 

Why,  my  lord,  you  mud  know  I  have  a 
partner  in  this  bufinefs.  My  honour  is  engag¬ 
ed  to  let  him  have  the  half  of  whatever  I 
fhould  get ;  and  I  fancy  that  your  highnefs 
•will  acknowledge,  by  and  by,  that  it  would 

be 
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be  a  thoufand  pities  to  defraud  him  of  a  fmgle 
ftroke.  And  pray,  my  friend,  who  is  this 
fame  partner  of  yours  ?  It  is  the  porter,  my 
lord  who  guards  the  out-gate  of  your  highnefs8 
palace.  He  refufed  to  admit  me,  but  on  the 
condition  of  promifing  him  the  half  of  what  I 
fho\ild  get  for  my  fiih. 

O  ho! — exclaimed  the  marquis,  breaking  out 
into  a  laugh,  by  the  bleffing  of  heaven,  he  fhall 
have  his  demand  doubled  to  him  in  full  tale. 

Here  the  porter  was  fent  for  and  dripped 
to  the  (kin,  when  two  grooms  laid  upon  him 
with  might  and  main,  till  they  rendered 
him  fit  to  be  fainted  for  a  fecond  Bartholo¬ 
mew, 

The  marquis  then  ordered  his  major  domo 
to  pay  the  fifherman  twenty  fequins  ;  and  de- 
fired  him  to  call  yearly  for  the  like  fum,  in 
recompence  of  the  friendly  office  he  had  ren¬ 
dered  him. 

*  *  »/ 

They  had  all  laughed  profufely  during  Mr. 
Thomafon’s  narration.  I  proteft,  faid  the 

Earl* 
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Earl,  I  never  beared  fo  apt  or  facetious  a  (lory*,. 
You  fliew,  Hr,  in  all  you  lay,  that  you  have 
travelled  to  purpofe. 

Will  you,  my  lord,  fard  the  Countefs,  will 
you  be  fo  good  as  to  give  me  your  intereA 
with  youi  near  3VTr.  Grenville,  in  favour 
of  my  young  friend  here  ? 

I  will,  with  all  my  foul  replied  the  Earl  ; 
and  alfo  with  my  fair  favourite  here,  as  far 
as  my  influence  reaches ;  becaufe,  I  think, 
in  all  the  earth,  fhe  will  never  find  a  perfon 
fo  nearly  mated  to  her  own  merits. 

Mr.  Thomaion  took  the  Earl’s  hand  and 
killed  it  with  a  grateful  and  afFeflionate  re- 
fpecfl.  I  vow,  continued  his  Jordfliip,  I  can¬ 
not  conceive  that  our  firft  parents  in  Paradifc 
ever  made  a  lovelier  pair.  I  will*  with  their 
permiflion,  fend  for  the  principal  artift  in  Italy, 
and  have  them  painted  as  the  reprefentatives  of 
Adam  and  Eve  ;  “  Adam, 

cc  The  goodlieft  man  of  men  lince  horn  his  fons, 

“  The  faired  of  her  daughters  Eve  !” 


I  have 
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I  have  but  one  final  1  objection  to  your 
fcheme,  fald  the  Countefs.  You  know  that 
the  originals  were  naked,  though  not  afham- 
ed  ;  and  I  doubt  that  my  Venus  de  Medicis 
here  may  take  fome  little  exception  at  her  be¬ 
ing  undreiied  for  the  purpcfe ;  and,  in  that 
cafe,  my  lord,  I  can  anfwer  for  it,  that  you 
would  lofe  the  principal  beauty  of  your  whole 
picture. 

The  earl  laughed,  Juliet  blufhed,  and 
Thomafon  looked  tranfported. 

But,  my  love,  faid  the  Earl,  I  protefl  I 
had  quite  forgot  to  tell  you  I  left  Mr.  Gren¬ 
ville,  a  few  minutes  after  dinner  ;  and,  as  the 
day  was  fo  fine,  I  fent  the  carriage  home  be- 

oi  w 

fore  me,  and  undertook  to  walk  it  attended  by 
two  footmen.  As  I  was  on  my  way,  a  man 
flood  at  a  corner,  in  a  very  difconfolate 
pofture,  whofe  face  inflantly  (truck  me.  Hav¬ 
ing  earneflly  eyed  him,  I  at  length  recollected 
that  he  had  been  one  of  our  domeftics,  and 
that  I  had  fent  him  abroad  as  the  principal 
attendant  to  wait  upon  our  fon.  I  inflantly 
flew  at  him,  and,  catching  him  by  the  throat. 

Villain, 
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Villain,  faid  lf  give  me  an  account  what  you 
have  done  with  my  child.  The  fellow,  all  in 
a  wan  pannie,  fell  at  my  feet.  Have  mercy, 
my  lord,  he  cried,  have  mercy  I  befeech  you  ! 
Indeed,  your  fervants  were  guiltlefs  !  Our 
young  lord  eloped  from  us,  by  night,  at 
Dunkirk  ;  and  though  we  were  in  fearch  after 
him  for  a  whole  year,  we  neither  could  find 
him,  or  hear  any  tidings  concerning  him. 

Difmal  as  this  news  was,  I  had  the  fellow 
feized  and  brought  along,  and  he  is  now  a 
prifoner  below.  But  I  believe  we  can  make 
nothing  of  him  for  our  purpofe,  and  fo  I  think 
I  may  as  well  let  the  poor  wretch  go  about  his 
bufinefs. 

In  truth,  faid  Mr.  Thomafon,  the  man  was 
perfedly  faithful,  and  I  can  anfwer  for  his  in¬ 
nocence. 

You  anfwer,  fir;  you  anfwer!  cried  the 

Earl,  in  a  hafty  amaze.  Yes,  my  lord,  faid 

* 

young  Beauchamp,  and  funk  to  the  feet  of. 
the  Earl,  I  eloped  from  them,  at  the  time  and 
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in  the  manner  that  he  told  you— My  Father, 
behold  your  Ion  ! 

j  ou  my  Ton — you  my  Ton  r — tiartingly  que¬ 
stioned  the  Earl — Saviour  of  tinners  ! — this  is 
too  much,  by  much  too  much  ! — and  down  h-e 
funk  in  a  deep  and  death-like  fwoon. 

They  all  flew  feveral  ways  for  fair-water, 
falts,  fpirits,  and  e/Tences,  all  which  they  ap¬ 
plied,  but  to  n©  manner  of  efFeft. 

i  hev  then  fent  for  a  furgeon,  who  opened  a 
vein  ;  but  he  bled  with  flow  difficulty,  only 
drop  by  drop.  At  length  the  blood  came 
freely,  and,  heaving  a  deep  groan,  he  began 
to  move.  By  degrees  he  came  to  himielf, 
opened  his  eyes,  and  fat  up.  For  a  while  he 
looked  infenllble,  but  recovered  more  and 
more  ;  when,  turning  to  his  lady,  What 
made  you  waken  me,  faid  he  ?  O,  I  had  the 
fweeteft  dream  !  I  dreamed,  my  love,  that 
your  Tom  your  dear  child  was  returned,  and 
that  he  hood  juft  there  as  an  angel  of  light  be¬ 
fore  me.— But  no-no  fuch  bleffing  is  referred 
Vol.  II.  c 
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lor  me  upon  earih.  What  heaven  may  have 
in  (lore  for  a  poor  penitent,  1  know  not. 

Lord  Beauchamp  funk  again  on  his  knees 
before  the  Earl.  I  am  here  my  lord,  he  cried, 
here  to  abide  at  your  feet  for  ever  ;  never  more 
to  part,  never  more  to  farfake  you,  my  fa¬ 
ther  !  The  Earl  fixed  his  eyes  with  filent  in- 
tenfenefs  on  his  fon,  while  his  fon  filed  the 
dream  of  tender  emotion  before  him. 

J  » 

But,  is  not  this,  cried  the  Earl  in  a  kind  of 
flightinefs,  is  not  this  exceeding  wonderful  ? 
Will  it  be  believed,  that  I— what  am  I  fo 
unexpe&ing,  fo  unmeriting — who  had  earned 
a  curfe,  rather  than  the  lead  of^all  thefe  mer¬ 
cies  !• — Thefe  are  matters  in  philofophy  that  I 

cannot  account  for. - But,  we  mud  abide 

God’s  pleafure  ;  whether  it  be  to  overwhelm 
us  with  good,  or  to  overwhelm  us  with  evil. 

Peace  to  your  fpirit,  my  nobled  father ! 
cried  the  fon  ;  I  trud  that  God  has  greater 
bledings  than  thefe  in  Uore  for  you. 


But, 
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But,  are  you  come  with  forgivenefs  to  me* 
with  healing  on  your  wings,  my  angel  ?  Cor»  e, 
fit  you  down  befide  me  awhile,  and  tell  me  of 
all  your  difafters  ;  of  all  the  fufFerings  and 
miferies  to  which  you  were  expofed.  Was 
not  I  the  man,  the  barbarian  I  lay,  wdio  ba- 
nifhed  his  only  child,  his  only  joy,  from  his 
prefence  ;  and  fent  him  forth  to  wander  thro* 
a  bleak  inhofpitable.  world,  unbefriended,  lin- 
fu  ftained,  and  fubiefted  to  all  the  calamities 

of  a  life  of  want  and  wretch ednefs  ?  Do,  in- 
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form  me  of  all  that  I  have  caufed  you  to  fuffer; 
and  finifh  the  cleaving  of  a  heart,  already  more 
than  half  broken  by  your  abfence,  my  fon  1 

Ceafe,  ceafe,  exclaimed  the  youth,  O  ceafe, 
my  deareft  father  !  If  you  wilh  me  to  live,  for¬ 
bear  thefe  felf  reproaches  ;  they  cut  me  to  the 
foul.  All  is  well,  all  is  happy,  as  blefled  as 
we  can  bear.  But,  will  you  allow  me,  my 
lord,  to  have  your  prifoner  called  up  ?  This 
he  artfully  faid,  to  divert  his  father’s  mind 
from  that  contrail;  of  paflions  with  which  it 
had  been  diftrafted, 

S  a  A* 
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As  he  fpoke  he  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered 
the  pn  loner  to  his  prtefence.  He  entered  with 
trembling  limbs  and  an  afpeft  of  alarm.  Don’t 
rear,  my  friend,  laid  Beauchamp  !  draw  a 
little  nearer ;  if  you  are  the  man  I  mean, 
there  are  fome  here  who  have  a  great  regard 
iof  you,  I  promife  you.  He  made  an  unaf- 
fured  bo>v,  but  was  fdent. 

If  I  iorget  not,  your  name  is  Jeiferfon.  It 
is,  fir.  Did  you  not  accompany  your  young 
lord,  when  he  fet  out  on  his  travels  ? — As  far 
as  French  Flanders  fir  ;  it  was  at  Dunkirk  that 
he  fcrfook  us.— I  was  intimately  acquainted 
with  your  young  mailer  in  Italy — Why  fir,  is 
he  alive  ? — He  was  then  alive  and  well.— The 
creature  then  dropt  on  his  knees,  and  railing 
his  hands  and  eyes  in  a  perpendicular  eager- 
nefs,  God  be  praifed,  God  be  praifed  !  he 
cried. 

I  was  then,  Jeiferfon,  about  to  return  to 
England  ;  and  your  mailer,  in  csfe  I  fhould 
meet  you,  recommended  you  to  me  in  a  very 
particular  manner.  He  told  me,  that,  when 
he  was  in  fuch  a  deplorable  (late,  that  he  took 

no 
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manner  of  note  of  any  thing  or  any  per fon,< 
nor  even  deigned  to  require  or  call  for  what 
he  wanted,  you  ufed  to  compel  him,  agamft 
his  will,  to  regard  you.  That  you  were  flu- 
dionfly  attentive  to  all  the  occalions  and  defires 
which  he  refufed  to  exprefs.  That  your  face 
reprefented  to  him  the  mournful  hate  he  was 
in,  by  the  conformity  of  your  own  grief.  That 
you  ufed  to  watch  over  him  while  he  flept.. 
That,  when  he  awoke,  he  ufed  to  find  you  in 
tears*.  And  that  he  was  confident  he  was  in¬ 
debted  for  his  life  to  your  care,  at  the.  time 
that  he  lay  ill  of  a  delirious  fever  in  Dunkirk.. 
Ah,  my  heavens  !  exclaimed  the  man,  how 
could  you  know  all  this  ? — Perhaps  you  may — 
nay  you  are,  you  mud  be,  yourfelf,  my  own 
dear,  dear  mafter  !  I  am,  indeed,  your  Beau- 
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champ,  your  friend  and  fcrvant  ever,  my 
faithful  my  loving  Jederfon  !. 


My  mafter  and  my  lord  !  my  mafter  and  my” 
lord  !  cried  out  the  grateful  creature,  and 
dafhed  himfelf  on  the  boards  before  him.  He 
laid  hold  on  both  his  feet,  and  would  have 
fet  them  by  force  on  his  head  and  on  his  neck  : 
but  his  young  friend  compelled  him  to  rife,* 

S  3^  and! 
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and  took  him  to  his  arms  with  a  grateful  em- 
brace. 

My  lady  then,  kindly  obferving  the  agitati¬ 
on  the  poor  fellow  was  in,  and  that  his  co¬ 
lour  came  and  went  in  quick  fuccefiion,  order¬ 
ed  the  butler  to  take  him  down,  to  give  him, 
a  cordial,  and  to  have  him  bled  direftly. 

My  uear,  faid  Hie  to  the  Earl,  you  give  us 
to  underhand  that  you  have  already  dined  ; 
but  l  quehion  if  our  traveller  here  has  tahei 
any  thing  to  day.  As  for  my  Juliet  and  I, 
we  are  at  the  beh  but  very  poor  feeders  ;  fo  I 
have  ordered  feme  knick  knacks  to  be  provided 
that  may  entice  us  to  take  a  bit  ;  and  if  your 
Thomafon  will  come  in  for  fnares,  he  is 
heartily  welcome. 

Some  little  matters  of  nicety  wrere  then 
ferved  on  porcelane  plates  ;  and,  as  foon  as 
the  collation  was  over,  the  Earl  thus  addre/Ted 
his  fon.. 

You  have  given  me  fo  agreeable  an  imprehl- 
on  of  that  princely  nobleman  the  marquis  del¬ 
la 
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la  Scala.  that:  I  (hould  be  pleafed  farther  t© 
to  hear  what  you  remember  concerning  him; 
during  your  abode  at  his  palace. 

0 

Lord  Beauchamp  then  gave  his  father 
exceeding  delight,  by  a  minute  narrative* 
refpedting  the  marquis,  of  the  particulars  al¬ 
ready  recited. 

As  foon  as  he  had  ended,  Ah  Tom,  ex¬ 
claimed  the  Earl,  how  I  fhuddered  at  the  paf- 
fage  of  the  alia fli ns  !  it  was  a  fearful  bufinefs 
indeed.  I  Hill  think  that  I  behold  th  eir  dag¬ 
gers  at  your  breaft  1 — Rut,  can’t  you  indulge 
me  with  a  fight  of  the  portrait  of  that  capital 
beauty,  the  princefs  Armida  \ 

Not  at  prefent  indeed,  my  lord  ;  I  left  it 
locked  up  in  my  new  room  :  neither  have  I 
looked  at  it,  fince  I  (hewed  it  to  mifs  Juliet-. 

Do  not  believe  him,  my  lord,  cried  Juliet; 
he  artfully  declined  committing  it  to  my  cus¬ 
tody,  led  I  fnould  ferve  it  as  Cl-sopatra  ferved 
the  portrait  of  the  beauteous  bride  of  the 

blood- 
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Mood-thirfty  Herod.  Pray,  how  was  that? 
mv  love,  demanded  the  Countefs  ? 

One  fummer’s  evening,  as  the  queen  of 
Egypt  and  her  Anthony  fported  together,  on 
the  Nile,  in  her  fmce  celebrated  galley  ;  the 
gemmed  dreamers  blazed  above  and  kindled 
the  killing  air  ;  the  fails  of  Tyrian  filk  majef- 
tically  bellied  beneath  ;  while  the  keel,  cover¬ 
ed  all  around  with  plates  of  burnifhed  gold, 
murmured  as  it  moved  and  burned  along  the 
waters. 

I  have,  my  queen,  faid  Anthony,  juft  re¬ 
ceived  a  little  prefent  from  Sohemus  of  Jewry  ; 
he  had  the  addrefs  to  procure  me  a  miniature 
of  Mariamne,  the  famed  princefs  of  the  Mac- 
cabean  race.  I  think  it  pretty  enough,  faid 
Anthony,  careleflv  ;  but  you  may  be  a  better 
judge. 

He  then  took  it  forth,  and  put  it  into  the' 
hand  of  the  alarmed  Cleopatra.  She  blufhed, 
and  again  turned  pale  while  flie  gazed  upon  it. 
This  cannot  be  natural,  die  cried  \  nothing 
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'«n  earth  can  be  like  like  it.  Then,  tvhile  (he 
pretended  to  praile  it,  fhe  let  it  drop,  as  it 
were  bv  accident,  into  the  Nile.  I  would 
not,  exclaimed  Anthony,  in  a  dart  of  difguft, 

I  would  not  have  loll  it  for  feven  oi  the  rich- 
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eft  provinces.  I  fancy,  however,  th?t  Cleo- 
pafra  was  in  the  right  ;  and  I,  vain  as  I  am, 
fhould  not  wilh-to  tempt  my  lover  with  en¬ 
ticing  varieties.  Ah,  cried  B eau champ,  make 
me  but  once  po/TATor  of  the  linn  and  eftence  of 
all  beauties  in  Juliet,  and  let  who  will  take 
all  the  fhadows  that  the  world  contains. 

Well,  but  will  you  tell  us,  my  lord,  faid 
Juliet  to  her  Beauchamp,  will  you  tell- us 
what  thole  tidings  were  that  induced  you,  as 
you  faid,  to  return  to  England  ? 

In  Naples,  one  night,  as  I  fat  in  a  retired 
room  that  lay  v/ithin  the  hofteria,  I  fitted  my 
little  inftrument,  and  began  to  play,  as  ufual, 
one  of  my  penfive  airs.  1  had  not  been  long 
fo  engaged,  when  an  attendant  entered.  He 
told  me  that  fir  William  Douglas,  a  gentle¬ 
man  alone  as  I  was,  fent  diis  compliments  to 
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me,  and  requeued  the  permiflion  of  having  his 
fupper  ferved  in  my  apartment. 

Though  I  was  much  averfe  to  company,  I 
was  not  altogether  of  a  churliili  difpofition  ; 
fo,  after  a  little  hefitation,  I  defired  the  wait¬ 
er  to  return  my  refpeCts  to  fir  William,  and 
to  conduct  him  as  lie  defired. 

Soon  after,  he  came,  gracefully  bowing  as 
he  entered.  He  was  tall,  elegantly  formed, 
and  had  one  of  the  mod  fweetly  foftened  af- 
peCts  I  had  ever  beheld.  We  gazed  a  time  at 
each  o  her  in  mutual  filence.  I  moved  my 
hand  for  him  to  fit.  He  did,  and  then  broke 
filence. 

Ah  fir,  he  cried,  how  your  heart-affe<5ling 
rnufic  has  pleafed  and  dihreffed  me  !  I  have 
been  travelling  thefe  two  years,  in  order  to  get 
cured  of  an  unhappy  and  hopelefs  paflioh  ;  but, 
the  notes  of  your  minim  inflrument  have  ex¬ 
cited  my  griefs  anew,  and  brought  all  the  at¬ 
tractions  of  the  dear  objeCt  afrefh  to  memory. 

What* 
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Wh  it,  a  lover,  fir  William  ?  faid  I ;  then 
we  are  indeed  fit  companions  for  each  other, 
and  fit  for  no  one  elfe  in  the  world  befide. 
He  took  me  affectionately  by  the  hand,— You 
cannot,  faid  he  politely,  you  cannot  finely  be 
unfuccefsful  as  I  have  been  ! 

Supper  was  then  ferved,  and  he  ordered  up 
a  decanter  of  the  very  bell  wine  that  the  hof- 
teria  afforded.  Vv'e  chatted  awhile  about  in¬ 
different  fubjeds.  Our  familiarity  then  en- 
creafed  ;  that  familiarity  grew  more  benevo¬ 
lent  ;  and  we  began  to  be  iolicitoufly  inquili- 
tive  touching  the  interefls  of  one  another. 

And  pray,  fir  William,  faid  I,  who  is  the 
©bjed  that  can  be  deferving  of  fo  lengthened  a 
paflion  ?  A  two  years  conftancy  in  love  is  a 
heavy  fervitude  indeed  ! 

O,  he  exclaimed,  would  to  heaven  that 
thrice  the  fervitude  of  the  patriarch  Jacob,  or 
that  a  travel  equal  to  that  of  Ifrael  through 
the  wildefnefs,  would  finally  bring  me  in  prof- 
ped  of  the  Canaan  for  which  I  languifh  !  Ah 
Juliet,  Jul i et  Grenville,  thou  loveliefl 

Juliet! 
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Julie  r  !  lie  cried, — die  is  the  perfon,  who, 
with  all  the  young  nobility  of  Britain,  has 
numbered  me  among  the  lift  cf  her  unfuc- 
ceeding  and  vainly  fighing  adorers. 

I  darted  at  the  name,  as  ftruck  by  fome 

0 

quick  indifpofition  ;  but  turned  fomething 
afide,  to  difguife  my  emotion.  I  remember, 
faid  I,  to  have  feen  an  amiable  infant,  then 
called  Juliet  Grenville:  but,  as  I  was 
informed,  flie  died  many  years  ago.  She  did 
not  die,  faid  fir  William  ;  though  every  one 
numbered  her  among  the  dead,  and  for  years 
fhe  was  accounted  quite  irrecoverable  :  die 
pined,  as  her  father  afterward  in  confidence 
told  me,  for  the  lofs  of  her  infant  affociate, 
her  young  lover,  who  was  fon  to  the  earl  of 
Cranfield. 

Ah  !  I  exclaimed,  and  in  a  tranfport  cad 
my  arms  about  him,  can  it  be,  is  it  podible  i 
does  llie  live,  does  die  live  indeed  ?  O,  my 
friend,  my  deared  of  friends,  how  much  more 
than  for  life  am  I  indebted  to  you  for  the 
tidings  ! 


He 
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He  looked  at  me,  with  a  fhadc  of  jealoufj 
that  tindured  his  regard.  O  then,  he  cried, 
it  feems,  you  yourfelf  are,  nay  you  muft  be 
the  fupremely  happy  man  ;  you  muft  be  the 
objed  of  the  dying  pallions  of  our  Juliet, 
you  muft  be  yourfelf  the  young  earl  of  Cran* 

FIELD. 

I  bowed  my  aftent,  and  again  we  fat  down* 
Well,  faid  he,  recolleding  and  conftraining 
himfelf  a  little,  I  do  not  envy — I  will  not  if  I 
can — I  would  not  envy  you  the  wondrous  blef- 
fing  :  I  will  endeavour,  my  friend,  to  rejoice 
in  your  joy.  Your  happinefs  (hall  confole  me 
for  the  lofs  of  my  own.  It  (hall  cure  me  of  my 
malady.  And  I  will  have  no  happinefs,  five 
the  happinefs  of  my  friend.  Let  me,  there¬ 
fore,  contribute  toward  it ;  permit  me  to  in¬ 
form  you,  to  what  an  immenfe  depth  you  are 
indebted  to  the  love  ol  that  confummate  crea¬ 
ture. 

Her  father,  whofb  idol  fhe  was,  wilhed  her 
of  all  things  to  marry  ;  and  his  famptuous 
houfe  was  daily  open  to  all  conformable  fuit- 
ors.  Among  the  red,  I  had  the  honour  to  be 

T  gracioufly 
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gracioufly  admitted  ;  and  I  had  the  vanity  to 
think,  that,  under  his  favouring  aufpices,  I 
might  hope  for  a  reception  preferable  to  moft 
of  my  rivals.  She  did  indeed  prefer  me  in 
refpedl  of  exterior  marks  of  a  friendly  famili¬ 
arity,  but  then  it  was  bounded  as  by  the  line 
that  marks  out  the  frigid  zone ;  although 
Mr.  Grenville  told  me,  he  would  give 
twenty  thoufand  pounds,  that  I  could  prevail 
upon  her  to  confent  to  his  wifhes  and  my 
own. 

While  I  prided  in  the  little  matter  of  diftinc- 
tion  that  I  mentioned,  I  had  the  mortification 
to  perceive,  that  fhe  treated  all  others  with  a 
fort  of  kindly  though  cold  complacence.  In 
Ihort,  her  looks  of  gentle  forbiddance  were 
like  the  touch  of  the  Torpedo  ;  they  chilled 
and  froze  the  heart  of  the  moft  animated 
lover,  and  banifhed  him  to  a  diftance  that 
prohibited  farther  intrufion. 

It  was  then  that  her  father,  in  friendly  con¬ 
fidence,  difcovered  to  me  her  pafiion  for  you, 
my  lord  ;  and  fo,  defpairing  of  the  poflibility 
of  the  moll  diftant  fuccefs,  I  fet  out  on  my 

travels, 
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travels,  to  try  what  time  and  the  variety  of 
foreign  objects  might  be  able  to  effect  toward  a 
partial  recovery. 

Sir  William  and  I,  during  the  forepart  of 
the  night,  cemented  into  a  union  of  the  mold 
cordial  intimacy,  and  vowed  to  each  other  a 
friendfhip  of  never  ending  endearment.  O,  he 
cried,  before  we  parted,  will  you  do  me  the 
honour  of  mentioning  me  before  your  goddefs, 

I  triift  not  to  difadvantage  ?  the  imagination 
of  her  taking  me  into  her  thoughts,  at  times, 
will  greatly  ferve  toward  piecing  a  broken  heart 
together. 

When  we  bid  adieu,  I  locked  my  door  with 
impatience,  and  throwing  myfelf  on  the 
boards,  I  remained  prollrate,  for  fome  hours, 
in  the  a  eft  of  intenfe  adoration  to  that  over  gra¬ 
cious  power,  who  had  fo  wonderfully  diltin- 
guifhed  me  above  the  happy,  above  all  the 
happielt  of  all  the  people  upon  earth  ! 

On  the  next  day,  I,  in  a  hurry,  made  file 
of  a  large  brilliant  which  the  marquis  had 
enclofed  to  me  along  with  the  pi&ure ;  and, 

witk 


wHi  equal  celerity,  I  equipt  myfdf  for  a 
voyage  to  the  land  of  my  Juliet. 

When  I  arrived,  how  bldfed  did  I  think 
myfelf  in  treading  on  the  country  whereon 
Hie  alfo  trod.  As  I  approached  to  the  city 
wherein  Hie  rendcd,  my  agitations  encreafed. 
But,  when  I  came  to  the  houfe,  the  happy 
houie  that  contained  her,  my  limbs  could  no 
longer  fupport  me,  and  I  fat  down  panting 
and  palpitating  cn  the  Heps  of  the  outward 
door. 

I  had  conceived  the  prefumptuous  projedl  of 
catching  the  attention  and  regards  of  mils 
Grenville,  by  fomething  more  valuable 
than  external  allurements  ;  and,  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  I  had  difguifed  myfelf  in  an  uncouth  and 
difagreeable  form. 

I  knocked  bafhfull'y  at  the  door.  Mr.  Gren¬ 
ville  happened,  to  be  palling.  He  queflion- 
cd  me  in  terms  of  the  moll  delicate  humanity. 
My  anlwers  feeined  to  Hrike  him  ;  and  he  en¬ 
gaged  my  fervice,  led  me  in  by  tlie  hand,  and 
would  have  introduced  me  to  the  ladies ;  but 

I  withdrew 


MM 


[  22  r  J 

I  withdrew  to  a  diftant  feat.  I  trembled  frorttf 
head  to  foot,  without  daring  to  look  toward 
the  place  where  my  charmer  w^as  fituated.  At 
length  I  w*as  tempted  to  adventure  on  a  fliort 
glance  ;  and  my  eyes  reported  to  my  bounding 
heart,  it  is  (he  !  it  is  fhe  !  Mifs  Grenville 

knows  the  reft  ;  and  here  my  tale  has  its  pe-- 

\  0 

riod. 

Well,  my  Tom,  faid  the  Earl,  you  fhall  no» 
more  be  dependent  on  the  fale  of  baubles,  or 
the  precarious  gifts  of  others.  From  this  day 
forward  I  endow  you  wdth  all  my  pofTeflions. 

Not  fo,  my  lord,  faid  Tom  ;  I  would  not 
accept  a  kingdom,  on  the  condition  of  fore¬ 
going  my  dependence  on  my  father.  Your' 
goodnefs  to  me,  my  lord,  is  the  furcft  and 
deareft  reliance  that  I  can  have  upon  earth.- 
That  is  fweetly  faid,  replied  the  Earl  :  but 
know,  that  I  and  all  that  I  have  are  yours. 

Thus  thefe  happy  parents,  and  the  ft  ill  hap¬ 
pier  lovers,  fpent  their  time  in  receiving,  in 
communicating,  and  in  multiplying  their  blifs 
upon  each  other. 

T  3  Oi\\ 
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On  the  following  day,  lord  Braucham? 
and  his  Juliet,  both  dr  eft  in  the  higheft 
elegance,  took  the  chariot,  in  order  to  pay 
their  duties  to  their  other  parents. 


When  they  (lopped  at  the  door,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Grenville  admired,  through  the 
windows,  who  this  gay  and  finiflied  figure  of 
a  young  gentleman  could  be,  who  fat  in  fuck 
an  eafy  familiarity  with  their  daughter. 


On  entering,  Juliet,  with  the  happieft 
face  in  the  world,  took  her  Tommy  by  the 
hand,  and  fmilingly  led  him  up  to  her  pa¬ 
rents.  Allow  me,  dear  fir,  allow  me,  my  dear 
madam,  to  introduce  lord  Beauchamp  to 
you — my  old  lover  ye  know,  and  fon  to  the 
carl  of  Cranfield.  He  is  lately  returned  to 
his  native  country,  and  our  aflli&ion  for  his 
lofs  is  now  no  more. 

They  faluted,  on  either  part,  with  a  cold 
and  ceremonious  regard ;  and  my  lord,  on 
Mr.  Grenville’s  moving  his  hand,  fat  down,, 
but  was  filent. 

Haro 
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Have  you  heard,  fir,  fmce  I  faw  you,  faid 
Mifs  Grenville  to  her  father,  have  you  heard 
any  thing. of  Mr.  Thomafon  :  No,  faid  Mr. 
Grenville,  and  that’s  what  deeply  diftref- 
fes  11s  ;  we  dread  left  fome  fatal  accident  fhould 
have  befallen  that  moft  worthy  mod  accom- 
plifhed  of  men.  Both  the  parents  hereupon 
turned  an  eye  of  feverity  and  difpleafure  on 
their  daughter;  when  lord  Beauchamp,  in 
a  jealous  kind  of  phrale,  demanded  who  this 
all-praifed  Thomafon  could  be  ? 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Grenville  inftantly  darted 
at  the  found  of  the  well  known  voice,  and  mils 
Juliet  broke  out  into  a  fweedy  chuckling 
laugh.  What,  (lie  cried,  don’t  ye  know  your 
old  friend,  your  own  favourite  Mr.  Thoma¬ 
fon  ? 

They  all  rofe,  and  the  happy  parents,  in  a 
tranfport  of  fudden  joy,  flew  at  him  ;  they 
took  him  between  them,  and  never  would  have 
been  tired  in  embracing  and  carefling  him,  till 
their  Juliet  cried  -out,  Don’t  devour  him, 
don’t  devour  him  !  leave  a  piece  of  the  young 
man  for  me,  I  bsfeech  you. 

There 
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There  was  now  no  farther  obftacie  to  the' 
Union  of  this  confummate  pair.  The  happy* 
day  was  appointed.  One  of  the  mod  fpacious 
and  moft  magnificent  houfes  in  all  London  was 
purchased  for  the  common  refidence  of  the 
three  united  families.  All  was  falutation, 
congratulation,  exultation,  and  jubilation.. 
The  friends  and  relations  were  invited  on  all 
Tides.  The  mod  fplendid  and  profufe  enter¬ 
tainment  was  provided  and  in  preparing.  Ear¬ 
ly  on  a  fummer’s  morning  they  all  fet  out  for 
Twickenham  ;  and  the  entranced  lord  Beau¬ 
champ  was  there  joined,  in  the  bands  of  ma¬ 
trimony,  to  his  fweetly  abaihed  bride,  by  the* 
bifhop  of  St.  Afaph. 

On  the  road,  and  when  the  company  were1 
again  colle&ed  together,  the  now  lady  Beau¬ 
champ  looked  as  in  fome  folemn  though  ferene 
abdraction,  as  a  philofopher  retired  within 
himfelf,  and  awfully  intent  on  high  or  celedial 
matters.  No  eye  dared  to  cad  a  glance  of  le¬ 
vity  at  her,  her  heavenly  afped;  fo  chadened- 
and  purified  their  regards,. 


1 
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After  dinner,  while  all  the  company  fate  in 
the  triumph  of  high  and  heart-felt  exultation, 
a  note  was  delivered  to  lady  Cran field, 
and,  on  the  perufal,  Hie  inftantly  fainted 
away. 

While  Mrs.  Grenville  was  bufy  in  the 
recovery  of  her  lady fhip ,  die  alfo  reminded 
herfelf  of  a  note  which  fhe  had  received  the 
day  before,  but  which  fhe  had  forgotten  in  the 
hurry  of  the  wedding.  She  took  it  out  in  a 
pannic,  and,  on  the  reading,  fhe  alfo  funk 
fenfelefs  befiJe  her  friend. 


They  were  carried  in,  by  their  women,  to 
their  feveral  apartments  ;  when  lord  Cran- 
field  and  Mr.  Grenville  tearfully  took  up 
the  papers,  that  had  fallen  on  the  floor.  They 
were  feparately  addreffed  by  the  two  nurfes  of 
Thomas  and  Juliet;  and  both  of  them 
joined  in  the  fatal  affirmation  of  their  being 
brother  and  After. 

Here,  they  found  double  teftimony  to  the 
fame  killing  purpofe.  My  lord  and  Mr. 
Grenville  lat  oppoflte  in  mate  diiinay,  like 
•  two* 
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two  faithful  mirrors  reflecting  the  horrors  ©f 
each  other’s  countenance  :  they  then,  with  a 
glance  of  angmfh  that  denied  utterance,  hand¬ 
ed  over  the  notes  to  their  refpe&ive  children. 

The  company  all  arofe,  and  flunk  away, 
as  though  they  had  been  guilty  of  fome  mif- 
demeanour,  without  taking  leave,  or  being 
able  to  conjecture  what  the  matter  might 
mean. 

Upon  the  perufal  of  tidings  fo  deadly,  fo 
doomfday-like,  mifs  Grenville  fat  awhile 
as  one  unmoved  and  unconcerned  :  her  eyes, 
at  length,  began  to  aflame  an  unvarying  and 
unvifionary  fixture,  and,  fliortly  after,  clofing, 
fhe  bent  on  one  fide,  and  funk  from  her  chair  ; 
while  a  female  attendant  affectionately  caught 
her  as  fhe  was  falling,  funk  under  her,  anct, 
with  ftreaming  eyes,  laid  the  beauteous  head 
upon  her  bofom. 

Speech!  fs,  pale,  immoveable,  his  wring¬ 
ing  hands  wrought  the  one  within  the  other, 
lord  Beauchamp  hung  over  her,  in  fixed  and 
unlamenting  becaufe  unutterable  woe. 


When 
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When  the  two  families,  fo  cordially  endear¬ 
ed  to  each  other,  had  been,  in  a  meafure,  re- 
ftored  to  life  ;  each  of  them  lamented  the 
common  calamity  apart.  They  then  got  to- 
ther,  and,  forgetful  of  chairs  or  fophas,  they 
fat  down  upon  the  ground  ;  and,  at  a  lofs  for 
terms  to  exprefs  the  depth  of  their  grief,  they 
jointly  broke  into  tears  and  wailings  and  loud 
lamentations. 

All  became  an  obfcure  void,  or  dreary  wil- 
dernefs,  in  their  fouls.  Their  late  paradifia- 
cal  and  funfhiny  profpefts  were  now  wrapt,  by 
their  imagination,  in  an  ever-during  night ; 
and  all  their  hopes  and  views  of  connubial  de¬ 
lights,  and  a  lovely  dream  of  dependents, 
were  cut  off  and  quenched  for  ever. 

They  had,  indeed,  an  over  affluence  of 
wealth  and  honours  heaped  upon  them  ;  but 
they  wanted  what  they  defired,  the  late  hap- 
pinefs  for  which  they  panted,  which  had  been 
juft  within  their  grafp,  and  they  turned  from 
all  things  elfe  with  loathing. 

No 
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No  more  vifitants  were  admitted  :  even  the 
families  kept  afunder  ;  each  took  a  morfel  of 
fomething,  or  what  was  next  to  nothing,  in 
their  own  apartment  :  they  could  not  fupport 
the  fight  of  their  own  woe  in  another.  The 
infide  of  their  houfe,  as  well  as  that  of  their 
fouls,  was  all  covered  with  black  ;  and  they 
half  darkened  the  windows,  to  make  mourn¬ 
ing  more  fad. 

The  refpedive  parents  kept  their  fuppofed 
children  as  remote  as  poffible,  left  their  diftrefs 
fhould  become  altogether  infupportable  by  the 
fight  of  each  other. 

Thus  fundered,  they  fighed  incellantly  ; 
they  flied  deluges  of  tears  :  they  fpent  the 
days  in  fdence,  and  the  nights  in  lamentation. 
At  length,  lord  Beauchamp  took  up  the 
pen,  and  thus  addrefled  his  Juliet. 

“Yes,  my  Juliet — my  filler — filler  !  ah 
ct  fad  found  ! — But,  are  you  the  lefs  endeared 
“  to  me  ?  O  no,  no,  no. — I  loved  you,  as  I 
“  may  fay,  the  fir  ft  hour  that  you  had  life — 

“  I  loved 
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«  I  lovecUyou  while  I  thought  that  precious 
life  e xi (led — I  loved  you,  when  I  deemed 
you  dead,  with  unabated  ardour  fo  that, 
through  life,  and  through  death,  through 
“  time  and  through  eternity,  I  mud  ever  love 
“  you  my  Juliet — why,  why  mull:  I  add, — 

4<  my  filler  ? 

“  It  is  in  vain,  that  legal  rellraints,  that 
«  the  facred  barriers  of  religious  prohibitions, 
*<  obtrude  themfelves  upon  my  foul.  I  ftrug- 
44  gle  in  their  favour,  I  fight  for  them  againft 
c<  myfelf — But  it  will  not  do — I  cannot  prevail 
«  —  my  paffion  blazes  but  the  fiercer,  and 
"  aicends  the  very  zenith. 

“  But,  why  talk  I  againft  religious  rites  and 
“  ceremonies  ?  Ought  T  not  rather  to  call 
(<  them  all  to  my  aid  ?  Were  we  not  joined  by 
“  the  fan&ion  of  every  law  divine  and  human  ? 
cx  Were  not  heaven  and  earth  cited,  to  wit- 
**  nefs  to  our  union  ?  —  Wife  —  Wife  !  — O, 
ei  word  of  rapture  ! — what  a  paradife,  what 
e<  an  Eden  is  wrapt  up  in  the  term  ! — The 
<<  very  idea  of  the  poflibility  contains  more  of 
“  blifs  in  it,  than  the  joys  of  all  other  mortals, 
Vol.  il.  U  “  condenfed 
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,(e  condenfed  and  fummed  together,  could 
*6‘  amount  to. 

€t  But— brother  and  filler  ?*— you  will  fay — 
*(  Yes,  brother  and  filler,  my  Juliet  !— I 
“  felt  that  we  were  brother  and  filler — I  felt 
fi<  the  chords  of  blood  and  nature  pulling  me 
c<  as  forcibly  as  irrefiilibiy  to  you,  as  a  final! 
“  fragment  of  iron  is  attracted  by  a  rock  of 
e‘  adamant— I  would  refill  the  impulle,  if  X 
€i  could. — Heayen  knows,  my  beloved,  that  I 
€‘  would  withdraw  my  heart  from  you,  if  X 
ee  were  able — but  it  cracks,  it  wrings,  it  rends 
et  in  the  attempt,  and  it  clings  and  will  cling 

“  to  you  when  life  is  torn  away  from  it. 

#  * 

“  And  yet— why  except  fo  highly,  why  fp 
heinoufly  offended  at  the  terms,  brother  and 
c<  filler  ? — Are  we  not  all  brothers  and  fillers, 
“  daughters  and  fons  of  Adam  ?— -In  the  ages 
c<  of  early  innocence,  before  the  fupreme  plea- 
fi<  fure  was  tied  down  to  the  fubfequence  of 
6t  human  inftitutions,  brother  and  filler  were 
“  allowed,  nay  they  were  enjoined  to  marry  ; 
6‘  the  great  brotherhood  of  man,  other  wife, 
could  never  have  commenced.  And,  there 


“  was 
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<  was  the  patriarch  Abraham  too  ;  matter  of 

«c  hicrh  and  relpeCtable  authority  !  He  was 

•  <  Piled,  by  way  of  the  moft  honoured  exalta- 

“  tion,  the  Friend  of  God  ;  and  yet,  this 

«<  very  Abraham  took  his  fitter,  at  leatt  a  half 
* 

<<  fitter,  to  wife.  And  the  woild,  and  all 
worlds,  can  no  otherwife  be  fayed  or  bid-' 
<«  fed  than  by  their  progeny. 

% 

“  Alas !  after  all  I  have  faid,  I  have  a  fear- 
“  ful  feeling  that  my  Juliet  will  not  be 
<<  wholly  conformable  to  my  rcafonings.  Her 
“  -delicacy  is  like  the  apple  cf  the  eye,  tender, 
“  and  clofmg  againtt  the  appearance  of  a  mote 
of  offence.  I  would  not  violate  this  heaven- 
“  ly  fenfrbility  for  the  world  ;  you  know  me 
“  not,  if  you  think  it  ;  I  would  rather  die  a 
“  thoufand  deaths. — No- -rather  let  us  forego 
**  the  dear  .title  and  connubial  fanftitude  of 
{C  hufband  and  wife. — Let  us  barely  adhere  to 
“  the  connection  of  brother  and  fitter  ;  that 
“  you  cannot  refute  me  ;  it  is  the  charter  of 
“  my  nature,  and  I  will  claim  and  cleave  to 
“  to  it. 

.  \ 
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“  Let  us  fly,  let  us  fly,  my  Juliet*  far, 
far  from  the  haunts  and  treadings  of  man, 
where  no  intiuding  obje&s  may  divert  us 
Irorn  the  converfe  and  fight  of  each  other  1 
We  (hall  not  want  for  entertainment  ;  I 
know  my  Juliet  to  be  capable  of  the 
fublimeft  and  deepefl  things.— There  alfo 
we  will  renew  our  commerce  with  thofe  ce- 
leftial  natures,  with  whom  we  formerly 
communicated,  when  I  dreamed  that  my 
Juliet  procured  me  admittance  among  the 
liofts  of  the  empyreum. 


“  But  I  fee  you  alarmed — Be  not  alarmed, 
my  angel  ! — here,  on  my  knees — on  my 
“  knees,  and  before  heaven,  I  fwear  to  you  a 
‘  chaftity  as  cold  and  fevere,  as  that  of  the 
“  froft  that  tops  the  mountains  of  Zembla. — 
<c  Your  hand— ay — there  can  be  no  manner  of 
harm  in  a  hand — your  hand  I  fay,  at  times, 
“  you  may  allow  me  to  be  bold  with. — Ah  no 
“  -"--I  reject  the  thought — I  refufe  myfelf  the 
bleffing — the  touch  might  thrill  me  too 
much—  it  might — O  heavens  ! — no — not  for 
“  a  ihoufand  wrorlds — Keep  your  hand  to  your- 
‘  felf,  my  filler  ! 

“  0,  tha-c 
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«  0,  that  we  had  been  born  of  two  poor 
and  feparate  cottagers,  remote  from  the  noife 
and  tumult  of  life,  from  the  idle  buttle  of 
the  world,  from  the  cloud-grafpings  of  am¬ 
bition,  the  poverty  of  the  wealthy,  and  the 
littlenefs  of  the  great ! 

“  Rich  in  health  and  induttry,  with  what 
delight  I  fhould  have  handled  the  plow,  the 
fpade,  and  the  mattock,  in  the  confciouf- 
nefs  that  1  was  providing  the  means  of. 
living  for  my  love, 

c<  Let  me,  let  me  enjoy  the  beatific  vifion  !' 
I  have  returned  from  my  morning’s  labour  ; 
and  1  am  now  out  again  to  finnh  the  toil 

of  the  day - My  Juliet,  in  the  mean 

fpace,  remains  at  home,  with  her  little  ones 
about  her,  who  live  upon  her  looks.  She 
has  nearly  prepared  our  homely  but  health¬ 
ful  meal — fiie  fees  me  coming,  from  a  dis¬ 
tance — our  evening’s  banquet  is  dilhed — Hie 
comes  to  the  door,  with  her  children  on< 
either  fide,  and  one  little  babe  looking  and 
chuckling  at  her  from  her  bofom — She  fees, 
my  approach,  with  heaven  in  her  fmiles, . 

L  2  “  ttxtdi 
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&t  and  more  than  heaven  in  her  carefles—dbe 
c<  advances  to  meet  me  —  my  children  come 
flying  before — : — they  clap  their  little  hands, 
“  and  fpread  their  little  arms  to  give  me  re¬ 
ception — they  clafp  and  cling  about  me,  as 
the  young  ones  flutter  and  cling  about  their 
parent  turtle  when  juft  returned  to  his  neft 
-My  Juliet  now  refcues  me  from  them — 
*l  I  take  her  to  my  arms,  to  my  heart,  into 
tf  my  fpirit,  and  the  thrilling  pofteflion  is  bap- 
pinefs  unutterable — She  reaches  to  me  the 
babe  from  the  fragrance  of  her  bofom — is 
*•<  fmiles  and  crows  to  be  at  me  ;  it  ftretches 
“  out  the  puddy  hands  to  come  to  its  nurfmg 
“  father,  and  we  converfe  together  in  all  the 
“  fooleries  of  the  infantine  dialefL 

We  enter  our  hut,  the  table  is  laid,  but 
“  I  fit  not  down  as  yet.  I  take  a  rapturous 
furvey  of  my  wife  and  my  infants,  of  all 
the  bleflings  about  me — I  raife  my  eyes  and 
“  hands,  at  firft,  in  a  filent,  though  exftatic 

«  ejaculation - and  then  I  pronounce  aloud 

i(  our  humble  and  fervent  thanks,  to  the  giver 
*'  of  all  gifts  and  pourer  out  of  all  bounties, 
“  for  his  aftpnifhing  gracioufnefs  to  me  an  un¬ 
meriting 
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te  meriting  (Inner;  while  my  Juliet,  with 
s<  her  infant  her  young  cherub  on  her  lap,  lifts 
“  up  its  little  hands,  and  calls  for  and  pulls 
“  down  an  encreafe  to  the  blefling. 

“  Rut,  whither,  and  to  what  length?, 
would  the  exceffes  of  a  fond  imagination 
“  carry  me  !  —  What  contradictions,  what 
“  ravings  I  mud  have  written  ! — But,  my  fa- 
“  culties  are  all-  confufed,  my  head  diiordcred, 
“  and  my  heart  cleft  in  funder  ! 

“  Ah,  let  it  be — let  it  be — of  what  concern 
“  are  my  complaints  to  you  ? — are  you  any 
c‘  way  interefled  in  my  griefs,  my  lifter  :  — 
“  Alas,  perhaps,  ere  this,  I  am  banifhed  your 
<c  remembrance  ! — the  feverity  of  your  virtue, 
“  the  baleful  idea  of  the  paflion  of  a  brother, 
“  muft  have  rooted  out,  muft  have  utterly 
“  erafed  every  trace,  every  impreffion  of  my 
“  image  from  your  heart.  You  are  then  at 

“  peace,  my  hfter - Well — ought  I  not  to 

“  wifh  it  ? — Ah,  I  have  not  yet  dared  to  put 
“  that  queftion  to  my  foul. — To  purchafe  your 
“  peace,  my  Juliet — my  once  loved,  my  ne- 
“  ceffarily,  my  inevitably,  ever  ever  beloved 

“  Juliet 
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Juliet!  —  I  would  pour  out  my  bloody, 
“  would  drain  it  to  the  lateft  drop — But — to> 
“  forego  your  memory  of  me — to  have  no  idea 
“  of  me  left  in  your  cliafte,  your  fair  bofom  ! 
“  it  is  to  me  at  once,  as  though  all  things 
“  fhould  be  annihilated  ;  as  though  no  inte- 
‘ 4  reft,  for  exigence,  were  left  to  me  in  the: 
s<  univerfe,. 

“  Would  you  have  it  fo,  my  fiber  ? — Will 
“  not  honour,  will  not  chabity  allow  you  feme 
“  faint  remembrance  of  me  ? — May  you  not 
“  even  continue  to  love  me — a  little- — with  a 
“  fpecies  of  affection— ■■  with  the  love  of  a 
«*  fiber  ? — Yes,  virtue  permits  it,  nature  en- 
“  joins  it — Love  me,  love  me  then, — O,  bill 
“  love  me  a  little — my  too  well  beloved  fiber  ! 

“  Anfwer  me  I  pray  you,  O,  fend  me  fome 
“  anfwer,  thou  Juliet  of  my  fpirit ! — an- 
“  fwer  me,  at  leab,  to  fuch  parts  of  my  letter 

“  as  you  leab  difapprove - to  fuch  as  have 

“  not  been  highly  offenfive  to  you. 

“  By  what  name  fh'all  I  bile  myfelf,  your 
«<  Tommy,  or  your  Thomafon  ?  —  Do  not 

*  -  “  judge 
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“  judge  over  hardly  of  me — Indeed  I  have 
“  ftruggled  and  drove,  and  dill  druggie  and 
“  drive  to  love  you  lefs,  my  fider  ! — but,  how 
“  fhould  I  prevail,  while  I  am  condrained  to 
“  confefs,  that  I  cannot  wilh  to  conquer  ? 

“  Adieu,  thou  heaven  of  a  Juliet,  thou, 
“  who  alone  art  capable  of  raifing  of  refufci- 

tating  another  Eden  upon  earth  ! 

To  ward  night,  he  received  the  following 
anfwer. 

JULIET  to  Lord  BEAUCHAMP. 

“  No,  mv  brother,  no,  I  have  not  forgot 
«<  you — I  would  to — But  no — let  me  not  dare 
“  to  atted  heaven  in  a  falfehood — I  do  not,  l 
“  would  not,  I  cannot  wilh  to  forget  you. 

€t  Were  you  not  the  fir T  impredlon  that 
“  was  damped  upon  my  infant  imagination, 
“  an  impredlon  fo  indelible,  fo  throughout  my 
“  exidence,  as  fcarce  to  leave  room  for  any 
“  other  ? 


a  «. 


<< 


Again, 


Ml 


Bb 


C  238  ] 

**  Again,  did  you  not  form  and  inform  ms 
♦*  with  a  new  nature,  as  I  may  fay,  by  your 
“  divine  precepts,  and  by  your  (fill  diviner  ex^ 
“  ample  and  perfuafives  ?  Ain  I  not  indebted 
“  to  you  for  the  principal  portion  ot  my  piety  ? 
*•  Yes,  you  have  taught  me  to  love  my  God 
“  with  the  more  intcnfe  fervour,  by  loving  the 
“  excellence  of  his  propensities  hi  you, 

“  But— 'brother  and  filler  in  nuptial  — bold 
"  man  !— how  did  you  dare  to  obtrude  the 
“  {hivering  idea  upon  my  foul! — But,  my 
“  foul  received  if  not,— 1  fhrunk  and  retired 
“  inward,  and  {Laddered  at  the  propofal  to 
t(  the  depth  of  exigence. 

«<  Your  fyftem  of  flight,  indeed,  has  fome- 
6C  what,  has  too  much  of  temptation  in  it.  O 
««  yes,  my  brother,  I  would,  I  would  fly  wTith 
6i  you,  from  fame,  from  family,  from  the 

world  ;  I  v/ould  fly  with  you,  my  brother, 
ii  provided  I  were  allured  I  might  evet  abide 

®c  with  you,  as  with  a  brother. - But — are 

<<  you  not  alfo  frail,  even  as  I  am  frail,  my 
“  Thomafon  ?  Are  not  you,  yourfelf,  in  a 

u  meafure  obnoxious  to  the  infirmities  of  na- 

“  cure 
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u  ture  and  feduftions  of  fenfe  ' Well ;  be  you 
“  firm  as  you  may,  I  will  not  trull  to  my  own 
“  weakncfs — I  will  not  rifque  it,  my  brother— 
u  not,  for  millions  of  worlds,  will  I  trufi  my 
“  own  weakuefs. 

At  prefent,  I  feel  rnyfelf  as  diftant  from 
“  the  pofiibility  of  the  dreaded  temptation,  as 
u  pole  is  from  pole. — But — may  there  not  come 
t(  a  relaxing  moment  ? — might  not  a  virgin, 
“  compofed  entirely  of  Alpine  lnow,  be  warm- 
“  ed  by  the  breath  of  a  love  like  that  of  my 
“  Tommy  ? — Ah  1  the  idea,  even  of  a  pro- 
penfity  to  a  fingle  lapfe,  carries  horror  with- 
in  it,  a  dizzinefs  and  whirl  that  looks  where 
“  it  finds  no  bottom. 

“  No — come  not  to  me — come  not  near 
ci  me— let  me  never  behold  you  more — led  my 
et  heart  fhould  heave  with  a  with  that  you  were 
ct  not  my  brother  ! 

“  Let  us  be  patient,  my  Thomafon _ I  feel 

**  that  I  am  going,  that  I  am  going  very  fad. _ 

It  will  not  be  long  till  my  fpirit  fhall  await  you 
cs  above. — Or,  fhould  you  happen  to  take  your 

flight 
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c{  flight  before  me,  I  cannot  tail  to  And  you  at 
“  once,  by  the  Angularity  of  your  features, — by 
<c  the  gentlenefs  the  fweetneis  of  the  fummer- 
(t  evening  in  your  ioul, — by  the  nobienefs,  the 
€<  meeknefs,  the  intrepidity  of  your  lpirit,  by  a 
««  bounty  that  knows  no  bounds;  a  fenfibiiity 
c<  that  feels  for  all,  excepting  yourfelf  by 
«*  the  mu  Ac  of  your  fentiments  that  fhall  en- 
tf<  rapture  the  hearers — and  by  the  beaming  of 
“  your  benevolence,  that  fhall  fend  its  warmth 
Ci  and  luftre,  far,  far  and  wide  around  you  ! 

f<  In  the  mean  fpace,  my  brother,  let  us 
«  not  take  the  (mailed  ftep  that  might  bring 
«<  into  jeopardy  the  life  of  our  eternity  ;  that 
6i  might  hazard  or  prevent  the  blefljng  oi  our 
««  union  in  the  regions  of  bleffednefs ! 

“  But  ah,  my  Tommy,  my  Thomafon, 
£i  how  have  you  called  off  my  will  and  medi- 
64  tation  from  the  heaven  I  was  talking  of, 
“  by  repreienting  and  piduring  forth  a  hea- 
«c  ven  to  my  imagination,  more  delicious  below  ! 

O  luch  a  father,  and  fuch  babes  !  luch  a 
c<  palace  of  a  cottage,  all  glorious  within  !— 

I  wetted  the  paper  and  I  dried  it,  and  I 

“  wetted 
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u  wetted  and  dried  it  again,  and  again  I 
“  drowned  it  with  my  tears. 

“  Adieu,  on  this  fide  of  eternity, 

“  O,  adieu,  adieu, 

“  MY  BROTHER!” 

On  the  next  day,  lady  Juliet  received  the 
following  ftiort  epillle. 


BEAUCHAMP  to  the  JULIET! 

In  heart-broken  greetings. 

“  1  acquiefee,  my  divine  fifter—You  fhatl 
“  fee  me  no  more — I  will  not  offend  the  re- 
vered  tremblings  of  your  fallibility,  your 
“  celelhal  apprehenfions  ! — neither  will  I,  any 

“  more,  fet  my  eyes  on  the  Juliet _ The 

“  morn‘ng  of  my  delights  (hall  never  more 
“  anJe  uPon  me — I  conient  to  be  (hut  up  in 
night  and  darknefs  for  ever  ! 

“  You  fay  that  you  are  Tick,  my  filler! _ 

S!  your  brother  too  is  far  from  well _ The  mo- 

meat,  that  puts  a  period  to  the  breathing  of 
Vol.  If.  x 

JV.  ((  Wy 
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<e.t  my  Juliet,  as  with  a  fympathetic  ftroke  of 
invifible  thunder,  puts  an  equal  and  inftant 
**  period  to  my  exi hence  upon  earth. 


Let  it  be  !— I  do  not  murmur — a  fm- 
+i  gle  thought  {hall  not  dare  to  arife  within  my 
«<  foul,  that  might  aik  the  beloved  DIS- 
^POSER,  why  is  it  thus  ?-We  have  for- 
merly  had,  as  you  may  remember,  my  After, 
«<  we  have  had  our  days  of  enjoyment ;  our 
•««  days  of  the  delirium  of  innocence  and  love. 

es  I  afterwards  had,  my  After,  blefted  be 
£t  the  reverfe  !  my  years  of  fevere  fufferance. 
fi  * - 1  repined,  indeed  ;  but  ft  ill  I  endured. 

««  Then  it  was  that  I  was  taken  up,  as  it 
were,  from  all  things  mortal  ;  that  1  might 
have  been  in  heaven,  and  heaven  wholly  in 

.«<  me  ! _ but,  the  image  of  my  Juliet  impel- 

**  led  itfelf  upon  me,  and  partly  ferved  to  fliut 
me  from  the  vifion  of  my  God. 

“  Shall  I  then  accufe  you,  my  After  ?  or 
a  ftiali  I  accufe  myfelf,  for  being  thus  ftinted 

44  of  the  confummation  of  my  blifs  ? — neither 

44  the 
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r‘  the  one  nor  the  other — Had  it  not  been  for 
«■*  the  former  fight,  the  converfe  and  the  fen- 
“  timents  of  my  Juliet,  I  might  have  been 
“  ignorant  to  this  day  of  what  ought  to  be 
tc  worfhipped  in  heaven,  by  being  blind  to  its- 
“  manifeftation  and  illuftration  upon  earth. 

“  I  am  now  fubdued  to  every  will,  and 
“  chaflened  to  every  wifh  of  my  revereably 

“  beloved  filler. - Time,  mortality,  world, 

“  I  part  from  you  without  a  figh  ! — Come  on, 
“  thou  dread  of  worldlings,  thou  apparatus 

**  to  death  ! - welcome  every  throe,  every 

“  pang,  that  fhall  haflen  the  coveted  diffolu* 
w  tion  !  when,  and  whereby,  my  Juliet  an<T 
“  I  fhall  meet,  to  part  no  more  !— fhall  meet, 
“  my  Juliet,  my  Julif.t,  where  it  will  no 
**  longer  be  imputed  as  a  crime,  to  love  too 
**  dearly  ! 

“  Yes — my  panting  heart,  my  trembling' 
iA  lips  fhall  dare  to  pronounce — till  then— - 
adieu — 0,  adieu,  adieu, 

“MY  SISTER!” 
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In  the  mean  fpaee,  the  afperity  of  the  griefs 
of  the  reft  of  the  family  began  to  lofe  of  its 
points.  The  two  matron  ladies  could,  at 
length,  bear  to  look  each  other  in  the  face. 
They  met — they  (bed,  on  either  part,  the 
dream  of  mutual  condolence. — -They  then  took 
forth  their  refpe&ive  notes,  and  began  to  com¬ 
pare  them  ;  when,  lady  Cranfield  remark¬ 
ed,  that,  though  the  two  papers  agreed  upon 
the  main  article  of  brotherhood  and  fifter- 
hood,  there  was  yet  an  obfervable  clafhing  in 
other  particulars. 

That,  addrelfed  to  Mrs.  Grenville,  was 
conceived  in  thefe  terms  : 

“  Stop,  honoured  madam,  for  heaven’s 
«  fake,  inftantly  flop  the  marriage  of  young 
“  lord  Cranfield  and  lady  Juliet — they 
are  brother  and  fifter. 

“  All  at  prefent  from  your  once  faithful  and 
loving  fervant, 

“ROSE  JENKINS.”' 


That*. 
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That,  to  the  Countefs  of  CrAnfield,  was-- 
as  follows. 

«  I  am  faulty,  my  lady,  very  faulty  indeed. 
i<  But  then  my  fault  meant  no  manner  of  harm 
“  to  your  ladyfhip.  Howfomever,  my  con- 
c<  fcience  will  not  allow  me  to  have  inceft  com* 

“  mitted  in  the  families  with  my  connivance, 

“  Do  not  fuller,  I  beg  and  pray  it  of  you,  do 
“  not  fuffer  matter  Tommy  to  be  bedded  with 

mifs  Juliet — they  are  brother  and  fitter.”  * 

“Your  ladyfhip’s  formerly  true  fervanty, 
«  JUDITH  JOWLES.”  ' 

Here,  the  ladies  were  deeply  puzzled,  and  • 

l®ng  at  a  lofs _ They  argued  and  concluded 

between  themfelves,  that,  if  Thomas  and  Ju¬ 
liet  were  actually  the  children  whom  they 
had  given  to  nurfe,  and  were  yet  brother  and  * 
fitter,  they  mutt,  in  that  cafe,  inevitably,  be 
both  the  children  of  the  one  or  the  other,  ei¬ 
ther  of  the  Countefs,  or  of  Mrs.  Grenville  : 
and,  accordingly,  both  the  affetfionate  mo¬ 
thers  began  to  palpitate,  and  felt  a  pang  of 
heart  left  Ihe  herfeif  fhould  be  childlefs. 

X-3 
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At  length  they  agreed,  that  each  fhould  lend : 
poll:,  though  fecretly,  for  her  refpedlive  nurfe^ 
and  that  they  fhould  promife  them  pardon, 
with  additional  rewards,  provided  they  would 
come  and  declare  feparately,  faithfully,  and 
truly,  concerning  how  and  to  whom  the  chil¬ 
dren  belonged. 

Within  the  two  fubfequent  days,  the  two 
nurfes,  lucceffively,  obeyed  the  fummons ;  and 
each  gave  in,  to  her  refpeftive  mifirefs,  a  ve-* 
ritable  account  of  all  that  fhe  knew  of  this  ca¬ 
lamitous  affair. 

\ 

Late  on  the  fame  evening,  the  ladies  had  a* 
fecret  meeting,  each- drowned  in  tears,  and  a 
handkerchief  at  her  eyes.  Ah,  my  heavens ! 
cried  the  Countefs,  what  a  bleffed  mother  you 
are  !  Two  children,  madam  ?  and  both  to 
your  own  fhare  ;  while  your  friend  is  left  de¬ 
folate  !  Your  triumph  is  great  indeed  ! 

I  children,  X  children,  cried  Mrs.  Gren¬ 
ville,  in  a  queftioning  exclamation  !  But 
you  mean  to  infult  me,  madam  ;  you  know 
the  children  are  both  your  awn.  X*  deferved. 
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However,,  no  infult  from  you  ;  I  wifhed  you? 

every  blefling  that  Omnipotence  could  confer. — 

I  confefs  alfo,  indeed,  that  I  wifhed  fome  lit- 
♦ 

tie  matter  of  comfort  to  myfelf ;  fome  one, 
whom  I  might  take,  as  a  portion  of  my  being, 
to  my  bofom ;  who  might  confole  me  in  life, 
and  clofe  my  eyes  in  death. 

Lady  Cran-field,  on  obferving  the  jealous 
fervour  with  which  Mrs.  Grenville  was 
agitated,  began  to  fufpeft.  that  fomewhat  ex¬ 
traordinary  was  hill  latent  at  the  bottom  of 
this  bufinefs  ;  wherefore,  fhe  requeued  her 
friend  to  be  calm,  and  to  come  to  a  deliberate 
and  amicable  explanation. 

As  for  me,  continued  the  Countefs,  I  call 
heaven  to  witnefs,  that  I  examined  my  nurfe 
with  the  ftrideft  precifion  ;  that  fhe  exhibited 
circumftances,  which  appeared  to  me  indubi¬ 
table,  of  your  being  the  mother,  both  of  Tho¬ 
mas  and  Juliet;  and  that  I  am  perfuaded 
fhe  uttered  the  very  thoughts  of  her  foul,  as 
flie  fpoke  fo  utterly  oppofite  to  her  own  inte- 
reds* 
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F  afk  your  lady  drip’s  pardon,  refponded 
Mrs.  Grenville  ;  indeed,  I  ought  not  to 
have  thought  it  poffible,  that  any  good  for¬ 
tune  fhould  have  elevated  you  fo  highly,  as  to 
render  you  capable  of  infulting  the  mifery  of 
your  friend.  And  yet,  1  examined  my  nurfe^ 
ilri&Iy,  to  all  points  ;  I  fifted  her  thoroughly  ; 
and  die  perfeveres,  and  affirms,  that,  if  it 
were  with  her  dying  breath,  fhe  would  pro¬ 
claim  that  Thomas  and  Juliet  are  both  the 
born  children  of  your  ladydiip. 

Here  was  confufion  on  confufion,  and  agita¬ 
tion  on  agitation.  Each  of  the  ladies  earneft- 
Jy  yearned  to  be  the  mother  of  fomething  ; 
but,  in  cafe  it  fhould  not  be  fo,  each  internal¬ 
ly  drove  and  ftruggled  not  to  envy  the  other. 

They  now  agreed  to  inform  their  hufband3 
of  this,  as  they  fuppofed,  inextricable  entan¬ 
glement.  Mir.  Grenville  thereupon,  as  a 
principal  of  the  quorum,  iffued  warrants  for 
the  caption  of  the  two  nurfes  ;  and  according¬ 
ly  they  were  taken  feparately,  and  kept  apart  - 
in  fafe  cuflody. 

In  ■: 
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In  the  mean  time,  the  bofoms  of  the  four 
prefumptive  parents  were  agitated  with  tumul¬ 
tuous  and  conflicting  paflions,  and  each  dread¬ 
ed  to  learn  the  intelligence  which  yet  they  h ali¬ 
ened  to  acquire. 

All  perfons  were  excluded  from  this  palpi¬ 
tating  enquiry,  fave  the  four  principals  con¬ 
cerned.  The  nurfes  were  fucceflively  called  in 
and  examined,  upon  oath,  with  the  molt  ri¬ 
gorous  ferutiny.  When,  on  comparing  the 
feveral  teftimonies,  the  faefl  was  found  clearly 
and  triumphantly  evident,  as  followeth. 

Lady  Cranfield  and  Mrs.  Grenville 
had  been  married  on  the  fame  hour  ;  and, 
within  the  fucceeding  year,  on  the  very  fame 

night,  they  were  delivered  of  two  fons,  whom 

/ 

they  gave  to  be  nurfed  by  two  fiflers,  who 
lived  in  the  fame  houfe,  and  who  lay  in  the 
fame  room,  to  be  ready  and  near  at  hand  for 
the  afliftance  of  each  other. 

The  features  of  the  children  were  yet  un¬ 
formed  ;  and  there  was  farther  fuch  an  un- 
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(Sommon  refemblance  between  them,  that  an 
accurate  obferver  could  icarce  difcern  the  dif¬ 
ference. 

Within  a  few  days  after  they  were  given  to 
be  fuckled,  the  eider  filter,  who  nurfed  for 
lady  Cranfield,  happened  unfortunately  to 
overlay  her  infant  in  the  night  ;  and  riling, 
and  moving  on  tiptoe  to  the  bed  where  her 
fifter  lay  funk  in  Deep,  fhe  hole  the  living  child 
and  laid  the  dead  one  in  the  place.  And  thus 
the  fon  of  Mr.  Grenville  came,  ever  fince, 
to  be  efteemed  the  fon  of  the  earl  of  Cran- 
iield. 


On  the  morning,  great  lamentation  was 
made  over  the  breathlefs  infant.  However, 
the  nurfes  agreed,  between  themfelves,  to  af¬ 
firm,  that  the  babe  had  died  fuddenly  of  fits ; 
and  fo  this  affair  was  craftily  hulhed  up. 

In  about  three  years  after,  the  two  ladies, 
within  the  fame  month,  were  again  delivered 
of  two  fmiling  daughters,  and  gave  them  to-' 
he.  fuckled  by  the  fame  women. 

On 
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On  the  ninth  week  following,  the  two  chil¬ 
dren  were  infe&ed  by  the  fmall-pox.  Phyfici- 
ans  were  fent  for,  both  mothers  daily  vifited 
them,  and  all  poffible  care  was  taken  of  them. 


In  the  mean  time,  the  Countefs’s  nurfe  fell 
ill  of  a  delirious  fever,  and  was  removed  to 
the  farther  part  of  the  houfe.  The  two  mo¬ 
thers  were  thereby  deterred  from  vifiting  the 
children  as  frequently  as  ufual.  On  the  ele¬ 
venth  night  Mrs.  Grenv  illf/s  daughter  died. 
The  nurfe,  half  frantic  with  jealoufy,  that  her 
elder  filler  fliould  have  two  living  children, 
and  (he  herfelf  not  one,  determined,  as  the 
other  had  done,  on  an  exchange.  She  fent 
word  to  the  Earl,  that  his  daughter  was  dead  : 
accordingly,  the  deceafed  child  of  Mrs.  Gren¬ 
ville  was  buried  under  the  title  of  lady  Ma¬ 
tilda  Beauchamp;  and  the  real  daughter 
of  the  Earl  and  Countefs  of  Cranfielo 
came,  ever  fince,  to  be  elteemed  the  offspring 
of  their  friends,  under  the  name  of  Juliet 
Grenv  i  lle. 


The  elder  nurfe,  on  her  recovery,  did  not 
Lo  much  as  queftion  her  younger  filter  refpeft- 

ing 
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11?^  the  children.  She  had  the  higdieft  opinion 
of  her  probity,  and  did  not  think  her  capable 
of  a  fraud  like  to  that,  of  which  fhe  herfelf 
had  been  guilty.  And  thus  the  one  filler  fe- 
cretly,  but  veritably,  a/fured  herfelf,  that  both 
the  children  were  the  offspring  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Grenville  ;  while  the  other,  with 
equal  certainty  allured  herfelf,  that  they  were 
the  offspring  of  the  Earl  and  Countefs  of 
Cranfield. 

In  the  mean  fpace,  the  fuppofed  Jun  i  e  t 
Grenville,  on  her  recovery,  had  her  face 
long  fuffufed  with  a  difagreeable  rednefs  ;  but. 
In  lefs  than  two  years,  it  entirely  cleared  away, 
and  fhe  began  to  blow  and  bloom  like  the  rofe 
of  the  fragant  Sharon. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  exultation  of  thefe 
four  beatified  parents,  on  this  difcovery,  and 
the  folution  of  the  foregoing  intricacies.  They 
would  never  have  put  an  end  to  their  mutual 
careffes  and  congratulations,  had  they  not  be¬ 
thought  themfelves  of  imparting  the  fame  fub- 
je<5t  ©f  rejoicing  to  their  dear  and  difconfolate 
children. 

They 
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They  then  agreed,  that  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Grenville  fhould  be  detached  to  their,  as 
tenderly  as  ever,  beloved  Juliet  ;  while  lord 
and  lady  Cranfield  fliould  carry  the  tidings 
of  comfort  and  bleflednefs  to  their  equally  en¬ 
deared  Tommy, 

The  envoys  of  peace  and  joy  to  their  Juli¬ 
et,  found  her  feated,  and  reclining  her  beau¬ 
teous  head  on  the  back  of  a  fopha.  They  had 
not  feen  her  from  the  day  of  the  firft  fatal  in¬ 
formation  :  their  hearts  did  not  fuller  them 
to  add  to  their  own  mifery  by  beholding  of 
tier’s,  while  they  deemed  and  allured  them- 
felves  that  her  heart  was  in  the  breaking. 

They  were  terrified  at  the  ficknefs  and  re- 
figned  languor  of  her  afpeft.  Pale,  pale  was 
the  cheek,  fo  accullomed  to  fiulh  an  alarm  on 
the  flighted  indecency  or  indelicacy  in  others. 
The  polilhed  roundings  of  her  face  and  fldh 
had  loll  their  firmnefs  ;  and  the  blood,  like 
out- guards  Rationed  on  the  frontiers,  had  re¬ 
tired  inward  to  defend  the  alTaulted  citadel. 

Phey  were  fo  fadly  attentive  to  thele  arti¬ 
cles,  they  had  not  yet  obferved  that  fhe  was 
Vol.  II.  y  dreflect 
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tfrefled  in  all  her  decorations,  even  as  the  bride 
in  the  fong  of  David,  all  glorious  without  and 
within. 

They  approached  her  couch  with  a  gentle 
caution.  They  fighed  at  the  weakiinefs  of  her 
prefent  condition,  and  dreaded  the  conie- 
quence  of  any  fudden  alarm.  We  bring  you 
^oy,  my  love,  faid  they  ;  but  they  faid  it  with 

jsl  face  of  forroWo 

Each  of  them  took  a  hand,  and  pieffed  ii 
to  their  lips,  and  to  their  bofom.  Be  well,  be 
Jiappy,  my  love,  they  cried  ;  we  bring  you 

tidings  of  great  joy  ! 

She  turned  upon  them  an  eye  of  grateful 
and  ineffable  complacence.  She  then  took  Mr. 
Grenville’s  hand,  and  raifing  and  killing  it 
:with  a  fervent  weaknefs,  O,  fir,  flie  laid,  ^  on 
have  ever  been  too  kind,  too  tenderly  indul¬ 
gent  to  me  \  yet  be  not  jealous,  I  befeech  )  ou, 
of  my  getting  another  father. 

Why,  cried  Mrs.  Grenville  with  quick- 

mefs,  has  any  one  told  yon,  my  dear,  that 

lord  Cranfield  is  your  father  ?  No,  no,  re¬ 
plied 


I 
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plied  Juliet,  it  is  not  of  any  earthly  parens 
that  I  whs  fpeaking  ;  I  meant  no  other  than 
my  father  which  is  in  heaven  !  I  have  got  an¬ 
other  hufband  too,  even  the  hufband  in  the 
Canticles.  Do  ye  not  perceive,  that  I  am 
dreffed  out  for  my  bridal  ? 

Here  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Grenville  were  dif- 
trefsfully  affeaed  ;  and  they  burft  forth  invo- 
luntatily  and  reludantly  into  tears.  But,  in 
the  midft  of  their  fobbing,  they  cried,  Be  well, 
be  happy,  my  daughter,  my  full  dearc  ft,  my 
heavenly  daughter  !  your  Tommy,  your  Tho- 
mafon,  your  dear  Beauchamp  is  not  your 
brother.  All  is  difeovered,  plain  as  noon— hr 
is  not  your  brother  ;  indeed,  he  is  not  your 
brother  !  Be  well,  be  happy,  my  daughter  ! 

What  is  this,  what  is  this  that  ye  tell  me, 
cried  Juliet,  turning  an  eye  upon  them  of 
halt  frantic  fire?  Beauchamp  not  my  bro- 

? _ No,  my  love,  {aid  Mrs.  Grenville, 

no  my  beloved,  faid  Mr.  Grenville,  he  is 
not  your  brother,  we  aiiure  you. 

BlefTed — bl-efTed — blefled  ! — die  repeated  with 
an  under  but  extatic  lownefs  of  voice,  while. 

Y.  2- 
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the  lids  clofed  upon  Jier  eyes  as  fiie  exalted 
them  toward  heaven — — Ah  !  ye  know  not, 
ye  know  not  what  a  mountain  ye  have  lifted 
from  my  confcience  ;  as  I  dreaded,  greatly 
dreaded,  that  all  my  drivings  might  not  be 
able  to  fubdue  my  affe&ions  to  a  temperature 
befitting  the  love  of  a  fiber. 

But— fiie  ftartmgly  continued— may  not  new 
nui  fcs,  new  boding  ravens  arrive,  and  croak 
a  reverfe  to  thele  tidings  of  tranlport  ? — No, 
my  angel,  cried  Mr.  Grenville,  the  whole 
ot  the  inyifery  is  at  length  quite  uncovered* 
You  are  found  to  be  daughter  to  the  Earl  and 
Countefs  of  Cranfield,  the  true  lady  Ma¬ 
tilda  Beauchamp:  and  your  lover  muff 
now  defcend  to  the  condition  of  our  foil,  who 
was  chrifiened  by  the  name  of  Henry  Beau¬ 
champ  Grenville.  O,  then,  exclaimed 
Juliet,  feebly  clapping  her  hands,  All  is 
equal  and  right— we  are  both  Beauchamps 
Jttill. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gre  n  v  1  ll  e  then  feated  them- 
feives  on  either  fide  of  their  darling,  and  each, 
took  a  hand  and  foft^d  it  between  theirs, 
ou  wiil  not,  find  one,  you  will  not,  I  trufi, 

fa  id 
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friJ  die  other,  with  a  Filling  tear,  altogether 
forget,  that  you  once  thought  yourfelr  our 
child,  our  paflionately  beloved  child,  dearer 
to  our  hearts  than  the-vital  blood  that  warmed 

them. 

Ah,  exclaimed  Juliet,  forget  you,  forget 
you  ! — I  then  were  a  wretch  indeed  ;  <he  ac- 
curfed  of  every  fentiment  of  gratitude  and 
virtue  ;  the  out- cad  of  all  human  and  divine 
fenfibilities  !— -O  no,  Hie  cried,  and  withdrew 
her  hands,  and  tenderly  put  one  round  the 
neck  of  each  parent,  O  no,  my  precious  la¬ 
ther,  O  no,  my  precious  mother,  while  me¬ 
mory,  while  life  remains,  ye  fhall  ever  be  held 
as  the  dearer  part  of  my  exiftence.— They 
then  folded  her  fucceffively  though  gently 
to  their  bofoms  and,  remembering  former 
times,  they  all  wept  together. 

In  the  mean  fpace,  the  Earl  and  Counted 
of  Cranfield  went  on  a  vidt  to  their  lata 
and  dill  equally  beloved  fon. 

They  found  him  half  drctchcd  upon  an  un- 

fvvept  and  dudy  floor,  with  his  head  reclined 

v  o  on; 
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on  a  chair,  and  his  hands  fallen  eardefsfy 
from  him. 

• 

By  the  light  that  came  through  the  door 
avhicn  they  had  opened,  they  difcerned  that 
he  was  fquaiid,  wan,  emaciated. 

Since  the  heart  cleaving  news  that  his  Juei- 
li  t  was  his  inler,  now  upward  of  a  fortnight, 
he  had  neither  wafhed,  fnaved,  nor  fhifted, 
nor  readied  his  tangled  Jocks  of  once  finning 
curls.  He  Jiad  eaten,  as  the  fiercenefs  of  hun¬ 
ger  at  times  incited,  a  part  of  what  was 
brought  him,  he  neither  knew  nor  cared  what. 
But,  a  bed  he  had  not  known,  having  fie pt 
juft  where  he  happened  to  fink,  on  a  chair,  or 
more  generally  upon  the  unfpread  door.  And 
he  had  clofed  up  all  the  windows,  in  order  to 
fhut  out  the  world  and  the  detefted  dare  of 

O 

the  fun,  that  he  might  have  nothing  to  con¬ 
template,  lave  the  objeds  that  dwelt  within 
his  foul. 

The  Earl  dept  and  opened  a  (hutter,  where¬ 
upon  Beauchamp  juft  raifed  his  languid 
head,  and  looked  wonderingly  about  him. 

They 
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1  hey  got  on  either  fide,  and,  Jooldnp 
down  upon  him,  they  hung  over  him  iiv  the 
anguilh  of  foul-prefling  afFe&ion. 

Ah,  my  Saviour,  excliamed  the  Countefs, 
I  doubt  we  are  come  too  late  ! — If  we  tell 
him,  faid  the  Lari,  the  ftroke  of  fudden  joy 
will  cut  his  feeble  thread  in  twain. — And,  if 
we  do  not,  replied  the  Countefs,  in  all  like¬ 
lihood  he  has  pot  many  hours  to  live. 

On  hearing  the  known  voices,  he  raifed 
his  funk  eyes.  Is  it  you  my  father,  he  faid 
is  it  you,  my  deareft  mother  ?  And  then  his- 
tears,  drop  by  drop,  rolled  down  his  cheeks* 
in  Lienee — The  parents  were  fuffocated  by 
their  forrow — they  were  not  able  to  fpeak,  but;: 
lobbed  out  their  complaints. 

The  Countefs  at  length  faid,  Will  yotr 
permit  us,  my  fon,  to  help  to  raife  and  feat: 
you  upon  the  bed  ? — We  have  wonderful, 
tilings  to  tell  you — blefTcd  tidings  indeed — 
tilings  that  might  nearly  awaken  the  dead  to 
hfe. — Alas,  lie  anfwered,  1  have  done  with 
ridings,  my  mother. — But,  do  with  me  as 
ye  pleafe — I  wifh  to  be  able  to  conform  to  your 
pleafure  in  all  things.  They 
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They  then  helped  to  raife  and  feat  him  on  ' 
the  foot  of  the  bed  ;  and  each  of  them  took 
a  chair,  and  fat,  partly  before,  and  partly 
befide  him,  to  watch  the  feverai  turns  and 
changes  of  his  countenance. 

u 

My  child,  faid  the  Earl,  affeaionately  tak¬ 
ing  hold  of  his  hand,  why  do  you  not  afic 
what  the  tidings  may  be  that  we  have  to  tell 
you  ? — Sure  we  begin  to  fufpeft  that  Juliet 
is  not  your  filler.  Not  my  filler  !  cried  the' 
youth,  and  ftarted  at  once  to  his  feet,  as  in 
his  former  vigour;  but,  fpeedily  relaxing, 
he  funk  down  again  to  his  wonted  defpon- 
dence. 

O,  faidhe,  it  is  kindly,  very  kindly  meanr 
indeed.  Ye  wifli  me  to  live,  my  beloved  pa¬ 
rents  ;  and  I  alfo  wifti  to  do  every  thing  that 
might  mini  her  comfort  to  you,  my  parents  !  — 
But,  I  have  met  with  fuch  fudden  and  cruel 
reverfes  in  life,  that  I  mud  not  lightly  iup- 
pofe  that  any  good  can  be  toward  me. 

I  allure  you,  my  darling,  faid  the  Countefs, 

sis  (lie  rofe,  and  fat  by  his  fide,  and  folded 

her  arms  about  him;  I  allure  you  that  we 

have 
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have  examined  every  witnefs,  and  canvafled 
every  circumftance  ;  and  we  finally  find,  with¬ 
out  the  poffibility  of  controverfion,  that  Juli¬ 
et  is  not  your  filler. 

^Veil  madam,  faid  he,  with  an  alarming 
kind  of  quietifm,  fuppofe  it  to  be  as  you  fay, — 
yet  fome  other  direful  incident  ihall  filler  her 
to  me  again  ;  or  iome  other  nnthought  of 
gulpli  (hall  be  luddeniy  funk  between  us,  and 
funder  us  for  ever. 

"Would  ye  believe  it,  my  dearefi  parents, 
that,  on  the  morning  which  feemed  to  o^en 
fo  biifsfully  upon  our  nuptials,  a  gloom  and 
weight  of  boding  lay  heavy  upon  my  foul.  My 
jieart  told  me  that  fome  fudden,  fome  doom,- 
ful  ftroke  was  at  hand.  And,  though  no 
other  finifier  accident  might  arrive,  I  allured 
myfeif  I  fliould  infiantly  fall  dead  of  fome  fit, 

before  my  trembling  limbs  fliould  bear  nie  to 
the  bridal  bed. 

If  is  true,  I  had  deemed  the  bleffing  too  ex* 

ahcd  for  mortality.  That  is  flill  my  perfuafi- 

011  9  ^  1S  if  cannot  be  referved  for  me, 
my  father ! 

You 


/ 
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Yon  are  low,  you  are  Tick,  my  love,  your 
fpirits  are  quite  exhausted,  faid  the  tender 


Gountefs  — :Do — go  to  your  bed,  my  darling  ; 
on  your  duty  we  implore,  we  even  command 
it  of  you,-— On  the  morrow,  i  will  bring  your 
Tuliet  to. vifit  you. —  But,  you  mull  promife 
me  not  to  wafh,  or  change  your  prefent  plight 
in  any  particular,  till  your  true  love  fhall  be- 
hold  what  it  is  you  have  fuffered  for  her. 


In  the  mean  time,  I  will  go  and  prepare  a. 
compoling  draught  for  you. -—And  your  Juli¬ 
et,  henceforward,  fhall  be  your  nurfekeeper 
and  phyfician.  She  fhall  chear  you  with  her 
fight,  and  revive  you  by  her  fmiles,  and  medi¬ 
cine  you  by  the  miniflration  of  all  things  with 
her  own  hand  5  till  you  fhall  make  us  all  hap¬ 
py,  by  being  once  more  reflored  to  us,  my  fon, 

*v  % 

Come — you  mud  be  ameneablc  to  the  high¬ 
er  orders,  my  TLommy, — and,  fo  faying,  fhe 
rang  the  bell,  for  the  fervants  to  .come  and  put 
their  young  lord  to  bed. 

Down  went  her  ladyfhip  ;  and  the  Earl, 
tenderly  taking  his  fon  to  his  arms,  kifTed  his 
cheek,  and  wiflied  him  good  night  and  good 

r  Hi* 

repoie. 
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His  two  valets  then  entered,  with  his  JefFer¬ 
fon  at  their  head,  all  rejoicing  to  be  admitted 
once  more  to  his  prefence.  They  looked  at 
him  in  a  mute  and  deeply  grieved  allonilhment, 
but  iuppreffed  the  tokens  of  their  aflh&ion, 
till  they  had  laid  him  in  bed.  JefFerfon  then 
fat  down  by  him  in  a  filent  flow  of  tears,  and 
the  two  valets  went  apart,  each  to  weep  in  a 
corner. 

He  had  lately  hired  the  two  latter,  as  a 
phyfiognomift,  conformable  to  his  hidden 
feelings  ;  and  they  accordingly  proved  very 
honed,  and  very  loving  fellows. 

My  lady  now  came  up  with  fome  refloratives 
and  a  plentiful  draught  of  fack-whey  ;  and 
having  miniflered  them  to  him,  fhe  flooped, 
killed  his  forehead,  and  wilhed  him  good  red. 

He  awoke  not,  till  about  the  fame  hour  on 
the  following  evening,  during  all  which  time 
the  watchful  JefFerfon  never  left  his  bed’s  head. 

They  all  began  to  be  alarmed  at  his  bleeping 
fo  very  long.  But,  to  confole  themfelves  for 
his  abfence,  the  four  happied  of  parents  got 

their 
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their  Juliet  among  them,  each  driving  to 
have  as  much  of  her  as  they  could  to  them- 
felves. 

As  foon  as  they  were  informed  of  their  fon’s 
being  awake  and  drefled,  the  Countefs  pro- 
pofed  the  fcheme  of  conducing  his  Juliet 
to  him,  and  they  all  yearned  to  be  partakers 
of  the  interefting  fcene. 

She  was  introduced  to  her  Tommy,  by  her 
quaternion  of  parents,  all-glorious,  as  they* 
infilled,  in  her  late  illudrious  apparel. 

He,  though  much  remedied,  was  fcarce  to 
be  difcerned  as  any  way  altered  from  his  late 
emaciated  condition. 

Juliet  would  have  embraced  him,  would 
have  crufhed  him  into  her  fpirit  :  but,  (he 
affedtingiy  recoiled,  fhe  fhrunk  inward  at  the 
fight !—  She  gazed  at  him,  in  a  dill  and  af- 
flidted  amazement  ;  and  cuttingly  reflecting, 
with  a  depth  of  remorfe,  that  fhe  herfelf 
might  have  brought  him  to  this  deplorable 
dare,  lhe  cad  afide  the  regards  due  to  all  who 
were  prefent,  and  threw  herfelf  on  a  feat,  in  a 
padion  of  rueful  and  unappeafable  tears. 

Beauchamp 
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Beauchamp  could  be  no  longer  retrained  ; 
lie  enforced  the  weaknefs  of  his  powers,  and 
rifing  and  getting  to  her,  he  funk  upon  his 
knees  :  but,  all  the  parents  got  about  him, 
and,  conftraining  him  to  rife,  they  led  him 
back  to  his  feat. 

i 

Pray,  faid  he,  how  long  have  I  fie pt  ? 
fomething  more  than  four-and  twenty  hours, 
anfwered  the  Earl.  It  mu  ft;  have  been  a  week 
at  lead,  faid  the  fon.  Why,  I  dreamed  that 
I  held  my  Juliet  to  my  bofom,  for  four-and- 
twenty  hours,  in  one  blefied  embrace ;  and 
again  file  was  fpirited  from  me,  I  knew  not 
how  nor  by  whom,  and  I  travelled  over  all 
the  countries  of  Europe  in  her  fearch. 

They  now  rung  for  his  fervants,  and  all  left 
their  darling  Tom  to  be  new  modelled  by  their 
hands. 

Thus  cherifiied  and  care/Ted,  and  attend*ed 
on  by  all  ;  with  peace  in  his  bofom,  and  joy 
fwellingm  his  profpeds  ;  his  angel  miniftring 
hE  regimen,  and  feldom  out  of  his  delighted 
Cve  ,  it  was  impeflibie  but  he  fliould  recover 
and  get  well  apace. 

Vol.  II.  £ 


At 
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At 'length  he  was  permitted  to  take  his  air¬ 
ings  in  the  coach,  with  his  two  mothers  feated 
before  him,  and  his  Juliet  by  his  fide.  For 
the  two'  elder  ladies  never  left  the  lovers  a  mo¬ 
ment  by  themfelves ;  they  watched  them,  like 
two  duennas  ;  and  had  farther  refolved  not  to 
permit  a  more  endearing  intercourfe,  till  their 
fon’s  ftrength  as  well  as  health  fliould  be  per¬ 
fectly  re  eftabliflied. 

Jul t je t,  by  this  time,  looked  happier,  fair¬ 
er,  plumper,  more  beautiful  than  ever.  Her 
lover  too  wanted  little  of  being  wholly  reftored 
go  his  ufuai  health  and  vigour. 

In  the  mean  fpace,  the  four  happy  parents 

thefe  more  than  happy  children  had  fettled 
#11  relative  matters  among  themielves.  1  hey 
*vere  Juftly  apprehenfive  of  the  fportive  and 
libertine  imaginations  of  an  ill  natured  world, 
as  arbitrary  as  malicious  in  its  vague  and  dam¬ 
natory  furmifings  ;  they,  therefore,  agreed 
totally  to  fupprefs  and  bury  the  myftery  and 
fate  difcovery  of  the  births  of  their  refpeflive 
children;  and  they  finally  refolved,  that  their 
Tommy  and  their  Juliet  fliould  retain  their 

.  accuftomed  names  ;  that  young  Beauchamp 

fliould 
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fiioulcl  continue  to  be  the  reputed  child  and  in* 
heritor  of  the  title  and  fortunes  of  the  earl  of 
Cranfield;  and  that  Juliet,  on  her  part^ 
fhould  be  equally  entitled  to  the  parental  affec¬ 
tions  and  immenle  fortune  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.- 
Grenville. 

Time,  however  dilatory,  muft  come  to  its 

periods. - At  length,  the  long,  the  very 

long  ages  of  days  prefcribed  by  his  dearly  re- 
vereabie  mothers,  expired,  and  lord  Thomas 
was  admitted  to  the  privileges  of  a  hufband. 

With  what  equal  delight,  of  a  long  time 
after,  did  the  parents,  with  enamoured  looks, 
dwell  on  the  downcaft  and  blufhing  timidity  of 
tneir  Juliet,  as  alio  on  the  emboldened  de¬ 
licacy  and  raptured  regards  of  their  Thomas ! 

Could  any  thing  equal  the  blifs  of  a  family 
fo  wholly  one,  fo  living  in  all  and  in  each* 
other  ?  Yes,  it  might  yet  admit  of  encreafe. 

In  time,  their  eyes  brought  the  tranfporting 
tidings  to  their  heart  that  their  Juliet  was* 
pregnant.  O,  with  what  tender,  what  melting: 
feelings  did  her  Tommy  behold  the  alteration  ' 

Z  2  off 
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©f  her  fhape  \  how  he  watched  over  and  round 
about  her !  how  lovingly  he  enforced  the  firfl 
anhances  of  his  empire,  in  enjoining  her  to  be 
cautious  of  any  quick  or  fudden  motion  !  how 
aflidaous  he  was  in  entertaining  and  fupplying 
her  fancy  with  all  forts  of  pleafing  and  delight¬ 
ful  ideas  !  how  felicitous  to  prohibit  and  keep 
aloof  all  objects  that  might  naufeate  or  fhock 
her  imagination  !  in  fhort  he  was  the  tendered 
the  tremblingeft  of  fathers,  before  his  Juliet 
could  properly  be  accounted  a  mother. 

In  due  feafon,  the  wifhed,  the  tremendous 
hour  came.  The  domeflics,  from  one  end  of 
the  houfe  to  the  other,  were  hurrying,  vvhif- 
pering,  and  enquiring,  in  trembling  agitation. 
The  hufband  and  the  fathers  were  on  their 
knees,  in  a  near  apartment,  with  hands  and 
dreaming  eyes  lifted  up  to  heaven  for  mercy, 
on  the  confort  !  on  the  child  ! — In  a  neigh¬ 
bouring  room  fat  a  male  phyfician  the  mod 
eminent  of  thofe  fkilled  in  the  obftetric  art,, 
but  draitly  forbidden  to  approach,  till  life 
ihould  be  declared  to  be  imminently  in  danger  ; 
while,  in  the  chamber  of  anguifli,  two  fkilful 
females  attended,  with  the  mothers  on  either 
fide,  encouraging  their  angel  by  the  chearful- 
jiefs  of  their  voices  and  afpeds.  Shc^ 
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She,  patient  faint,  did  her  utmofl:  to  keep 
in  the  expredion  of  her  pangs,  and  even  to 
fmooth  the  contra&ions  of  her  ruefully  fweet# 
countenance  ;  while  fhe  confoled  herfelf  with 
the  longing  hope,  of  foon  feeing  the  dear  face 
of  the  loved  image  of  her  fo  dearly  beloved 
lord,  that  little  image,  which,  in  the  height 
and  excefs  of  all  her  fufferings,  fhe  felt  that 
fhe  loved  far,  far  above  herfelf.  In  fine,  how¬ 
ever,  flie  remembered  her  anguilli  no  more, 
for  joy  that  a  man-child  was  born  into  the- 
world.  , 


Inflantly  the  tidings  flew  from  room  to  room, 
throughout  the  triumphing  family.  But  the 
hufband  and  the  fathers  ftill  continued  on  their 
knees,  in  heart- fpringing  hallelujahs  offered 
up  and  exhaling  to  the  footftool  of  the  throne  - 
of  gracioufnefs, >. 


At  length  our  naked  and  new-born  was  dref- 
fed  and  decorated  ;  the  father  and  grandfa¬ 
thers  were  admitted,  and  he  was  delivered,  in 
rotation,  to  the  arms  of  the  enraptured  circle. 


Here  was  a  frefh  fource  of  new  fenfibilities 
now  opened  in  Juliet  ;  feelings  of  a  dillind 

Z  3  fpecies- 


\ 
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fpecies  from  all  Hie  had  ever  known.  Before* 
throughout  the  expanfe  of  her  affections  :  and 
Hie  beat  over  her  babe,  with  a  Jove  that  had 
Something  more  tender,  more  melting,  more 
©f  the  pouring  out  of  the  foul  in  it,  than  all 
her  other  loves. 

What  fliould  Hie  do  now  to  anfwer  fo  many: 
calls,  fo  many  drafts  upon  her  heart,  by  fa¬ 
thers,  by  mothers,  by  hufband,  by  child  ? 
was  ihe  to  be  divided  ? — Not  at  all, — the  feve- 
ral  objects  of  her  affections  ferved  as  fewel  to 
her  own  flame  ;  and  fhe  was  thereby  enabled 
to  pay  them  all  in  fpecie,  love  for  love  intenfe.. 

Nr  arguments,  refpeCting  health,  or  danger, 
or  the  delicacy  of  conflitution,  could  diffuade- 
her  from  {'tickling  this  little  portion  of  lierfelf. 
She  felt  inexpreilible  plea  fare  in  the  aft  of 
yielding  forth  its  nourifhment,  which  Ihe  mi- 
niftered  from  He  Hi  and  blood  of  fuch  a  tranfpa- 
rent  purity,  as  could  have  nothing  beneath 
the  virtues  of  neCtar  and  auibrofia  in  it. 


One  evening,  as  the  minim  creature  lay* 
muzzling  under  the  veil  of  a  cambric  handker¬ 
chief*  lord  Thomas  fat  oppofite,  gazing  Jar 

fpeechlefj 
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fpeechlefs  delight  :  permit  me,  Juliet,  faid' 
he  at  length — I  will  give  you  a  thoufand 
pounds  for  one  peep.  No  friend,  faid  lhe,  not 
for  all  you  are  worth. — You  have  nothing  to* 
lay  to  it,  it  belongs  to  this  little  wretch  here  ; 
and  Hie  preffed  him  clofer  to  her  bofom. 

At  times,  he  and  his  Juliet  would  (land 
at  opposite  diftances,  and  tols  their  crowing 
babe  from  the  one  to  the  other,  without  fear 
of  his  failing,  through  careleffnefs,  by  the 
way.  The  four  parents  would  fit,  exilatic 
fpedators  of  thefe  fportive  feenes — while  the 
angels  of  love  and  purity  looked  down  de¬ 
lighted. 

I  would  not  chufe  to  purfue  this  fubjeft 
much  farther.  The  fummer  and  ferenity  of 
life  has  little  entertaining,  fave  to  the  intereft- 
ed  parties  :  and  the  cataftrophe  of  all  that’s 
mortal  has  a  drearincis  in  it  which  I  do  not 
wifh  to  arrive  at.  Yet,  fomething  more  may' 

be  necelfary,  refp ceding  the  chara&ers  of  this, 
confummate  pair. 

Lord  Beauchamp,  in  grateful  acknow- 
feJgmeat  of  the  bieffings  he  enjoyed,  fo  fupe- 

ricr*, 
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nor,  as  he  deemed,  to  the  blcdings  poured  on" 
any  who  hepped  upon  earth,  added  to  the 
penlloners  of  his  Juliet  an  equal  number, 
who  eat  the  daily  bread  of  his  bounty  ;  info- 
much,  that,  when  he  and  the  bride  of  his 
Eden  rode  out  in  their  chaife  and  four,  to  give 
their  little  one  an  airing,  they  could  not  avoid 
the  notice  and  prayers  of  their  numerous  de¬ 
pendents.  The  eye  bleffed  them  as  they  puf¬ 
fed  ;  the  hands  of  Grangers  rofe  up  in  admi¬ 
ration  of  the  workmanfhip  of  the’  Creator  ,  anci 
the  fight  purfued  and  drained  after,  till  no¬ 
thing  but  the  idea  of  them  remained  upon  the 

mind. 

Our  Thomas,  he  knew  not  why,  felt  himfelf, 
contradictorily,  at  once  obliged  and  grateful, 
yet  inwardly  hurt  and  difguhed,  by  the  per¬ 
petuity  and  multiplicity  of  praifes  and  w  orldly 
*refpeCts.  He  fhrunk  from  them  ;  he  wilhed  to 
avoid  them  ;  he  longed  to  leave  them  behind,  » 
and  to  put  the  former  dream  of  his  plan  of  ru-.*- 
ral  happineis  in  execution. 

He  was  aCtive,  and  fond  of  exercife  ;  and,  . 
in  order  to  realize  his  vifion,  he  rode  oat 

through  -  all  the  lhires  within  hxty  miles  oc: 

London, . 
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London,  to  find  a  place  capable  of  his  imagi¬ 
nary  elyfiuna. 

At  length  he  pitched  upon  and  purchafed 
one  altogether  to  his  tafte,  where  nature  was 
-lavilh  of  wood  and  water,  hill  and  dale,  but 
where  art  and  even  culture  were  hitherto 
fir  angers. 

This  trafl  of  ground  was  very  extenfive, 
greatly  varied,  and  (Irongly  contrafled  in  the 
parts.  After  long  doubting,  comparing,  and 
ruminating,  he  fixed  upon  an  elegant  and  ele¬ 
vated  fituation  ;  where  he  ordered  a  fpaciouj 
and  roomy  manfion  of  one  ftory  to  be  built, 
with  commodious  offices,  but  all  in  the  country 
flile. 

( 

A  tumbling  river  founded  and  ferpentized 
in  full  prolpeft  of  the  front  :  beyond  the 
rivei  a  lake  met  and  then  fled  the  eye  :  be¬ 
yond  the  lake  again,  mis-fhapen  and  gro- 
tefque  hills,  partly  naked  and  partly  crowned 
v  ith  trees  of  various  fize  and  hue,  feemed  to 
wilh  to  preclude  from  any  farther  vificn ;  but  the 
%kt  palled  between  and  over,  till  it  reached 

tit. 
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the  horizon,  where  fancy  widened  onward,- 
and  was  left  to  itretch  to  infinitude. 

Before  lord  Thomas  returned  to  town,  he 
appointed  and  Rationed  out  where  he  would 
have  his  villas  opened,  and  his  walks  to  be 
winded  ;  not  acrofs*  but  evafive  of  rock  and 
fleepy  glen  ;  where  the  fight  and  imagination 
fhould  never  be  w'holly  flopped,  but  left,  as  it 
were,  progrefiive  to  fomething  new,  and  hi¬ 
therto  unfeen  ;  where  art  fhould  meerly  fervo 
as  the  hand-maid  to  nature,  not  to  reform 
but  adorn  her,  agreeably  to  her  own  genuine 
and  graceful  propenfities  ;  and,,  where  the 
eye  and  the  foot  fliould  gp  on,  and  on*  wander*- 
ing  in  a  labyrinth  of  delights*  without  obflaclc 
or  end. 

In  fome  months  after,  this  thrice  happy 
family  came  down  to  their  new  feat  of  paradi** 
fiacal  delights.  Hail,  hail  to  the  renewal  o t 
the  age  of  golden  innocence  !  to  the  icenes  of 
primaeval  and  beatifying  fimplicity  !  fo  cele¬ 
brated  by  priftine  feers,  fo  lung  by  raptured 
bards  1  Thrice  hail,  I  fay  again,  to  the  Uto¬ 
pias,  fortunate  iflands,  and  ancient  gardens 

of  the  Hefpcrides  !  Here  they  were  all  real¬ 
ized,. 
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ited,  here  they  fprung  anew  and  bloomed  a- 
-broad.  Here  angels  moved,  invifible,  fide  b r 
fide  with  the  inhabitants  ;  and  the  voice  of 
•God  himfelf  was  heard  amidft  the  garden,  in 
the  mid  ft  of  every  heart,  as  well  in  the  heat  as 
an  the  cool  of  the  day. 

The  four  parents  were  fl ill  hale  and  active 
for  their  years,  and  they  delightedly  joined  in 
•all  the  fportive  amufements  of  their  children 
.and  rural  vificants,  which  Lord  Thomas  mo¬ 
delled  and  ordered  as  nearly  as  poffible  to  the 
heavenly  fports  which  he  had  feen  in  his  vifi- 
ons  of  the  night-feafon. 

At  other  times,  the  fathers  and  mothers 
would  range,  with  their  Tommy  and  their 
Juliet,  through  the  copies  and  woods,  in 
fearch  of  bird’s-nefts,  in  order  to  furnifha  ca¬ 
pacious  aviary  which  they  had  in  one  of  the 
iummer-houfes. 

Every  evening  and  morning,  Juliet  ufed 
to  aflift  her  hufband  in  laying  out  plots  for 
flowers  ;  but,  more  frequently,  borders  for 
falubrious  and  fanative  herbage  and  plants  for 
the  poor.  But  fhe  was  not  as  Milton’s  Eve; 

ike 
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(lie  never  chofe  to  wander,  cr  forfake  the  fide, 
to  which  her  heart  perpetually  beat  according 
uni  ions. 

Lord  Thomas  was  pried:  and  prophet  to  his 
own  houfhold  ;  and  every  morning  and  even¬ 
ing.  on  the  opening  and  dole  of  day,  the 
members  of  the  family  were  univerfally  con¬ 
vened,  and  he  prayed  for  them  and  with  them, 
either  according  to  the  facred  form  of  the 
iiturgy  of  our  church,  or,  at  times,  in  a  fpon- 
taneous  flow  of  awful,  or  of  raptured  elocu¬ 
tion,  that  poured  from  a  heart  of  piety  through 
lips  of  delight. 

.Again  his  Juliet  became  pregnant;  fo 
that,  whether  he  looked  before  him,  or  whe¬ 
ther  he  looked  behind  him,  thus  happily  fa¬ 
thered  and  fathering,  he  faw  him fe If  begirt 

with  bleffings. 

Clofe,  clofe  the  blifsful  feene! — left  foEie 
tafual  cloud  lhould  come  to  over  call  it.- 


T  H  E  END. 
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